|  ARABIAN TALES. 
15 5 | | being 
A CONTINUATION 


OF THE 


. ARABIAN NIGHTS 
ENTERTAINMENT S. 


CONSISTING OF 


| One Thouſand and One | 
| "7 Wi 42 w jc WR 
9s... hh, TOLD BY 4 ety 
. | The Sultaneſs of the Indies, to divert the Sultan from 
| the execution of a bloody vow he had made, to mar- 
ry a lady every day, and have her cut off next morn- 


ing, to avenge himſelf for the diſloyalty of his firſt 
Sultaneſs, &c. word : 


W 


CONTAINING 


4 A better account of the Cuſtoms, Munners, and Religion 
1 85 of the Eaſtern Nations, than is to be met with in am 
work hitherto publiſbed. 


| 0 5 \ Tranſlated from the Arabian Manuſcript into French, 
Lbs © by Dom Cravis and M CazoTTE, and now tranſla- 
£00 T4” ted into Engliſh from the laſt French Edition. 

£75 | | — — — — — 


1 


VOL. III. 


be; e EDINBURGH: 

# FM | T. Brown, J. & J. Fairbairn, Lawrie & Symington, © 
8 | 94 J. Guthrie, J. Watſon & Co. and C. Elliot, 

1 Edinburgh; and W. Coke Leith. 


* 


ARABIAN TALES. 


GERERERAZADE, having finiſhed the ſto- 

ry of Schebandad of Surat, waited the or- 
ders of the Sultan Schahriar.—-** What,” ſaid 
he * 1s your ſtory ended?“ “ Invincible Sul- 
tan,” replied ſne, I would wiſh to vary your 
pleaſures, by giving you a new and more in- 
tereſting relation, of a different kind from the 
former; but it is very long, and the day is faſt 
approaching. Therefore, as I have need of 
repoſe, I will, with the permiſſion of my Lord 


and Mafter, reſerve the ſtory of Bohetzad and 


his ten Viziers for the evening.” It is rea- 
ſonable,” ſaid the Sultan, I feel myſelf a 
little drowſy as well as you, and I ſhould be 
glad likewiſe to repoſe.” Upon a ſignal given 
with his hand, the lights were put out, the 
aſſembly broke up, and the ſeraglio was ſunk 
in ſilence. 

The evening being at length come, and eve- 
ry thing prepared for hearing the ſtory of the 

Vor. III. A beau · 
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beautiful Sultaneſs, ſhe addreſſed Schahriar . 
in theſe words: I warn your Highneſs be- 
forchand, not to expect in this ſtory, any of 
thoſe extraordinary facts, of which your Ma- 
Jeſty appears to me to be ſo fond: but“ 
«© What,” interrupted the Sultan, © no birds? | 
no more magic?“ No, Sire, the moral of 
this ſtory is drawn from the predeſtination of 
man; and I will prove to your Majeſty, that 
nothing on earth can alter the decrees of heay 
ven.” If it be ſo,” replied the Sultan, x 
is certainly decreed, that T ſhould attend to 
your ſtory :—you may therefore begin it.“ 

Scheherazade, after à gentle inclination of 
the head, ſpoke as follows: 


Story of Bohetzad, and his Ten Vizers. 
"Dau kingdom of Dineroux comprehended all 
Syria, and the Iſles of India, lying at the 

mouth of the Perſian Gulf. This powerful 
ſtate was formerly ſubject to King Bohetzad, 
who reſided in the city of Iſſeſſara. Nothing 
- eould equal the power of this Monarch. His 
troops were without number, his treafures - 
inexhauſtible, and the population of his do- 
| minions was equal to their fertility. * His 
| whole 
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whole kingdom, divided into ten great depart- 
ments, was entruſted to the adminiſtration of 
ten Viziers, of whom his divan was compoſed. 


This Prince uſed often to repair to the chaſe, 


as a recreation after the cares of government. 

One day, while he entered with his uſual 
keenneſs into this exerciſe, he allowed himfelf 
to be carried fo far in purſuit of a ſtag, which 
had darted into the foreſt, and left his attend- 
ants at 19 great a diſtance, that, upon coming 
out of the wood, he could perceive none 
of his people. He had alſo loft fight of his 
prey; and while he endeavoured to find out 


the Eaſt of the place he was in, he per- 


ceived, at a diſtance, a pretty large troop | 
of men. He approached them, and as he 
frew near, he could diſtinguiſh a body of forty 
Knights“, ſurrounding a ſplendid litter, the 
brightneſs of which was heightened by the 
rays of the ſun. This carriage was made of 
Tock eryſtal: the mouldings and hinges were 
of carved gold; and the roof, in form of a 
Crown, was made of wood. of aloes, having | 
[4 hou 2 cornices 


_ * Knights... The very cenciegt knighthood of India 
exiſts there to this day. Thoſe who devote them · 
ſelves to this manner of life, come, armed from head 
to foot, to offer their ſervices to the different Prin- 
ces. Sce the memoirs of Hyder-Ali Kan. 
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cornices of ſilver. This litter reſembled in 
ſhape a ſmall antique temple *, but ſo brilliant, 
that the eye was quite dazzled with it. A 
prodigy of this kind, in the midft of a deſart, 
aſtoniſhed the King, and at the fame time ex- 
cited his curioſity. He came up and ſaluted 
the convoy; and addreſſing his diſcourſe to the 
Knight, who held the reins of the mules ; 
friends,“ ſaid he, © be ſo kind as tell me the 
meaning of all this equipage, and the name of 
the perſon to whom it belongs.” 
Notwithſtanding the civil and polite man- 
ner in which the Monarch ſpoke this, yet, as 
his hunting dreſs did not expreſs the dignity 
of the wearer, they anſwered, « What mat- 
ters. it to you?” Bohetzad was not difcou- 
raged with ſo dry an anſwer, but ſtill inſiſted 
with politeneſs, and even earneſtneſs, for a more 
ſatisfactory reply. He, who appeared to be 
the leader of the troop, then preſented to him 
the point of his ſpear, and ſaid, Go on your 
way, audacious fellow ; otherwiſe, if your cu- 
rioſity becomes more impertinent, be aflured 
it will coſt you your life.” 
This inſolent behaviour excited the indig- 
nation of the King : he went up to the Knight 
| | Who 


® This kind of carriage is called, in Arabic, taps 
Feronimne. 
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who thus threatened him, with that air of con- 
fidence, and that commanding tone, the habit 
of which he had acquired in the exerciſe of 
abſolute power: Slave of my throne,” ſaid 
he to him, ** doſt thou not know Bohetzad ? . 
But, had I been only a common man, after 
ſpeaking to you in ſo modeſt and friendly a 
manner, ought. you to have threatened me 

with death??? 

At the very name of Bohetzad, the Knights 
alighted, and proſtrated themſelves on the 
earth. Sire,“ ſaid one of the oldeſt of them, 
„ pardon an anſwer which we could not think 
addreſſed to the greateſt Monarch of the earth; 
for it was very poſlible not to recognize. your 
Majeſty, in a hunting dreſs, and without at- 
tendants.“ | ' 

* Riſe,” faid the King, e and gratify my 
curioſity, Who is the perſon. in that litter, 
and whither are you conducting them ?” 
Sire,“ anſwered: the Knight, it is the. 
daughter of Aſphand your Grand Vizier: we: 
are conducting her to the Prince of Babylon, 
to whom ſhe is going to be married. 

During this, the daughter of the Vizier, 
uneaſy on account of her delay, preſented her 
head at the curtain of the litter, in order to 
get information, and was perceived by Bohet- 
azad. Whatever pains ſhe had taken to pre- 
n A3 vent. 
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vent herſelf from being ſeen, her extraordinary 
beauty ſtruck the Sovereign; his heart recei- 
ved a fatal wound ; his paſſion, arrived at its 
height, aſpired after gratification from the ve- 
ry moment of its exiſtence ; and Bohetzad, de- 
termined to make ſure of the object of it, made 
uſe of his abſolute authority, and ſpoke thus 


to the conductor of the litter: „I command 


you to take the road to Iſſeſſara, and to con- 
duct the daughter m Grand Vizier to my 
palace.“ > $4 

The commander of the troop thought it ne- 
eeſſary to make ſome reply to his Majeſty. 
« Sire,” ſaid he, © your Vizier is your flaye, 
as well as we; and therefore, if we return his 
daughter to his own palace, ſhe will continue 
there in equal ſubjection to your will.“ But. 
my Vizier has diſpoſed of his daughter, with- 
out my conſent, and I don't owe him that at- 
tention which you propoſe I ſhould pay him.“ 
© Sire,” replied the Knight, . your Grand: 
Vizier, Aſphand, has always been held in the 
higheſt eſtimation, and has had the honour to 
enjoy the confidence of your Majeſty. One 
inſtance of violenee exerciſed againſt him may 
affect his reputation, and cauſe him loſe, in 
the opinion of the public, that credit which 
it is your intereſt that he ſhoyld enjoy.” 
All his credit — on me, and I do mot 
"© detrac 
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detract from it, by doing him the honour to 
marry his daughter,” | 
The oldeſt, and likewiſe the beſt fans 

of the Knights, ſtill ventured to ſpeak. Sire,“ 

faid he, precipitation is dangerous; it of- 

ten draws repentance after it: your flaves 

beſeech your Majeſty to reflect maturely 

on this.” Kings muſt be obeyed. *+ I have 

reflected already, audacious old man!“ re- 

plied the Prince in anger; what caution. 

ſhould I obſerve with my ſlave ? Obey.” 

ing able to reſtrain his impatience no longer, 

he himſelf ſeized the bridle of the mules, and: 

directed their ſteps towards that part of the 

foreſt where: he preſumed: his people would be 
aſſembled at the appointed rendezyous, He 
ſoon found himſelf at the tent which they had 
ſet up; and he ordered all his ſuite to. accom- 
pany. the Princeſs in the litter to his palaces” 
When the retinue was arrived, the King or- 
dered the chief of his eunuchs to, bring. the | 
cadi,, who inſtantly appeared, and. drew up a 
contract of marriage between Bohetzad and « 
the Princeſs de ae of ere | 
the Vizier. 
While the King was taken up md the I 

remonies of the marriage, the forty Knights: 1230 
returned to the palace of the Grand, Vizier, - i 
hang forced to abandon the litter, and the 8 
| , Princeſs. - 
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Princeſs whom they were conducting to Baby- 
lon. The miniſter was confounded at ſo ſpee- 
dy a return. Having ſet out from the city of 
Iſſeſſara, how could they come back ſo ſoon 
from Babylon? He feared that ſome extraor- 
dinary accident had befallen them. One of 
the Knights came and told what had happen- 
ed; he exaggerated the violence and deſpotic 
manner of Bohetzad, and filled the mind of the 
miniſter with fear and reſentment, although 
he aſſured him that the Monarch was that ve- 
ry night to marry his daughter. 
Thus to oppoſe himſelf to my diſpoſal of 
my own family! to carry off my daughter! to 
marry her againſt my will! in this manner 
to ey my redes ſaid the rap, ates mini- 


Full of a aefire of vengeance, he mediate. 
erden expreſſes to be ſent to all his friends, 
the Princes and Grandees of his family, to 
afſemble them at his houſe. When they 
were come, he repreſented to them the out- 
rage which the King had committed againſt 
bis daughter, the Prince of Babylon, and 
himſelf. Shame and reſentment entered into 
every breaſt. Aſphand perceived, from the 
effect of the relation which he had made them, 
dat it would be eaſy to aſſociate them with 
him in his ſchemes of Ns wat ach I 
| f . Printes 
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« Princes and Lords !” ſaidhe to them, the 
King, occupied with his pleaſures, is not delicate 
about the means of gratification ; and, as a re- 
compence for my labours, he heſitates not to 
expoſe me to the diſgrace of an irreparable in- 
ſult. I am nothing but a vile ſlave in his eyes. 
Thinks he that my daughter is obliged to ſhare 
his unſteady attachment, and ſubmit to his un- 
bridled defires? You yourſelves will not- be 
ſafe from this diſhonour ; your wives and daugh- 
ters will not be ſpared. This torrent of in- 
iquity will diſcharge itſelf on you; if we en- 
deavour not to ſtop its courſe,” The relations 
and friends of the Vizier entered into his in- 
tereſts ; and a deliberation was held concerning 
the meaſures which were to be taken. One of 
them, deeply ſkilled in Par thus gave his 
N | 

'« Vizier, write to the King, and expreſy to his 
how ſenfible you are of the unexpected honour 
which he has done you, and to which you could 
never have had the ſmalleſt pretenſions. Along 
with this letter, ſend another to your daughter, 
in which you muſt ſeem delighted with her 
good fortune. Supplicate heaven with her, 
to pour down happineſs upon a monarch ſo be- 
loved by his people. Accompany theſe diſ- 


patches with magnificent W and Bohet- 
zad, blinded by his paſſion, will readily believe 
every thing which can flatter it. You-will take 
advantage of this ſecurity, to leave him at the 
firſt opportunity, under pretence of attending 
to his buſineſs; and, having ſecured your- 
ſelf againſt any ſudden attack from him, tranſ- 
mit to. all the Princes, the Governors, and 
people entruſted with the management of the 
finances, alarming accounts of the ſituation of 
the kingdom. Repreſent to them the danger 
of the ſtate, while the government is in the 
hands of a young Prince, addicted to the grati- 
fication of, his paſſions, incapable of rewarding 
the ſervices done him, which he only. repays 


with violence and diſgrace, being guided by no 
law, but the dictates of a will, as depraved as it 
is abſolute.” 


The Grand Vizier, and che reſt of the afſem= 


| bly adopted this plan. They all agreed to em- 


brace every opportunity, which might preſent 
itſelf, of preparing the minds of the people, with- 
out expoſing themſelves to danger, and to con- 
tinue at Iſſeſſara when Aſphand had left it, for 
the purpoſe of giving him information, and di- 
recting his conduct. Theſe reſolutions being 
entered into, the-afſembly quickly broke up, 
that they might give no room for ſuſpicion; 

| 9 FL and 
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and Aſphand wrote to the King in the e 


ing terms: 
Mighty King! B. Monarch of two FIN your 
ſlave, already elevated by you to the place of 
Grand Vizier, and honoured with the title of 
Prince, did not expect the diſtingniſhed honour 
of becoming your relation. Infinitely obliged 
by this new favour, I offer up to the God of hea- 
ven the moſt ardent wiſhes, that he would con- 
tinually heap on your Majeſty new marks of 
his kindneſs; that he would prolong your days, 
and grant you all the bleſſings of a kingdom 
which ſhall not be ſhaken to the lateſt poſterity, 
My duty hitherto has been, to labour for main- 
taining both external and internal peace in 
your dominions, by the wiſe adminiſtration 
of juſtice, and by defending your frontiers from 
the enemy. I filled the ſtation of your firſt 
Vizier; thedutics thereof are now become more 
ſacred to me; the honour of a connection with 
you, gives me a perſonalintereſt in their ſucceſs; 
an dmy daughter and I will only be flaves 
more faithfully anche to your ron and 1 . 
tereſts. 77 
The letter to Boherjoa 8 an 
lations on her good fortune, and was as artfully 
expreſſed, as the one addreſſed to her ſpouſe. 
Aſphand cauſed the firſt officer of his houſhold 
deliver theſe letters, and accompanied them 
with 
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with a magnificent preſent. The young ſon 
of the Vizier joined the envoy; they went toge- 
ther to the King's palace, and proſtrated them- 
ſelves before him. | 3 

Bohetzad, intoxicated with the good fortune 
which he enjoyed, did not in the leaſt ſuſpect 
the falſe declarations of the Vizier. He order - 
ed his ſon to be clothed with the richeſt robe, 
and a thouſand pieces of gold to be given to the 
officer, who was entruſted with the meſſage. 
Scarcely were they gone out, when the oldeſt 
of the Viziers came to. pay his court to the King. 
The Monarch received him with his uſual good- 
"neſs, made him fit down, and communicated to 
him the happineſs which he expected to enjoy 


in the poſſeſſion of his lovely ſpouſe ; for, tho' 


it was the conſequence of a ſmall act of vio- 
lence, he imagined that it could be obſcur- 
ed by no cloud. The attachment ſhewn me 
by Aſphand,“ ſaid he, © removes my fears 
concerning that reſentment which I might ſup- 
poſe him to poſſeſs; here are his letters; read 
them, and you will ſee how well he is pleaſed 
with this alliance, Beſides, the magnificence 
of his preſents exceeds even the force of his 
expreſſions.” 

The old miniſter, after reading the letters, 
continued thoughtful, and with downcaft/eyes, 
« Are you not fatisfied with what you have 
read?“ 


i 
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read?” ſaid the King. A dangerous reptile,” 
replied the miniſter, © when it means to intro- 
duce itſelf anywhere, does not try to frighten 
by its odious hiſſings: it creeps in artfully un- 
der the folds of its flexible and thin body; 
its ſcales are glittering and ſmooth ; its looks 
are ſoft and fawning, and it takes care to con- 
ceal its treacherous and venemous ſting. The 
letters of Aſphand are ſtudied ; doubt not but 
you have offended ; and the pretended ſoftneſs | 
of his expreſſions only conceals a ſcheme of re- 
venge, the conſequences of which” you. c ou But 
to guard againſt and prevent“ 
Bohetzad, entirely occupied with His amonrs, „ 
and ſuppoſing that the miniſter who thus ſpoke 5 
to him, was influenced by motives ofyealoufy, — 
paid no regard to the advice, which proceeded 
from attachment, zeal, and prudence, and al- 
lowed himſelf to be blinded concerning the 
conduct of Aſphand. The latter, in proſecu- 
tion of his plan, and under pretence of appeaſ- 
ing ſome murmurs in certain parts of the king- 
dom, left the capital, in a few months aſter, 
with his whole retinue. As ſoon as he ſaw 
himſelf out of the reach of power, he commu- 
nicated to the governors of the provinces, the 1 
affront which he had received; he excited them | f -- 
to revolt, by inſpiring them with a fear that 
they would all meet with a treatment ſimilar 

Vox. III. B to 
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to his; and to determine them to it, he calum- 
niated, in every inſtance, the n, and govern- 
ment of Bohetzad. | 
Uporr receiving the mel. of 'the Grand 
Vizier, the Grandees of the kingdom, enraged 
againſt a Prince, whoſe adminiſtration was 
held forth in ſo odious colours, concerted to- 


gether, from one province to another, and aſſur- 


ed Aſphand, that, upon the firſt ſignal given by 
him, they would take the field with the troops 
under their command. The Vizier at the ſame 
time warned the Princes who remained at Iſſeſ- 
-fara, to hold themſetves in readineſs againſt 
the day, on which he ſhould come to complete 
his revenge, and to free the ſtate from a tyrant - 
Who was ſunk. in effeminacy. | 
The plot was executed before Bohetzad had : 
the ſmalleſt ſuſpicion of it. The city of Iſſeſ- 
' fara was completely inveſted by the army of 
Aſphand. On receiving this news, the King 
armed in haſte; he ordered the troops Who 
were about his perſon to follow him; but they 
had been gained over, and were devoted to his 
enemy. He ſaw no ſafety for himſelf but in 
flight. He ſaddled, with his own hands, one of 
his fineſt courſers; and, taking Baherjoa behind 
him, endeavoured to gain the deſert, He 
made a paſſage to himſelf through the midſt of 
bis mutinons ſubjects, whom he trod under his 
feet. 
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feet. This young hero, whoſe courage ſeemed 
only to be increaſed by love, burſt like a tor- 
rent through a troop of thoſe who wiſhed to in- 


terrupt his paſſage : his invincible ſpear ſpared 


none of the rebels; and his horſe, as vigorous, 
as ſwift, ſoon carried him out of fight-of his 
enemies. 

He was now in 1 mid of the deſert ; and, 
night obliging him. to allow ſome repoſe to 
his wife, fatigued with ſo violent an expe- 
dition, he ſtopped at the foot of a frightful 


mountain. The Queen, exhauſted with weari- 


nefs, found herſelf at the end of her pregnancy; 


the pains of childbirth ſpeedily declared them- 
ſelves; and, ſoon after, the Prince received in 


his arms, as a precious pledge of their love, 


—— 


a young boy, no leſs beautiful than his mo- 


ther. 


This tender pair loaded him with careſles, 
and ſoon forgot, in their. ſoſt effuſions, the fa- 


tigue, uneaſineſs, and horror of their ſituation. 
The child was wrapped in a part of the Qucen's 


robes; and, in this ſolitude, they enjoyed a 
profound ſleep in each others arms. The 


returning day invited them, however, to pur- 


ſve their journey. The affectionate mother gave 

ſuck to her child; but, as ſhe lived- only on 

wild fruits, her breaſts. ſoon ceaſed to furniſh 

n nouriſhment. | The child decayed, N85 
ö B 2˙ 
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. ſacrificing nature to duty. He perceived a lim- 


the mother herſelf was in danger. Bohetzad 


the ſun by the neighbouring willows. Here 


_ preſerving angel to him; we have no hope but 


way from this dreadful ſacrifice, and com- 
mitted this ſacred e into the hands of its 


FL 


ſelf at this exuberant fountain. As ſoon as 


then ſaw himſelf under the cruel neceſſity of 


pid fountain, on the borders of which there 
was a green bank, defended from the rays of 


the unhappy parents abandoned to the care f 
providence, the object of their affection, hav- = 
ing firſt watered it with their tears. Great 
God ! ſaid the afflicted mother, © thou who 
formerly watched over the young Iſhmacl, 
take care of this innocent creature. Send the 


in your ſuccour.” Sighs prevented. her from 
ſaying more. They both tore themſelves a- 


creator. ' 

The noiſe they had Fu) in coming thither, | 
had frightened away from the brink, a hind, 
who, along with her fawns, was refreſhing her- 


they were gone, ſhe returned, and approached 


the languiſhing creature, which ſeemed about 
to loſe for ever the little ſtrength which remain- 
ed. A powerful inſtin& led this animal to 
give the child that nouriſhment which was re- 
. ſerved only for her young ones. She fed guiet- 
br around her me. and leſt the place no 
more. 


— 


* 


peared, had abandoned to her the enjoyment 
of this happy ſpot, although ſo neceſſary to 
the ſupply of their wants, amid the burning 
ſands and parehed deſerts, with which they 


were ſurrounded, Nevertheleſs, men came to 


diſturb their repoſe. 
It was a band of des A mir had 


brought into theſe places. They faw a child 


wrapped in rich ſwaddling clothes, but ſtill 
more remarkable for the beauty of its features. 
The leader of the bangitti approached it, took. 
it up;-and-ſert it ſtraightway to bis wife, that 


ſhe might pay it the neceſſary attentions, and 
educate it as if it had been their own ſon. When 
the wife ſaw it, ſhe was moved with the 


charms of its figure, entered into the benevo- 
lent views of her huſband, and immediately 
procured for their adopted ſon. the beſt nurſe in 
the horde. Having feen the fruit of the loves. 
of Bohetzad in ſafe hands, let us now follow- 
the ſteps of theſe illuſtrious travellers. 

Full of grief for the ſacrifice which they 


had been forced to make, the King and Queen 


had continued their journey in ſadneſs, till 


they reached the capital of Perſia, where Kaſ- 


ſera then reigned. 
This powerful Monarch received the fog 
we Prince and his charming ſpouſe, with that 
a = 3 | reſpect, 


— 
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reſpect, which was due from a crowned head 
to a great ſovereign, his ally, whoſe re- 
bellious ſubjects had revolted, under the ſtan- 
dard of a criminal © nſurper; To Bohetzad 
he allotted an apartment in his palace, as 
magtificent as his own; and to Baherjoa one 
equal to that of his favourite Sultaneſs. 
Such were the riches, and magnificence of the 
palace, in which the King of Dineroux, and his 
wife now were, that, beſides the magnificent 
apartments in which they were lodged them- 
ſelves, there were twenty - four others, ocu- 
pied by as many ladies belonging to the Sul- 


tan, each of whom was ſerved by fifty ſtaves 


of their own ſex, in the bloom of Jam _ 


of the moſt exquiſite beauty, 


The treaſures of the Eaſt ſeemed to EPA 
been exhauſted, in beavtifying theſe ſtately 
dwellings. The gardens were full of the 
rareſt and the moſt gaudy flowers: the wa- 
ters, whoſe "courſes were diſtributed with 
great art, preſented a magnificent ſcene to the 


eye: the trees gave at once, by the beauty of 


their fruit, and the thickneſs of their foliage, - 
the idea of plenty, and the delight of repoſe: 
the birds, with the variety of their plumage 


- "and their ſong, enchanted the inhabitants of 
| theſe happy regions: every thing, in ſhort, 
concurred to diſplay the riches of the great 


Monarch 


Monarch of Perla, whoſe immenſe power was 
farther diſplayed, by an army of two hundred 
thouſand men, which conſtituted his life guard. 
A Prinee, ſo powerful and magnificent, need- 
ed ſpare nothing, in treating, in a manner 
ſuitable to their rank, the illuſtrious gueſts, 
whom he had received into his palace. 

At the ſame time that he ordered a power- 
ful army to be aſſembled on the frontiers, 
with the neceſſary ſtores and military engines, 
he endeavoured to diſpel the melancholy of the” 
huſband. and wife, by feaſts, which diſplayed 
the greateſt ſplendour and variety. But'ge- 
neroſity, and greatneſs of ſoul, were not the 
only cauſe of his attentions : a leſs noble, but 
more powerful feeling, had taken poſſeſſion of 
his heart; he was enamoured of Baherjoa, 
whoſe beauty was ſuperior to all thoſe in his 
ſeraglio. His paſſion for her was then diſ- 
guiſed under the veil of friendſhip; but, from 
the profuſion which he diſplayed on every oc- 
cafion, the delicacy of his attentions, and the 
care which he took. to anticipate her wiſhes, 
it was eaſy to diſcover the love by which he 
was actuated. The fad Baherjoa, whoſe at- 
tention was occupied ſolely about the loſs of 
her. ſon, and the misfortunes, of her huſband, 
was far from aſcribing any of the attentions 


which ſhe met with, to this motive: her ſoul, 
weighed 


— n 
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weighed down with grief, was incapable of 
reliſhing any of thoſe' pleaſures which were 
preſented to her: her heart, ſincerely affected, 
was inacceſſible to every imprefliony but that 
with, which it was already occupied. Her 
ſon abandoned, in the deſert, to the care of Pro- 
. vidence, and her huſband, reduced by her fas 
f * ther, to the neceſſity of aſking ſuccours from 
= = foreign King, were the only objects * 
engroſſed her thoughts. e | 
In the mean time, the army which Bohet- 
2ad was to command, was aſſembled. He 
took leave of Kaſſera, to put himſelf at the 
head of this formidable body, and ſoon pene- 
trated into the heart of Syria. Aſphand, the 
uſurper, being informed of the danger which 
threatened him, eommunicated it to his aſſo- 
eiates, aſſembled them as quickly as poſſible, 
and met his enemy at the head of two N 
dred thouſand men. 

The armies were now in fight of one VF INS 
The centre of Bohetzad's army was command- 
ed by an experienced Vizier of the Perfian 
King. Bohetzad himſelf, at the head of a 
choſen body of knights, was every where to 

give orders. He ſuddenly began the combat 
on the right, by attacking the oppoſite wing 
of the enemy, with ſuch fury, that they were 
obliged to fall back upon the centre, and were 
1 ; thrown 


Ll 
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thrown into confufion and diſorder. The 
King of Dineroux loſt not a moment: he ad- 
vanced his main body towards that of the ene- 
my, as if he meant to attack it; but frugal 
of the blood of his ſubjects, whoſe lives he 
wiſhed to ſpare, he made them halt, and or- 
dered his left wing to attack the right wing of 
the enemy: this gave way, and fell back in 
diſorder; ſo that three-fourths of Aſphand's 
army remained ſurrounded. This uſurper 
endeavoured, in vain, to rally his troops, 
whom an attack, equally prudent and vigo- 
Tous, had thrown into diſorder. Fear, and 
above all, remorſe diſarmed them. A par- 
don being offered, they accepted it: and, that 
they might appear leſs unworthy of it, they 
unanimouſly delivered up the ringleaders of 
the revolt. Aſphand, his family, and his prin- 
cipal aſſociates, were put to goa on the field 
of battle. 

This victory decided anew the fate of the 
kingdom of Dineroux, which again ſubmit- 
ted to the laws of its rightful Sovereign: 
This Monarch returned to his capitalpre-eſta- 
bliſhed order throughout his empire, and con- 
trived proper means, for teſtifying his grati- 
tude to the Sovereign, who had given him ſuch 
poweeful aſſiſtance. 


He 
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He determined, that the moſt intelligent ok 
his Vixiers ſhould go into Perſia, at the head 
of twelve thouſand men. Twenty elephants, 
loaded with magnificent preſents, were to fol- 
low in his train. At the ſame time, he was 
charged with a more delicate commiſſion. He 
was to paſs through the deſert, in which the 
ſon* of Baherjoa had been abandoned, and en- 
deavour to find out the place near the fountain, 
which had ſerved him for a cradle. He was 
to make enquiry at every living ſoul he might 
meet on the road, in order to get informa- 
tion concerning the fate of this precioug de- 
poſit; and having found him, to carry him to 
the arms of his tender mother, whom he was 
to bring along with him to Iſſeſſara. But 
many obſtacles ſtood in the way of theſe 
things. The prudent envoy cauſed the whole 
deſert to be ſearched, but to no purpoſe : he 
did not ſucceed ſo well in finding the . as 
in bringing back the mother. 

Kaſſera, deſperately in love with this Prin- | 
ceſs, could not think of parting with her. On 


the arrisal of the ambaſſador, with preſents 


from dhe King of Dineroux, and a commiſſion 
to bring away the Queen, he felt ſome. ſtrug- 
gles in his heart; but love triumphed over 
them, This imperious paſſion magnified, in 
his eyes, the good offices he had done; and 
made 
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made the giving up of a woman ſeem but a 


poor return for them. In a word, he renoun- 
ced the glorious title of a generous protector, 
for that of a baſe raviſher of the wife of his 
ally. 

Nevertheleſs, he appeared to receive, with 


= gratitude, the embaſſy of Bohetzad, and the 


preſents with which it was accompanied. 
Meanwhile, he was informed, that the auxi- 
liary troops, which he had furniſhed this Mo- 
narch, had returned into Perſia. The officers, 
who . commanded them, extolled to the ſkies 
the bravery, the abilities, and the magnificence 

of Bohetzad. They returned from his domi- 
nions, delighted with himſelf, loaded with Kind- 
neſs, and aſtoniſned at the power with which 
he was ſurrounded, and the reſources of the 
country, over which he reigned. Theſe uni- 
verſal reports raiſed an unuſual conflict in the 
enamoured ſoul of Kaſſera. He was not ac- 
cuſtomed to victory over himſelf; for, till that 
moment, he had yielded to every inclination. 


But he muſt now either give up a violent paſ- 


ſion, or the title of the benefactor of a Sove- 
reign, equal to himſelf in dignity and in power, 
and that too,, at the hazard of drawing upon 
Perſia the ſcourge. of a cruel war, and of ſees 
ing all Aſia in dreadful confuſion. © Be :- 
ſhamed, Kaſſera, ſaid he to himſelf, © of 

the 


the guilty deſigns you have formed. Return 
thanks to fortune for the favour it has done 
vou, in opening your eyes to the folly of your 
conduct. May the King of Dineroux for ever 
remain ignorant, that, forgetting what you 


owe both to yourſelf and him, you have dared 
to covet a bleſſing which he holds ſo dear, 
Remember the benefit you have derived, from 
- encountering difficulties, which have recalled 


you to your duty. Oh! Abſolute power ! 


How much art thou to be dreaded by the man, 


who knows not how to command himſelf ! 


Allowing myſelf to be carried away by my 


defires, I was about to become criminal, and 
to ſhew myſelf unworthy to reign. But I 
know how to check my paſſions, and change 


my projects.“ 


The King of Perſia, having taken this re- 
ſolution, ſent immediately for his principal 
treaſurer, and gave orders that a litter, or- 
namented with precious ſtones, and more 
ſplendid than had ever been ſeen, ſhould be 


Prepared, to carry Baherjoa into her huſband's 
dominions. A conſiderable embaſſy was or- 


dered to follow it, with magnificent preſents. 
In this manner did Baherjoa begin her j journey 


88 to Syria, after being well aſſured, of reſpect 
mud attachment, by the Sovereign who had de- 


termined to part with her. Bohetzad met his 
ſpouſe before ſhe entered Iſſeſſara. It is im- 
poſſible 
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poſlible to deſcribe the tranſports of this in- 
terview. Yet the tender uneaſineſs of the 
mother, reſpecting the fate of her ſon, 
ſoon. diſturbed. the happineſs, with. which 
this pair were intoxicated, Baherjoa offered 
the greateſt reward to obtain news of her ſon; 
and Bohetzad gave orders that the moſt mi- 
nute enquiry ſhould be made. It was by no 
means probable, that he had been devoured 
by wild beaſts, otherwiſe ſome remnants would 
have been found, at the very firſt ſearch, of 
thoſe clothes wherein he was wrapped. A 
thouſand Knights were again diſpatched to the 
deſert, and ordered to ſpread themſelves all 2 
round the fountain; but their ſearch was in 
vain, Bobetzad concealed their want of ſuc- 
cels from his inconſolable ſpouſe, and endea- 
voured to ſoften; her pain and vexation. 
+ There is as yet no room for deſpair,” faid 
he to her; the favour of heaven, which did 
not abandon us, amidſt the dangers to which 
we have been expoſed, and Which hath reſto- 
red to us the throne, whereon we are now ſeat- | 
ed, will haye preſerved our ſon, fo dear to out } 
heart. It only withholds him, 1n order to 
deliver him to us, when we mall have me- 
rited this favour, by our ſubmiſſion to its 
will. To be deprived of him is grievous, 
but we are fill of an age to expect conſole 

Vol. III. C | tion. 
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tion. Dry up your tears, my dear Baherjoa, 
they are the torment of my life.“ The Queen 
appegred - ſomewhat more tranquil ; but the 
wound which her heart had received could 
not be ſo eaſily cloſed. 
In the mean time, this tender object of their 
uneaſineſs, ſnatched from the arms of death, 
by the chief of the robbers, and educated by 
his wife, with all the care of the moſt tender 
mother, grew in ſtrength and beauty. The | 
leiſure of his early youth was filled up by 
reading and ſtudy; he was ſoon able to en- 
gage, in thoſe exerciſes which ſtrengthen the 
body; he outſtripped all the children of the 
horde, by abilities, addreſs, ſtrength, and in- 
trepidity, very ſurpriſing at his years. He 
was alſo diſtinguiſhed, by an application to 
ſtudy, from which he derived the greateſt ad- 
vantages, and by punctuality in thoſe duties 
which were required of him, by a ſociety lit- 
tle ſuited to him, but of which chance had 
made him a member. The chief of theſe va- 
gabonds ſeeing him ſo expert in the uſe of 
arms, and in riding, ſoon affociated him with 
him, in his expeditions againſt travellers, whom 
buſineſs led into thoſe countries infeſted by 
their depredations : and the young Aladin 
(for this was his name) ſhewed himſelf as 
Þrave, as he was expert, 
7 5 One 
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One day, the troop attacked a caravan re- 
turning from India, and which, as it was 
loaded with goods of the moſt valuable kind, 
a formidable guard defended from danger. 
The deſire of booty prevented the vegabonds 
from thinking of the danger, to which they ' 
were expoſing themſelves; they attacked 
this convoy with an unuſual degree of bold- 
neſs, but were ſoon repulſed. Two thirds of 
the troop remained on the field of battle, and 
the reſt fled, Aladin, as yet young and inex- 
perienced, drawn on by his valour, was ſoon 
ſurrounded, and made priſoner. 

When a robber is taken with his arms in his 
hand, he ought to be beheaded. But the en- 
gaging air, the elegance, and beauty of this 
young Prince, intereſted the whole caravan in 
his favour, and ſaved him from the common 
fate, They did not believe the ingenuous re- 
plies which he made, when queſtioned about 
his birth and profeſſion, he declared himſelf 
the ſon of the chicf of the robbers. They 
could not imagine, how this infant ſhould u- 
nite ſo many natural advantages, with an air 
ſo remarkable. He was carried along with 


the caravan, which ſoon arrived at lifeflara, 


where his father Bobetzad held his court. 
The arrival of the caravan afforded a new 
opportunity, of diverting the attention of the 
C 2 Queen, 


— 
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n as yet alllicted with the loſs of a ſon, 
whom ſhe could not baniſh from her memory. 
The Sovereign ſent the chief of the eunuchs, 
to make choice of ſuch ſtuffs, and valuable ar- 
ticles, as might be moſt agreeable to Baherjoa. 
The merchants were eager to diſplay them be- 
fore him: But the figure of Aladin, who was 
there as a flave, appeared to him ſo ravithing- 
1y beautiful, that it attracted his particular 
attention. He wiſhed to conduct him to the 
palace, hoping that his ſervice might be agree- 
able to the Monarch; ſo that, after having 
pPurchaſed what was proper, he returned, to- 
_ gether with Aladin, to the palace, where the 
King appeared ſatisfied with his bargains. | 
Sire,“ (aid the eunuch, your Majeſty 
ſeems pleaſed with what I have purchaſed ; 
but the moſt beautiful article in the Kan * 
was a young man, of ſuch complete beauty, 
that I thought him the perfect image of him 
who is mentioned in the Alcoran ; before 
whom the eleven ſtars proſtrated themſelves, 
as before the ſan and the moon.” The King, 
curious to ſee him, ordered him to be brought 
along with his maſter; and they both ey 

appeared before the king. 
The 


The Kan is a place allotted for the ſhops of fo- 


reign merchants, where they expoſe their werchane | 
4 to fale. 


ARABIAN, TALES» 29 


The appearance of this young ſtranger did 
not bely the favourable character which the 
chief of the eunuchs had given of him. The 
King could not believe, that ſo beautiful a ſlave 
could owe his birth, to a claſs of men ſo vul- 
gar, as that which compoſed the caravan. He 
made enquiry concerning him at their chief, 
to whom he communicated his doubts on that 
point. . 

“Sire, replied the merchant, ** this young: 
man does not in reality belong to any of us; 
and we know neither his family, nor origin. 
We were attacked in the deſert by a band of 
robbers: we defended ourſelves with brave- 
ry: part of them remained on the field of bat= 
tle; the reſt fled, and left, in our hands, the 
young man, who now engages your curioſity. 
Cuſtom condemned him to death, but we could 
not think of inflicting it. We aſked him con- 
cerning his ſtation and his family, and he told 
us, that he was the ſon of the chief of theſe va- 
gabonds: We know no more of him, and can, 
ſay nothing more to your Majeſty with any 
degree of certainty.” Let him be left here,” 
faid the King, .I want him to enter into my 
ſervice.” * Your Majeſty,” replied the chief, 
„may diſpoſe, as you pleaſe, of all that be- 
_ "longs to the flaves of your throne.” At that 
kept, Aladin fell at the feet of the Monarch, 


3 with 
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with his face on the ground, and kiſſed his 


robe. The King ordered the chief of the eu- 
nuchs to admit him into the claſs of ſlaves, 


which were moſt frequently about his perſon. 


Nature ſpoke in the Monarch's heart, in fa- 
vour of his new page. He never ſaw him, 
without feeling emotions which he could by 


no means account for; he always wilhed to 


have him with him; and that, which at firſt 
appeared no more than a rifing inclination, 
ſoon became a very warm attachment. An 
intereſt, which he felt yery ſtrongly, made him 


regard, with pleaſure, the progreſs both of the 


young Aladin's mind and body, He admired 
his application, prudence, diſcretion, and fide- 
Iity ; and already conſidered his rare virtues, 


as the fruit of his cares. 


After long experience of his abilities and 


activity, he went ſo far, as to truſt him with 


the ſuperintendence of his finances, and depri- 
ved his Viziers of an adminiſtration, in which 
he ſuſpected them. In ſhort, he decided every 
affair of importance, by ſubmitting it to the ſaga- 
city of the young Aladin. The confidence of the 
Sovereign was not wrong placed. The more he 
truſted the reaſon and wiſdom of his favour- 
ite, the more the happineſs of his people, the 
proſperity of the realm, and his revenues, 
were encreaſed. His confidence, in a ſhort 
| „0 time, 
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time, knew no bounds. Aladin became as 
+; dear to his father, as if he had knoyen himſelf to 
bs fo in reality; and the influence of the Vi- 
ziers was loſt, in that of the young miniſter. 
Jealous of a power whien they had loſt, the 
ten Viziers aſſembled in ſecret, ſœ the pur- 
poſe of contriving the means of gratifying their 
ambition and theieagatice. They determined, at 
any rate, to haſten tte ruin of their hated ri- 
val; and, unfortunately, he himſelf ſeemed to 
furniſh a favourable opportunity for this pur- 
poſe. KS | 
A grand entertainment was given in the pa- 
hace. Aladin was naturally ſober ; but, while 
he ſought only to participate the pleaſure of 
the gueſts, he indulged himſelf in drink, with 
ſo much the greater ſecurity, that he was not 
accuſtomed to it, and was ignorant of its ef- 
fects. At the end of the repaſt, he wanted to 
retire to his own apartment, He ſtaggered, 
his eyes grew dim, and he ſoon loſt the uſe of 
his ſenſes. The firſt apartment which came. 
in his way ſeemed to be made ready for him. 
It was a very rich one, and lighted by a great 
number of wax candles ſet in luſtres. But 
Aladin ſaw nothing, he only ſought repoſe ;_ 
and having found a ſopha, he threw himſelf 
upon it, and fell aſleep. . 


| 
| 
| 
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There were no ſlaves there to inform him of 


his miſtake. They were enjoying the feaſt, 


and only returned to the apartment, which 
they had left open, to fill the pots with per- 
fumes, and prepare, 'according to the cuſtom 
of the Eaſt; a collation of different ſherbets, 


and dried ſweat-meats. The hangings con- 


cealed the ſopha on which Aladin lay. 

All theſe preparations being finiſhed, the 
King and Queen retired to their apartment. 
Bohetzad approached the ſopha, opened the 
curtains, and beheld his miniſter ſtretched up- 


on it, and afleep. He was inſtantly ſeized with 


a frantic jealouſy. 4 What dreadful behavi- 


. our is this of yours !” ſaid he to Baherjoa ; 


this ſlave could not have got into your apart- 


ment, and placed himfelf there, without your 


knowledge.” * Sire,” replied the Queen, in 
aſtoniſhment, but without confuſion, * in the 
name of the Great Prophet, I ſwear, that I 
have not had any communication with this 


young man; this is the firſt time I ever ſaw 


him; and in nothing have J encouraged his 
audacity.“ 
At the noiſe which was made around the 


ſopha, Aladin awoke, ſurprized and aſtoniſned 
at his ſituation: He haſtily aroſe. Traitor!“ 
Laid the frantic King to him, „ Ingrate ! 15 


this thy gratitude for my fayour? Dareſt chou 
Enter 
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enter into my women's apartment, wretch that 
thou art! Speedily ſhalt thou receive the chat- 
tiſement of thy boldneſs.” Having faid this, 
Bohetzad, inflamed with rage, ordered the 
chief of his eunuchs to ſhut up the Queen and 
the miniſter, in ſeparate priſons. This Mo- 
narch, agitated with the moſt violent and op- 
poſite paſſions, ſpent the night without cloſing 
his eyes. At day-break he called to him the 
firſt of his Viziers, who had not, for a long 
time, been admitted into his preſence. He 
told him the injury which he ſuppoſed he had 


recerved, and in which he believed the Queen WES 


an accomplice, 


At this recital the Vizier concealed his ſecret 
Joy. Envy, hatred, and revenge were about 
to triumph, It was no ſeeble victim which 
was offered; it was a moſt powerful rival 
whom he had to cruſh, The old courtier 
recollected himſelf. '' He endeavoured ſtill far- 
ther to exaſperate his Sovereign, and deter- 
mine him to take diſtinguiſhed vengeance 
and with an humble air he ſpoke as follows: 

« Sire, your faithful ſupjekts were aſtoniſhed, 
when they law your cone 
anavowediy Vofa chief of the robbers. It would 
have be © great an inſtance of your Ma- 
jeſt y's Albaneſe, to have admitted the branch 
of ſo corrupt a flock near your ſacred perſon. 

To * | You 
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You could expect nothing from him but 
treachery and crimes. He {ſtill boaſts, that 
the violence of his paſſion had blinded him 
to ſuch a degree, that he hath carried the 
inſolence of his defires, to the higheſt pitch of 
audacity. But heaven preſerve me from ſuſ- 
pecting that the Qucen encouraged him! Her 
irreproachable behaviour, her wiſdom, and her 
virtues, place her beyond the reach of the 
llighteſt ſuſpicion, in that reſpect. Permit me, 
Sire, to hold a converſation with her, and I 
will venture to promiſe your Majeſty ſuch an 
explanation, as will diminiſh the uneaſineſs, 
which this troubleſome adventure hath occa- 
 Honed you · 

The King complied with this 8 and 
the old Vizier went to the priſon, where Ba- 
herjoa was confined, He found the Princeſs 
in tears. No Vizier,” ſaid ſhe to him, at 
the firſt queſtion he put to her, I did not 
encourage this young man to offer me this in- 
ſult. I have heard ſpeak of him, but I never 
knew him. If he ever placed himſelf in a fi- 
tuation to be ſeen by me, I never ſuffered my- 
ſelf to look at him, not even in the fatal mo- 
ment, when we ſurpriſed him in my * 
ment.” 

At this declaration, which bore the air of 
the moſt perfect innocence, the Vizier eaſily 


perceived, 


A 
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perceived, that the Queen had not the ſmalleſt 
ſhare, in the injury of which the King com- 
plained, and he thought himſelf authorized to 
give this aſſurance to the King. But this 
might leſſen the crime of the enemy, whom 
he ſought to deſtroy; and the courtier wanted 
to exhibit his fault, in ſuch a light, as to make 
it appear an unpardonable crime. Madam,” 
ſaid he to Baherjoa, it was no doubt an ex- 
ceſs of folly, which carried this raſh young 
man to the ſtep which he hath taken; but 


it will hardly be believed. Aladin muſt be 


looked upon, as ruined, by the exceſs, and 
notoriety of his imprudence. There is the 
higheſt probability, that the King, upon my 
report, will ſend for, you to his preſence. He 
will put many queſtions to you, to which, if 
you will permit me, you muſt return ſuch an- 
ſwers, as my reſpe&ful attachment to your 
Majefty may at preſent ſuggeſt. They may 
reſtore tranquillity and peace to the King. 
You are to pretend, that this young man propo- 
ſed to you, by a ſlave whom you did not know, 
to receive him into your apartment, promiſing 
to acknowledge this favour, by a preſent of an 
hundred diamonds of ineſtimable value; that 
you rejected this propoſal with ſcorn, and the 
flave diſappeared. That, by a ſecond meſſage, 
he informed you, that if you perſiſted in your 
: g refuſal, 
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refuſal, ready to die by the height of his paſ- 
fion, he was determined to involve you in his 
danger, by finding means te introduce himſelt 
into your preſence, and make you appear as 
guilty as himſelf.” The Queen, not ſuſpec- 
ting the motives of this advice, thanked the 
Vizier, who went away to give Bohetzad an 
account of this interview. 

46. Sire,” ſaid he to him, having related the 
converſation, which he had juſt had with the 
Queen, and feigned anſwers fimilar to thoſe 
he had ſuggeſted, © You ſee what a viper 
your Majeſty his nouriſhed in your boſom! 

But wolf*s-bane never carried ſalutary fruit! 
Was it poſſible, that the ſon of a robber ſhould 

lead an irreproachable life?“ 

At this report of the Vizier, the eyes of the 
Monarch ſparkled with rage.\Immediately, and 
without waiting for the Queen's declaration, 

| be ordered the young man to be brought be- 

| fore him, loaded with chains. 

| | « Wretch,” ſaid he, as ſoon as he ſaw him, 4 re- 

f 


collect the exceſs of my favours, and of your 
| Ingratitude! Let the recollection of theſe, and 
your remorſe, be to you the preludes of the 
| puniſhment that awaits you ! Your head 1s 
| { | ſoon to fall upon the ſcaffold.” 
[| I The fury and threatening of the King, cout 
I not change the countenance of the innocent 
| and 
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and unfortunate Aladin. No trouble altered 
the beauty of his features : he preſerved that 
ſweet, modeſt, and firm air, which had hither- 
to gained him the good-will of the Monarch, 
He began to ſpeak, and ingenuous candour 
flowed from his lips. 

Sire, the proof of my having committed 

a crime, appears ſtrong; but my fault was an 
involuntary one. If an indiſcretion on my 
part, reduced me to a ſituation, in which, 
during ſome time, I was deprived of the uſe 
of reaſon, ſo that it was no longer my guide, 
and allowed me to fall into a very groſs miſ- 
take ; the reſt was the work of the deſtiny of 
fate. My heart, overcome by your favours, , 
and entirely devoted to your Majeſty, hath 
hitherto felt no pleaſure but in the happineſs 
of ſerving you. But alas ! what avail the 
beſt intentions, and all the exertions of zeal, 
if a ſuperior law, ruling our deſtiny, can put 
a different appearance on the purity of the 
motives, by which we are influenced! If a 
fingle action of our life, and that too, donethro” 
neceſſity, from the momentary diſorder of out 
ſenſes, can expoſe us to the apparent guilt of 
a crime, although all our inclinations are vir- 
tuous. Hurried, from the ſummit of happ1- 
neſs, into the horrors of diſgrace, I muſt ſub. 
mit to the decree which inflicts the blow, 
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thy crime? I allow you to relate it.” 


 Teconded his labours ſo well, that he could 


its price during the winter. . Circumſtances, 
| however, were againſt his ſpeculation ; far 
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like the merchant, whoſe memorable ftory is 
Enown, even in your Majeſty's palace.” 

« What merchant do you mean?“ ſaid the 
King. What connection has his ſtory with 


The Hiſtory of Kaſkas, or the Obſlinate. 


« Sirx, there lived at Bagdad a very wealthy 
merchant, whoſe manners and knowledge, 
rendered him worthy of the public confidence ; 
his name was Kaſtas. Fortune had hitherto 


boaſt of ſucceſs in all his enterpriſes ; but 
fate ſoon declared againſt him. He could no 
longer ſend a commiſſion, or receive a return, 
without being obliged to make conſiderable 
facrifices. He determined at laſt to change the 
nature of his commerce. He ſold his ſtock, 
and laid out one half of the money in buying 
grain, in hopes that this article would riſe in 


grain fell in its value. To avoid this loſs, he 
locked up his granaries, determined to wait 
| "tor 
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for a more favourable opportunity. In the 
mean time, one of his friends having come on 
a viſit to him, wiſhed to perſuade him to give 
up this new kind of commerce, in which he 
was engaged ; but he did not liſten to this 
advice, and was obſtinately determined to 
| Keep his grain a third year. Soon after there 
happened ſo viclent a ſtorm, that the ſtreets 
and houſes of Bagdad ſuffered by an inunda- 
tion, When the waters were abated, Kaſkas 
went to ſee if his corn had received any da- 
mage; but he found it all ſpringing, and be- 
ginning to rot. In order to eſcape the pe- 
nalty, it coſt him five hundred pieces to get 
thrown into the river, what he had heaped up 
in his granaries, at a great expence. 

His friend returned to him: © You have 
negleQted,” faid he, 4 the advice which I gave 
you, Diſtruſt Fortune, ſhe ſeems to have 
ſworn againſt you ; and engage in no enter= 
priſe, without the advice of a {kilful aſtrolo- 
ger.” There was no ſcarcity of theſe in Bag- 
dad; and Kaſkas, taught by his ill ſucceſs, 
thought the advice of his friend deſerved at- 
tention. The ſooth-ſayer drew out his ho- 
roſcope, and aſſured him, that his ſtar was ſo 
malignant, that he muſt of neceſſity loſe what- 
ever ſtock he ſhould hazard in commerce. 
Kaſkas, ſhocked with a prophecy ſo contrary 


D 2 to 
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to his own inclination, attempted to prove the 
prediction falſe. He laid out all the money he 
had remaining, in loading a veſſel; and em- 
barked in it, with all his wealth. 

At the end of four days, during which he 
had an agreeable voyage, a terrible tempeſt 
aroſe, which broke in pieces the maſts and 
fails, carried away the rudder, and at laſt ſunk 
the ſhip, with the whole crew. Kaſkas alone, 
after ſceing the remainder of his fortune pe- 
riſh, was ſaved from ſhipwreck, by a fragment 
of the veſſel, which carried him towards a 
ſandy conntry, where he landed at length, af- 
ter much difficulty and fatigue. Tired and 
naked, he landed in the neighbourhood of a 
village, which was fituated on the ſea-ſhore. 
He haſtened thither to implore relief, and re- 
turn thanks to heaven, for having preſerved 
him from death, while his unfortunate com- 
panions had periſhed. | 

As he entered this little colony, he met an 
old man, whoſe features and dreſs inſpired re- 
ſpe& and confidence, This man, affected with 
the fituation of Kaſkas, covered him with his 
cloak, and led him to his houſe ; where, after 
having given ſuch relief, as his exhauſted _ 
 -trength required, he clothed him in a ſuita- 
ble dreſs. ; 


- 


It 
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It was natural for Kaſkas to gratify his 
landlord's curioſity, by the relation of his ad- 
ventures ; and he recounted them, with ſuch an 
air of candor, as toleave no doubt of their truth, 
As this old man had juſt loſt his ſte ward, he 
judged Kaſkas worthy to ſucceed him; and of- 
fered him this new office, with an appointment 
of two pieces of gold a day. It was a labori- 
ous office; he behoved to ſow a conſiderable _ 
quantity of ground, to direct the work, and the. 
workmen, to gather in immenſe harveſts, , to 
look after the flocks, and to give in accurate 
and faithful accounts of the whole, at the end 
of the year. The poor Kaſkas returyed thanks 
to providence, for thus putting it inhis power 
to earn a ſubſiſtence by his labour, ſince every- 
other reſource in the world had failed him; 
and he immediately entered on the duties of his, 
new place, 

Theſe he fulfilled' with affiduity, zeal, and 
knowledge, till the very moment when he was: 
to treaſure up the different crops.. As his maſ- 
ter had never yet given him any part of his 
wages, he ſuſpected that he would not fulfill his 
engagements ; and to make ſute of his ſalary, he 
ſet apart as much of the grain as would amount 
to the ſum, and ſhut up all the reſt, giving an 
account of it to his maſter. The latter receiv 
ed this | account, full of confidence in his; 

1 ſte ward) 
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ſteward, and paid him all the wages which he 
owed him, aſſuring him of the ſame punctuali- 
ty in that reſpect, every year. Kaſkas was 
much aſhamed of the precautions which he 
had taken, and of the ſuſpicions which he had 
allowed himſelf to entertain, 

He immediately returned to the little maga- 
Zine he had made, in order to repair his injuſtice, 
if happily it were {till in his power. But what 
was his ſurpriſe, when he did not find in it the 
grain he had ſet zpart. He thought he ſaw, in 
this theft, the puniſhment of heaven, and deter- 
mined to confeſs the fault of which he had been 
guilty, With a heart full of grief he returned to 
his maſter. * You appear vexed,” ſaid the old 
man: What can be the cauſe of it?“ Then 
Kaſkas, flattering himſelf, that he would obtain, 
by his fincerity, the pardon of his fault, made 
an humble confeſſion of the motive, and all the 
circumſtances. of it, even to the carrying off the 
grain which he had ſet apart, and of which, 
he bag not been able to diſcover the thieves. 

The old man, diſcovering the marked influ. 
ence of his ſteward's*malignant ſtar, thought it 
would be imprudent to keep Kim any longer, 
and determined to give him his leave immedi- 
ately. © We do not ſuit one another,” ſaid he 
to him; © let us part. But as it is not juſt, that 
I ſhould bear the loſs of What you 9 
3 ; | | && 
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ſet apart, reſtore me the money which I gave 
you, and ſeck the reward of your labour, in 
the ſale of the grain which you took from me, 
] abandon you.” The unfortunate Kaſkas ac- 
knowledged the juſtice of this order: he ſubmit- 
ted to it without murmuring ; and left the houſe 
of his benefator, ſomewhat leſs naked than 
he entered it, but without a ſingle piece of 
money, and plunged into a deep melancholy. 
This ſorrowful ſport of fortune was thought- 
leſsly walking along the ſea ſhore, when he 
perceived a tent, which he approached. He 
found in it four perſons, who diſcovering in his 
countenance, 'which was otherwiſe engaging, 
the traces of deep ſorrow, eagerly aſked him 
the cauſe of it. He gratified their curioſity, 
by the recital ofhis misfortunes. As he ſpoke, 
he drew a very marked attention from one of 
the four, who ſeemed to have a kind of autlio- 
rity over the other three. This man ſoon re- 
cognized him as one of his correſpondents at 
Bagdad, with whom he had formerly had 
important and lucrative concerns. The mer- 
chant was moved with compaſſion: At that 
time, he was engaged in an adventure of 
pearl-fiſhing, and was the chief of the three 
divers who were with him. Throw your- 
ſelves into the ſea,” ſaid he to them, and the 
| firſt 
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firſt take of pearls which you have, ſhall be for 
this unfortunate traveller.“ 

Ĩ be three divers, affected as well as their 
maſter, with the misfortune of Kaſkas, threw 
themſelves into the ſea, and brought up, in 
ſhells which they carried with them, ten pearls, 
of an ineftimable value, for their ſize and beau- 
ty. The merchant was delighted with the little 
fortune, he had been able to procure for his 
former correſpondent. ** Take theſe pearls,” 
faid he to him ;” fell two of them when you 
arrive in the capital, and their price will be 
ſufficient for any adventure, in which you may 
be inclined to engage: but take particular care 
of the other eight, that they may ſerve you in 
the time of need, and ſell them where you can 
do it to the greateſt advantage.“ 

Kaſkas, after thank ing his benefactor, depart- 
ed, and took the road which he was direc- 
ed to follow, in his way to the capital. He 
had been three days on his journey, when he 
perceived at a diſtance, ſome people on horſe- 
back. Afraid leaft they ſhould be robbers, he 
hid eight of his pearls, betwixt the two cloths 
of his veſt, and put into his mouth the two o- 
thers, which he propoſed to ſell. He was not 
wrong in his conjecture, concerning the per- 
ſons he had ſeen ; they were in reality robbers, 
They came up to him, ſurrounded him, and 
ſtripped: 
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ſtripped him; and in this ſituation they left 
him on the road, with nothing but a fingle 
pair of drawers, 

The unfortunate traveller, recognized in 
this new feature of fortune, the effect of the 
evil deſtiny which purſued him. Mean while 
he congratulated himſelf, on having been able 
to ſave from the hands of the raſcals, the two 
moſt beautiful pearls ; which were ſufficient 
to ze-eſtabliſh his affairs, and aſſiſt him in ſome 
lucrative adventure, The capital was not far 
diſtant, He arrived there, and entruſted to the 
Dellals, the two pearls which remained, to ex- 
poſe them to fale. The Dellal proclaimed the 
jewels with a loud voice, in the market, and 
invited the curious to bid for them. Unfortu- 
nately, ſome days before, there had been ſome. 
pearls flolen from one of the richeſt jewellers 
in the city. He thought he recognized ſome of 
his own, in thoſe which were ſet up to ſale, 
and demanded that the pretended owaer of the 
jewels ſhould appear. When he ſaw him fo 
ill dreſſed, he was convinced he had found the 
thief. * There are two pearls,” ſaid he to 
him, „but you ought to have ten; what have 
you done with the other eight?” Kaſkas, 
thinking the jeweller had been informed of the 
preſent 


The Dellal js a public crier. 
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preſent that the fiſher had made him, ingenu= 
ouſly replied ; ** I had ten of them, it is true: 
But ſome robbers, whom IT met on the road, 
have carried off the other eight in the lining of 
my waiſtcoat, where I had concealed them.” 

On this confeſſion, which appeared to the 
jeweller an acknowledgment of guilt, he took 
Kaſkas by the hand, and carried him before 
the civil magiſtrate, accuſing him of having 
ſtolen his pearls. This judge, led away by ap- 
pearances, and on the declaration of the rich 
citizen, condemned the poor Kaſkas to the baſ- 
tinado, and to impriſonment, as long as his 
accuſer ſhould be pleaſed to detain him in cuſ- 

tody. This unhappy creature, the ſport of 
fortune and of men's injuſtice, underwent the 
puniſhment, and was forced, during a whole 
year, to groan under the rigour of a ſevere con- 
finement, till at length, chance brought a man 
of his acquaintance into the ſame priſon. This 
was one of the three divers in the Perſian 
Gulf, whoſe labour appeared to have been 0 
profitable to him. 

The diver, ſurprized to ſee him in this ins. 
tion, aſked the cauſe of it. Kaſkas related to 
bim all that had happened fince they parted. 
This new confident immediately addreſſed a 
petition to the King, in which he implored the 
favour of being admitted into his preſence, - 

that 


ARABIAN TALES, 47 
that he might communicate to him a ſecret of 
the utmoſt importance. The King cauſed the 
diver to be brought before him. He proſtra- 
ted himſelf; and the King, after having made 
him riſe up, ordered him to communicate the 
ſecret which he was to reveal. 

« Great King,” ſaid the diver, * the great- 
nefs ef your Majeſty's ſoul, and your love of 
juſtice, are known to all your ſubjects. I ven- 
ture, this day, to call upon theſe ſublime vir- 
tues, in favour of an unhappy innocent ſtran- 
ger, who hath ſuffered an unjuſt puniſhment, 
for a crime which he did not commit, and who 
is {till confined in the ſame dungeon, in which 
I have been ſhut up, for a trifling fault. You 
love, Sire, to puniſh the wicked; but it is with 
the ſpirit of equity, and for the maintenance 
of good order. Your Majeſty would wiſh, 
that the wolf and the lamb ſhould walk toge- 
ther ſecurely ; and it is the duty of your ſlave. 
to co-operate with your benevolent intentions, 
by putting it in your power to repair an in- 
juſtice committed againſt a man, perſecuted by 
his evil deſtiny, and worthy of your compaſ- 
ſion.” He then entered into a minute detail 
of the adventure of Kaſkas, with regard to the 
pearls, He ſhewed him the circumſtance which 
had led the jeweller into a miſtake, and occa- 
fioned the ignorance of the judge: in fine, he 

. added, 
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added, © If your Majeſty ſtill ſuſpects the truth 
of my recital, you may cauſe the chief of the 
fiſhery, and my companions the divers, to be 
interrogated concerning it.“ 

The diver, having no intereſt in a matter 
that concerned only an unfortunate and help- 
leſs man, ſpake with that boldneſs and open- 
neſs which truth inſpires. In the end, the 
Monarch was convinced of the innocence of 
the unfortunate Kaſkas ; and ordered the chief 
of the eunuchs to ſet him at liberty, conduct 
him to the bath, and, after having clothed him 
decently, to bring him into his preſence. 

The eunuch obeyed. Kaſkas was led te 
the feet of the Sovereign, where he confirmed 
the report of the diver. He told the fruitleſs 
efforts he had made to undeceive the jeweller, 


and remove the prejudice of the judge. In a 


word, by the detail of all his adventures, he 
intereſted the King ſo much, that he obtained 


from him, that inſtant, a lodging in the palace, 


and a place of truſt near his perſon, with great 
appointments. 

As to the jeweller, after being obliged to re- 
ſtore the pearls, he was ſentenced to receive 
two hundred ſtrokes: of the baſtinado: the 
judge received double that number, and was 
depoſed from his office. Kaſkas, loaded with 
favours, thought fate reconciled to him fer 

ever. 
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ever. He took pleaſure in hardening himſelf 
againſt his bad fortune; and was already ar- 
ranging the plans of that ſucceſs, which he 
promiſed himſelf in the new office, which he 
filled, when his curioſity laid a new ſnare for 
him, 

He diſcovered, one day, in the apartment 
which was allotted to lum, a door covered up 
with a thin coat of plaſter, which, from age, fell 
to duſt at the ſmalleſt touch. It required no 
effort to force this paſſage ; the door opened of 
itſelf, He entered, without reflecting, into a 
rich _apartment, to which he was an entire 
ftranger, and found himſelf, without know. 
ing it, in the middle of the palace. 

Scarcely had he made one ſtep, when the 
chief of the eunuchs obſerved him, and with- 
out delay informed the king of it. The Mo- 
narch inſtantly came. The fragments of the 
plaſter, which were ſtill upon the ground, ap- 
peared a proof, that tlie door had been forced; 
and the aftomiſhment of Kaikas carried a com- 
plete conviction of his guilt. © Unhappy 
man!” ſaid the King to him, . Is it thus you 
acknawledge my favours and your obligations? 
My juſtice ſaved you, when I believed you in- 
nocent; guiley now, it condemns you to loſe 
your fight.” The imprudent man, ' without 
daring to attempt any juſtification, was inſtante 


iy delivered over to the executioner, aſking no 
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other favour, than, that they would put into 
his hands, the eyes which were to be torn out. 

He carried them in his hand, as he walked, 
groping throngh the ſtreets of the capital. 
“ Behold,” ſaid he, O ye who hear me, that 
which the unfortunate Kaſkas hath gained, by 
hardening himſelf againſt the decrees of his 
evil deſtiny, and deſpiſing the advice of his 


friends, Behold the lot of the obſtinate. 


Aladin, having thus finiſhed the hiſtory of 
the merchant, addrefled Himſelf directly to Bo- 
hetzad. 

Sire, you have ſeen the effect of fortune' O 
influence, on the man, whoſe adventures I have 


now related. So long as his ſtar was propitious, 


he ſucceeded in every thing: But, when ever it 
changed, his efforts to correct its malignity 
were fruitleſs. The tranſient inſtances of ſue- 
ceſs, which ſeemed to arreſt the current of his 
misfortunes, ſoon plunged him into greater evils 


than thoſe which he had eſcaped. Circum- 


ances that were unforſeen, and ſteps that were 


innocent, gave him the appearance of i ingrati- 
tude andiguilt, even when every thing aſſured 


him of the purity of his conduct. My lot, 
alas! is but too like that of his. Fortune 
ſmiled upon me, while I enjoyed your Maje- | 
Ky's favour; but in the mean time, her ſecret 

- | ſprings 
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ſprings were forming the abyſs into which 1 
have fallen.“ 

The young man had related the adventures 
of the unfortunate merchant of Bagdad, ſo na- 
turally, and with ſo much grace. and had 
made ſo happy an application of them, that 
Bohetzad, always diſpoſed to favour a eriminal 
whom he had loved ſo well, and moved by the 
inſtance of raſh judgement, which he had juſt 
heard, put off the execution which he had or- 
dered, till the day following, under pretence 
of its being too late for doing it then, 4 Re- 
turn to thy priſon,” ſaid he to him; I grant 
thee thy life till ro-morrow ; I put off, till that 
time, the ene that is Jolly due to 
thee,” | 

In the mean time, the fiſt Vier expected 
with impatience the account of Aladin's execu- 
tion; and when he heard that it was delay- 
ed, he aſſembled his aſſociates, and thus ad- 
dreſſed the ſecond Vizier. 

« The favourite hath found means to ſuſ- 
pend the execution of his ſentence. I have 
done my duty, in determining the King to an, 
act of juſtice. It now belongs to you, to do 
yours, by r-preſenting to him, the wrong which 
he does, in forgetting the duties of the throne, 
and in withholding ſo long the puniſhment of 
a crime that has been f*.oved. I have commu- 
_ *micated to you the ſtratagem, of which I avail- 
: E.2 ed 
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ed myſelf, by making it be preſumed, that I 
carried the Queen's own words. You under- 
ſtand how eſſential it is to give this Princeſs 
always the ſame language. Her complaint hath 
removed every kind of doubt, and freed her 
even from the ſuſpicion of connivance with the 
criminal, Make your remonſtrances to his 
Majeſty, and give them that force which both 
his perſonal ſaſety and ours require,” 
The next morning, as ſoon as acceſs could 
be had to Bohetz?d, Baharon (for that was the 
name of the fecond Vizier) was introduced to 
the King. 

“ Sure,” faid this miniſter to him, “ I heard, 
in the retirement of my cloſet, and amid the im- 
portant buſineſs with which I am entruſted, 
that your Majeſty was in afflictien. Your 
misfortunes, if it is decreed that you ſhould 
have any, become the misfortunes of all your 
ſubjects. Excuſe the zeal, by which I am a- 
nimated, if I endeaveur to diſcover the cauſes 
of them, and offer your Majeſty all the ſervice 
which can ariſe from my experience and at- 
tachment to you, to ſtop them in their pro- 
greſs. The King , thought Baharon might 
really be ignorant of the event which happen- 
ed within the palace, and told him the crime - 
of which Aladin was guilty, 

The Vizier ſeemed to ſhake as he liſtened 
to ihis report, * Sire,” ſaid he to the King, as 

| ſoon 
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ſoon as he had done ſpeaking, if the ſon of a 
chief of villains, brought up and nouriſhed 
amidſt guilt, could have been capable of 
virtuous ſentiments, this phenomenon would — 
have contradicted experience, and even proved 
it deceitful. I will here venture to recall to | 
your Majeſty, a fable of our anceſtors, which 9 a 
tradition hath preſerved to us. 

In ancient times, a young wolf was put to 
ſchool, to endeavour, by inſtruction, to correct 
his natural propenſity to voraciouſneſs. His 
maſter, in order to learn him to read, tranſcri- 
bed, in large characters, ſome letters of the 
alphabet; and attemped to make him under- 
ſtand theſe ſigns. But inſtead of reading K LS, 
as it was written, the ſavage animal read flu- 
ently, Kid, Lamb, Sheep. He was governed by 
inſtinct, and his nature was incorrigible. The 
ſon of a robber is in the very ſame fituation ; 
vice is coeval with his exiſtence. From the 
beginning he is an infected maſs, which it is im- 
poſſible to purify. But what aſtoniſnes me 
moſt, Sire, is that ſuch a criminal ſhould have 
ſurvived one moment, the wicked attempt which 
be made, and in which he was ſurpriſed. 

Theſe&Temonftrances of the ſecond Vizier, 
having enraged the mind of the Monarch Rill 
more, he ordered the priſoner to be brought in 
chains into his preſence. He was obeyed. 

Aladin appeared The King, doing vio- 
lence to the ſentiments which moved him 
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in his favour, addreſſed him with ſeverity. 


Traitor!“ faid he to him, © nothing can 


hereafter delay your puniſhment; and the 
world ſhall be informed of your crime and my 
vengeance !” At the ſame time, he gave the 
executioner the fignal of death. Sire,“ in- 
terrupted Aladin, whoſe fteady and modeſt 
countenance was the genuine proof of courage 
and innocence, ** my life is in the hands of your 
Majeſty ; but I-conjure you till, not to haſten 
my death. He, who thinks only of the pre- 


fent, without enquiring into the future, expo- 


ſes himſelf to as bitter a repentance, as that 
which the merchant felt, whoſe hiſtory I have 
heard. He, on the contrary, who looks into 


| %. 
futurity, has a right, one day, to congratulate 


himſelf on his prudence, as it happened to the 


fon of this merchant, 


Bohetzad, in ſpite of himfelf, felt his curio- 
ſity excited anew, and was deſirous to hear the 
ftlpry, which Aladin wanted to relate to bim. 
4 I will conſent,” ſaid the Monarch, „to 
hear the adventures of this merchant ; but it is 
the laſt inſtance of complaiſance, I ſhall ſhew 


Fou.“ May it pleaſe your beneficent Ma- 


jeſty !” reſumed Aladin, © order this man, Wh 

holds the ſabre above my head, to begone. 1 

think I ſee the angel of death.” The execu-. 

tioner having withdrawn, by che King's or- 
. HR "eg 
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der, Aladin fulfilled the engagement he had 
come under, in the following ters. 


The Eitory of Tillage Mabomer, and his Sour, 
or the Imprudent. - 


Turan was, in the city of Naka in Tartary, 
a merchant, whoſe name was Illage Mahomet, 
who, wiſhing to extend his commerce to the 
moſt remote boundaries of the world, conſtrue- 
ted a veſſel, in ſuch a manner, as to be able to 
| endure: the longeſt voyage, and carry a conſi- 
derable burden, When this ſhip was ready to 
go to ſea, he filled it with merchandiſe; and ob- 
ſerving that the wind was favourable, he took. 
leave of his wife, embraced his three children, 
went on board, and failed with a fair wind for 
the Indies. ; 

A fortunate voyage having, in a ſhort time, 
brought him to the port of the capital of India, 
he took lodgings, and placed his merchandiſe 
in the Kan. Quite at eaſe, reſpecting the fate 
of his effects, he then viſited the different quar- 
ters of the city, accompanied by four ſlaves, 
and ſoon entered into friendſhip with the moſt 


cel: hrated. merchants of the place. As his at- 
tendants. 
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tendants had orders to publiſh the nature of his 
merchandiſe, and to diſtribute patterns of them, 
a croud of purchaſers reſorted to his maga- 
ZINCS. 

The King of India was accuſtomed to come 
out of his palace, in order to walk through the 
town, and inform himſelf of what was going 
on there, under a diſguiſe which rendered it im- 
poſſible he ſhould be known, Chance having 
directed his ſteps to the neighbourhood of the 
Kan, he was anxious to know, what drew 
every body there. He ſaw this foreign mer- 
chant, whom a happy and engaging phyſiog - 
nomy, with a gracious addreſs, announced in 
a very favourable manner. He heard him 
anſwer, with good breeding and perſpicuity, 
the queſtions. that were put to him; and ſaw 
him conduct his affairs, with an openneſs which 
gained the confidence of all. He was defirous 
to have ſome converſation with him; but the 
fear of being diſcovered made him renounce 
his deſign, for the preſent. He returned to Hus 
palace, as quickly as he could, reſumed the 
. dreſs which became his dignity, and ſent for 
this honourable merchant. The merchant quick- 
ly obeyed the will of the Monarch. He was 
admitted into his preſence, and the King ex- 
preſſed his deſire to be acquainted with him. 
„ replied the merchant, « T was born 
and eſtabliſhed in TE near mount Caucaſus. 


Commerce 
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Commerce is my profeſſion. The favour and 
liberty which your Majeſty grants it, have di- 
rected my ſpeculations to your dominions, and 
heaven hath favoured my voyage. 

The King, ſatisfied with the fimple and no- 
ble reply of this ſtranger, wiſhed to find out 
more particularly the kind of his knowledge, 
by ſhewing him, by turns, curioſity on ſome 
ſubjects, and embarraſſinent on others; but he 
was equally pleaſed with all his anſwers. 
Convinced, by all that he had heard, that his 
abilities were far beyond what was neceſſary 
for trade, he determined to attach bim to his 
own ſervice, by raiſing him to the higheſt of- 
fice. It was not the deſign of the Sovereign 
to try the ſtranger, by the allurements of ho- 
nour; but knowing, that diſtinguiſhed merit 
may become uſeleſs, in an inferior ſtation, 
and is frequently only the object of envy, he 
offered him the office of Grand Vizier, in or- 
der that it might afford him an opportunity of 
diſplaying, to greater advantage, his know- 
ledge and ability. 

Illage received this favour, with expreſſions 
of reſpect and gratitude, * I ſhculd have con- 
ſidered myſelf as too much honoured, Sire, in 
being admitted into the number of the {ſlaves 
who turround your throne, The dignity of 
the honourable office to which you have called 
me, far ſurpaſſes my merit and pretenſions; 
ti . but 
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but the high idea, which T have ccnceived of 
your Majeſty, inſpires me with an nnbounded 
zeal for your fervice, and a confidence that 
I ſhall be wholly devoted to it.” 

The Monarch, always more pleaſed with his 
new miniſter, ordered him a magnificent robe, 
aſligned him, for lodgings a palace in the neigh- 
bourhood of his own, and cauſed him be in- 
ſtalled in his new dignity. The Prince had 
no reaſon to repent of his choice, which might 
appear raſh. The new minifter fat in the di- 
van, on the right hand of his maſter. He was 
never embarraſſed in the diſcuſſion of affairs, 
however intricate, He had great ſagacity, in 
underſtanding every report concerning them. 
Juſtice and equity were ſuramed up in his de- 
ciſions, ſo that the people and the Monarch 
enjoyed, under the adminiſtration of this en- 
lightened miniſter, all the bleſſings of : a wal 
government. | 

Two years paſſed in labour, and great em- 
ployments : But at laſt nature reſumed her 
Tights, The Vizier, ſeparated ſo long from a 
family, which he tenderly loved, felt a deſire to 
ſee them. The firſt requeſt, which he made 
on this ſubject, alarmed the Sovereign. But 
he had a ſoul of ſenſibility; he-could not long 
reſiſt the voice of nature, and permitted his 
minifter to undertake a voyage, which he li- 
mited to a certain period; aſſuring him, thar 

ik 
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if he brought his whole family along with 
him, he ſhould never be expoſed to any unea- 
ſineſs in his fervice. With this permiſſion, 
the Vizier embarked for Naka, in a veſſel of 
war, of which he had the command. 

The family of this merchant of Tartary, 
being entirely ignorant of his fate, ſince the 
time of his departure, were abandoned to the 
moſt cruel uneaſineſs. Fortunately, a mer- 
chant of the country, returning from India, 
had given them news of him, and reſtored 
tranquillity to this family, who were raiſed to 
the ſummit. of joy, on hearing of his elevation 
and ſucceſs, on whoſe account they were alarm- 
ed. The wife of Illage determined, that mo- 
ment, to repair to her huſband, leſs to ſhare 
his glory than his love. She ſet her affairs in 
order ; and after having taken every neceſſary 
ſtep, ſhe embarked with the ſame merchant, 
who. had given her ſo conſolatory news. 

After ſome days ſailing, the veſſel which 
carried them caſt anchor near an iſland, where 
they were to land and exchange merchandiſe. 
Contrary winds had obliged Illage to land at 
the ſame place. He had hired a lodging pret- 
ty near the harbour; and being fatigued, with 
the bad weather which he had met with, had 

thrown himſelf upon a bed, in order to take 
repoſe. His ſpouſe, who lived in an oppoſite 
quarter of the city, ſoon learned that a veſ- 
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ſel had arrived in its way from India, and that 
it had failed from the capital. She ſent her 
children to aſk the news concerning the Grand 
Vizier, thinking it impoſſible, but that they 
ſhould be able to receive ſome. 
The young people went from the inn where 
their mother was, running, the one after the 
other, till they had come under the windows 
of the apartment where the Vizier was at reſt. 
They took poſſeſſion of a little eminence, on 
which a number of bales of goods were colle&- 
ed, to keep them dry. The thoughtleſs youths 
went to play on the bales, trying which of the 
two could puſh down his brother. "Theſe 
playful infants, diſputing with addreſs and ro- 
guery, announced their victory or their defeat, 
by ſach piercing "—_ that Brig awaked the 
he oe go 
Ie loſt his patience : he wide to the win- 
dow to check the noiſe, and leaning over it, 
three diamonds, which 'the King had given 
him, fell from his fingers. The agitation of 
the ſea had already ſtirred up the miniſter's 
choler; the habit of command rendered him 
incapable of forbearance; and the iſland on 
which he was, being within the juriſdiction. of 
his government, he ordered theſe troubleſome - 
children to be taken into cuſtody. He came 
down himſelf to ſearch for his diamonds; but 
| amidſt ſuch confuſion, this ſearch was fruitleſs. 
| Driven 
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Driven, by degrees, to indignation and fury, 
he accuſed the children, not only of being the 
cauſe of the loſs of his diamonds, but even of 
having ſtolen them. Their innocence could 
not defend them againſt prejudice. He pu- 
niſned them with the baſtinado, and then cau- 
ſed each of them to be tied to a board, and 
caſt into the ſea. Theſe innocent victims, ex- 
pecting a cruel death, became the ſport of the 
waves and billows. | 
Meanwhile night approached ; and the ſpouſs 

of Illage, not ſeeing het children return, unea- 
"ſy, and bathed in tears, went out to ſeek them. 
The neighbours could tell her-nothing of them. 
She ran from ſtreet to ſtreet, without meeting 
any perſon, who could ſatisfy her well- found - 
ed impatience. This tender mother came at 
laſt to the harbour. There, from the deſcrip-. 
tion ſhe gave of the three perſons, who were 
the object ef her : ſearch, and the cauſe of her 
uneaſineſs, a ſailor replied to her, Madam, 
te young people whom you enquire after, are 
the ſame, whom a powerful man, lately arri- 
ved from India, hath puniſhed by his ſlaves, 
for a theft which he imputed to them. They 
gave them the baſtinado, tied them to a planks 
and, by his order, threw them into the ſea.” 
At theſe words, the unhappy mother filled the 
air with her ſhrieks and groans ; ſhe rent her 
cloaths, and tore her hair. O my children,” 
VC. III. IS | ſaid 


ö | 
aha - ARABIAN -YALES. 


ſaid ſha, * where is the Vizier your father, 
to revenge me on the man who hath murdered 
vou?“ Her deſpair ſtruck the ear of her huſ- 
band, who was not far diſtant, He ſeemed to 
know the voice, and learned that it was that 
of the inconſolable mother, whoſe children he 
had condemned to death. The cry of nature 
reſounded in his heart; and he no longer doubt. 
ed but that the children he had puniſhed were 
his own, He haſtened to the unfortunate wo- 
man, whoſe miſery he had occaſioned, and im- 
mediately knew her. Ah barbarian, that I 
am, I have been the murderer of our children! 
Fatal power, with which I am inveſted ! Blind- 
ed by thee, I had not time allowed me to be 
juſt! JI am the executioner of my own chil- 
dren!” As he ſpoke theſe words, all the 
ſigns of the moſt violent deſpair were painted 
in his countenance, and manifeſted theraſelves 
by every ſort of extravagance. His wife ſunk 
at his feet under the weight of her grief. Do 
not pardon me,” added he, © I am a monſter; 
and ſo much the more criminal, as I am at 
| this moment placed beyond the reach of the 
| 4 law. I muſt for ever be torn by my own re- 
4 morſe, and loaded with your reproaches. I 

1 thought myſelf offended, and I haſtened to re- 
| venge myſelf, without taking time to reflect. 

1 ſaw a crime, where there was none, and let 

fall 
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fall the ſtroke upon innocence, without think 
ing it would rebound upon myſelf.” 

« You ſee, Sire,” continued Aladin, (what 
cauſe this Vizier had, to repent his believing - . 

theſe children guilty, upon a deceitful appear- 
ance, and his having hurried on a ſevere pu- 
niſhment, without reflecting on whom it was 
to fall, He forgot, that a regard to futurity 
ought to regulate the preſent.” 

This unfortunate miniſter, diſguſted with 
glory and opulence, renounced the ſearch of 
his diamonds, abandoned the veſſel and its la- 
ding, and ſupporting the tottering ſteps of a 
weeping, mother, they both walked along the 
ſhore of the ſea, mournfully demanding of it, 
the treaſures which the Vizier had cruelly 

committed to the inconſtancy of its waves. 

« Your Majeſty,“ continued Aladin, will 
pardon me, if, for a ſhort time, I make you 
loſe fight of this diſconſolate pair, while I fix 
your attention on their unhappy children. 

The billows, to whoſe caprice they had 
been abandoned, were ſo agitated, that, although 
they were frequently thrown againſt one ano- 
ther, they were immediately ſeparated again. 
One of them, aſter having ſtruggled for two 
days againſt the billows, and after having eſ- 
caped the danger of being daſhed to pieces on 
rocks, againſt which he was continually dri- 
vn; found himſelf, all at once, aſhore on the 

1 8 coaſt. 
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_ eoaſt of a neighbouring kingdom. The chains; 

which fixed him to the plank, were much 

worn by the ſand; and notwithſtanding his fa- 

tigue and hunger, he had ſtill ſtrength enough 

to diſengage himſelf from them, and reach the 
land, He there found an officer, who was go- 

ing to refreſh his horſe, at the ſtream of a 

neighbouring fountain. This man, affected 

with the ſight of this unfortunate child, gavo 

him part of his clothes, ſet him behind him, 
and carried him to his own houſe. There, 

nouriſhing food and. repoſe, completely recove- 

red the ſhip-wrecked youth. 

After decently dreſſing him, his benefator 
' preſented him to the king, already informed: of 
the event. 

The happy phyſiognomy of the young man 
made an impreſſion on the King; and. his an- 
ſwers ſoon completed the very favourable opi- 
nion he had of him. He became a diſtinguiſh- 
ed officer in the palace, where his conduct 
gained the complete eſteem and confidence of 
his Sovereign. This prince, to whom heaven 
dad not granted children, thought he could not 
do his people a greater ſervice, than by adopt- 
ing this youth, whom fortune had thrown in- 
to his arms. His choice was - applauded by, 
the whole court, and confirmed by the divan. 
The people were happy; and the abilities of 
the young. Prince, ſoon placed him in the 
; number- 
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number of the moſt valiant Kings of Aſia, - 


Age and infirmities rendered the King unable 


to fupport the weight of the government, and 
he abdicated the ſceptre in favour of his adopt- 
ed ſon. He ſaw him married; and thus ter- 
minating his career of glory, calmly reſigned + 


his life into the hands of his Creator. 


The young Sovereign, bewailing the loſs of | 


his benefactor, gave himſelf up to the juſteſt 


ſorrow, He wiſhed to fulfill the duties of- 
gratitude and piety ; and ſummoned his divan, - 
that he might honour the aſhes of his prede- 
ceſſor, by prayers and ſolemn ceremonies. 
The people repaired to the moſques. The 
Amame, the Nabib, the Derviſes, and all thoſe 
who ſerve at them, paid to his memory, the - 
homage which was due to it. He cauſed ma- 
ny alms be diſtributed among the poor, and 
through all the hoſpitals of the kingdom. 
Theſe religious duties early announced the wiſ- 


dom. of his governmeut, and they were not 
proved falſe by the event. He was always a 


juſt and active King, and governed his people | 


with the affection of a father. 


In this manner did fortune ſnatch from the 
fury of the waves, one of the Vizier's children, 
to raiſe him to the ſummit of greatneſs. But 
this unhappy father continued to grieve for 
the loſs of his two ſons, untill, in one of the 
lands where he had his reſidence, be heard 
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the Della! proclaim, with a loud voice, that” 
there was a young flave to be ſold, and that 
the curious were invited to come and examine 
him. Illage ſtopped, looked at the young 
man, and, conſtrained by a feeling of whicl' 
he knew not the cauſe, he nnn to pur- 


chaſe him. 


The figure of this ranger had attract ion: 
which he could not reſiſt. His age correſpon- 
ded to that of one of his own children: and if the 
beauty of his features was a true indication of 


the virtues of his mind, he hoped he would 


ſupply the place of one of thoſe whom he had 
loſk, He returned home with his new pur- 
chaſe. | 

His wife, who perceived them at a diſtance, 
recogniſed the youth, and was about to throw 
herſelf into his arms; but ſunk. under this un- 
expected ſurprife. But although her joy de- 
prived her of the uſe of her ſenſes, ſhe was 
ſtill able to utter the name of her ſon. The 
attention of her huſband, and that of the young 
man, who bathed her with his tears, recalled* 
her to life. The father, affected with what 
he ſaw, recogniſed the cry of nature, and re- 
turning thanks to heaven for the unexpected 
favour he had received, mingled together his - 
tears and careſſes at this moving picture, and 
partook of the happineſs of an unlooked for 


diſcovery, Nevertheleſs, he was tormented 
| By a new unealineſs ; the preſence of his ſon 


recalled 


/ 
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recalled to him his brother: „What is be- 


eome of him?“ | 
Alas!“ replied the young man, the 
waves ſoon ſeparated the planks on which we 


were carried; and I can tell you nothing of his 


fate.“ This anſwer redoubled the affliction of 
the huſband and wife; but they ſeemed to be 
eomforted, with the hope of another bleſſing ſi- 


milar to that which they had juſt received; 
and in this pleaſing expectation, their tender- 
neſs centered on the beloved ſon, whom hea- 


ven had at length reſtored to their arms. 
Several years had elapſed. Achib, the ſon 
of Illage, grew ſtronger every day. He ac- 


quired knowledge; and became capable of fol- 
lowing commerce, in which his father had in- 
ſtructed him. Seeing him fit even to under- 


take a proſitable voyage, his father purchaſed 


a ſhip, loaded it with merchandiſe, and deſtined- 


it for the capital of the iſlands, in which they 
were ſettled, entruſting him with the manage- 
ment of it. Upon his arrival in the capital, 
Achib hired a ſtore-houſe in the Kan, depo- 
ſited his goods there, and paſſed ſome days in 
arranging them to advantage. 

The feaſt of the Ramezan came. The 
young man, a faithful Muffulman, having 


ſucked in, with his mother's milk, the doc- 


trine of, the Alcoran, to which he had paid 
Rs a ſill poſſeſſed the art of 
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ſinging ſo perfectly, that he was able to fulfill, 
with dignity, the functions of the Amame. 
He dreſſed himſelf in his faragi, and went to 
the principal moſque. There the King, with 
all his court, and the grandees of the kingdom, 
were preſent at the noon. day ſervice. The 
young man took his place near the King, and-- 
when the Athib + mounted the pulpit, and be- 
gan to chaunt the Fulbea , Achib repeated 
three times, Alla ak part. 6 
The aſſembly, and the King himſelf, were 
aſtoniſhed at this young ſtranger ſeating him 
ſelf ſo near his Majeſty ; but the pleaſure of 
his melodious and affecting voice, excited ſo ' 
agreeable a ſurpriſe, that they ſoon forgot his 
aſſurance. All agreed that they had never 
heard any thing ſo exquiſite and perfect. The 
Atbib was jealous of him; he had never ſup- 
poſed that there was a voice in the world ſu- 
perior to his o-,]n; and the deſpair which he 
felt deprived him of the uſe of it. He felt it 
die upon his lips. Achib did not give him 
time to recover it; he continued the prayer 
with a force and eaſe, which the efforts of the 
Athid, 


Anme is a prieſt who reads and explains the b, 
Alcoran. © 

+ Athib is a reader who chaunts or the prayer 
ln plain-ſong. 

J Falbea, the Mahometan Confeſſion of Faith. 
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Achib; ſuppoſing him to have had the courage to 
attempt it, could not have ſurpaſſed. - 

When the King had ended his prayer, as he 
eame out of the moſque, he ordered his officers 
to wait for the new ſinger, to have a horſe rea- 
dy for him, and to conduct him to the palace, 
where his. Majeſty deſired to ſee him. Achib - 
received this invitation with reſpe&, and obey- 
ed the orders of his Sovereign. | 
The Monarch gave him a moſt gracious re- 
ecption, beſtowing the higheſt praiſe upon his 
talents, and ſoon felt himſelf prejudiced, in fa- 
vour of this ſtranger, by a ſympathy, of which. 
he could not diſcover the ſprings ; but it 
ſeemed to be of the moſt intereſting natures. 
Achib was only in his ſeventeenth year; and 
was endowed with every perſonal grace. E- 


very thing ſeemed to unite in ſtrengthening 


the liking which the King ſhewed for this 
ſtranger. Thus, whether on this pretence, or 
to do a beneficent action, he made him lodge 
in his palace, and gave him a. diſtinguiſhed 
preference over the pages, and. thoſe who com- 
poſed his houſehold. . 

The officers ſoon. conſpired the deſtruction 
of their rival. In the mean time, the virtuous 
Achib, after a very long reſidence at court, 
became deſirous of ſeeing his parents, and giv- 
ing them an account of the goods, with which 
- ke had been entruſted. Afraid leſt he ſhould. 

at 
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not obtain the Monarch's permiſſion to returs” 
to them, he wrote to them, and informed tliem 
of the favour he enjoyed. This motive, and 
the deſire he expreſſed of ſecing them again, 
determined the muy to go to him immedi- 
ately. 

Illage and his wife bore in their hearts the 
letter which they had juſt received; and both 
of them being flattered with having a ſon, 
| Who, at ſo early an age, had been able to gain 
the good graces of a King, they inſtantly de- 
termined to haſten their departure; and in- 
formed their fon of this refolation. As ſoon: 
as Achib received this information, he pur- 
chaſed a houſe, and ſuitable furniture; and in 
a ſhort time embraced in it, the authors of 
his exiſtence, to whom the King ſent preſents 
of ſuch magnificence, as ſhewed that they were 
intended for the family of his favourite. 

The fineneſs of the ſeaſon, having invited 
the King to, one of his country houſes, he re- 
moved thither, and gave entertainments for 
the amuſement of his court. One evening, 
contrary to his uſual cuſtom, he gave himſelf 
up to the pleaſures of the table, and drank of 
a ſtrange liquor, of which he knew not the 
ſtrength. In a ſhort time after, he was ſuddenly 
ſeized with ſuch a ſtupidity, that he was obliged 
to throw himſelf on a ſopha, where he ſoon fell 
alleep, - Pleaſure had removed from him all 


* 
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his ſervants. Achih alone, following from affec- 
tion every ſtep of his maſter and benefactor, en- 
tered into the apartment, and found him aſleep. 
Then placing himſelf within the door, he drew 
his ſabre, and ſtood there as a guard. One of 
the pages having returned, was ſurpriſed to 
find him in this fituation, and aſked him the 
cauſe of it.“ I am watching,” faid Achib, 
for the ſafety of my King: my attachment 
and my duty fix me here.” The page ran and 
told his companioas what he had ſeen. They 
thought, they might eaſily avail themſelves of 
this event, to deſtroy him, and went in a body 
to the Monarch. The witneſs ſwore, that he 
had found Achib, with a naked ſabre in his hand, 
in his Majeſty's chamber, while he was aſleep. 
He aſcribed the moſt criminal intentions to this 
Faithful guard, and pretended that nothing but 
ſome ſudden alarm, had prevented the in- 
tended blow. If your Majeſty, Sire,” added 
he, ſuſpects the truth of my report, you 
need only to-day feign giving yourſelf up 
to ſleep without any precaution, and we do not 
doubt but this raſh man, purſuing his deteſtible 
purpoſe, will come to renew his attempt.” 
Though moved by this accuſation, the King 
was unwilling to truſt entirely to the declara- 
tion of his pages, and thought it his duty to 
alear up his doubts himſelf. 
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In the mean time, the pages had gone te 
find the young favourite. The King,” ſaid 
they to him, is highly pleaſed with the zeal 
you have ſhewn for the ſafety of his perſon.” 
« Achib,” hath he ſaid, © i to me as a ſhield; 
under his protection I can ſleep without fear.” 
Night came, and the King, after a repaſt, 
during which he affected much gaiety and 
chearfulneſs, ſuddenly retired, and threw him- 
felf upon a ſopha, apparently in the ſame ſtate 
in which he had been the night before. Achib, 
who never loſt ſight of him, ſuppoſing he was 
aſleep, entered the apartment, to place him- 

ſelf on guard, with his ſabre uplifted and na- 

ked. | 
As ſoon as the king faw the gleam of the 
ſabre, he was ſeized with terror ; and a cry 
which he uttered, brought to him all the of- 
ſicers of his guard. Achib was arreſted by his 
order, loaded with chains, and led away to 
priſon. 

Ihe next morning, after the firſt prayer, the 
King aſſembled his divan. aſcended his throne, 
and cauſed the man be brought before him, 
whom ſlanderous and falſe reports, and deceit- 
ful appearances, had expoſed to the preſump- 
tion of ſo much guilt. Ungrateful that du 
are!“ ſaid he to him, © is it by putting me to 
death, that you would ſhew your gratitude, 
and repay my favours? I will not * to 
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take ſignal vengeance, on your deteſtable bafe- 
neſs,” Achib, having made no reply to theſe 
reproaches, was ſent back to priſon. 

Scarcely was he gone out, when two of the 
courtiers, who were molt eager for his deſtrue- 


tion, approached the King. Sire,” ſaid they 


to him, every body is ſurpriſed to ſee the 


execution of the criminal delayed. There is 


no crime equal to that which he intended to 


commit: And you ought to give ſuch a 


| ſpeedy example of juſtice, as your perſonal 
fafety, and the tranquillity of your people re- 
quire. 
Let us not be raſh,” replied the King,“ in 
a judgment of this nature. The criminal is in 
chains, and cannot make his eſcape. And as 
to publick vengeance, it will never be too 
late to gratify it. It is eaſy to take away 
a man's life, but it is impoſſible to reſtore it, 


Life is a bleſſing of heaven, which we ought to 


reſpect, and it becomes not us to deprive our 
fellow. creatures of it, without the moſt ma- 


ture deliberation; The evil, once done, can 
never be repaired I have it now in my power 
to reflect on what I onght to do, and wiſh 


not that the future ſhould have to reproach 
me, with the improper conduct of the preſent.” 
Having ſaid this, the King diſmiſſed the di- 
van, ordered his hunting .equipage to be got 
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ready, and gave himſelf up, for ſome days, to 
the amuſements of the chace. 

On his return, he was again ſet upon by the 
enemies of Achib. The longer, according to 
them, that this eriminal's puniſhment was de- 
layed, the more the people were diſcontented. 
Clemency and moderation ceaſed to be virtues, 

when they ſpared ſuch crimes as his. Theſe 
new - remarks embarraſſed the ſovereign, wha. 
had now nothing to oppoſe to them, fince the 
delay, which he had granted, had brought no- 
thing to light. He determined to inflict that 
ſevere puniſhment which juſtice ſeemed to re- 
quire, and ordered the criminal to be brought 
be fore him, accompanied by the officers of juſ- 
tice and the executioner. | 

Achĩb ſtood blindfolded at the foot of the 
throne. The executioner, with the ſword in 
his hand, waited the King's command. At 
that inſtant, a confuſed noiſe was heard; a ſtran- 
ger pierced through the crowd, and haſtened to 

the feet of the King. It was the unfortunate 
Illage. Mercy ! Sire, Merey !” exclaimed 
he, pardon the only child that heaven has 
reſtored to me. My ſon could not intend an 
attack upon your life ; he was incapable of 
deſigning ſo unnatural a murder; your life is 
dearer to him than his own! I have letters of 
his, which made me fly to your Majeſty, that 
1 might admire, more nearly, thoſe virtues 
which 
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which I adored. Bat O Monarch! whoſe il- 
luſtrious virtues, are renowned through the 
moſt diſtant corners of the world, juſtify the 
publick admiration, by a new difplay of wiſ⸗ 


dom, in overcoming a reſentment, with which 


falſe appearances have inſpired you! Conſider 
with horror, the melancholy confequences of a 


too raſh judgment! Behold, in me, a dreadful' 


example, of the conſequence, of being led away 
by paſſion, and of- yielding, without reflection, 


to its imprudent ſallies. Heaven bleſſed me 
with children; but, having been ſeparated 


from them, from their earlieſt infancy, the day 


at length came, when we were to be reunited.” 


Not knowing them, and being blinded by paſ- 
ſion, I abuſed the power, with which I was 
inveſted ; I'made them be bound upon planks, 
and thrown into the ſea. . The man whom you 
threaten with death, alone eſcaped from periſh- 
ing in the waves; and muſt I this day be the 
witneſs of his death? Behold the reward of 


my- guilty imprudence! My heart is filled 


with bitterneſs, and tears will flow from mine 
eyes, till they are cloſed in death.” 


During this diſcourſe, 'the King ſtood mos - 
tionleſs through aſtoniſhment. It was his own 
hiſtory he had juſt heard. The man who” 
ſpoke was his father, and the ſuppoſed crimi- 
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Having happily acquired, in the exerciſe of 
power, the habit of ſelf- command, he knew 
how to ſhun the dangers of too ſudden a diſ- 
covery. Nature, however, yielded at length 
to his eagerneſs, and he affectionately embrac-. 
ed the author of his life. He ordered his bro- 
ther to be ſet free from thoſe ſhameſul chains, 
with. which envy, had bound him. He made 
himſelf known to him ; and after mutual con- 
' folation, ** Behold,” ſaid he to his divan, 
to what a dreadſul evil, I-would have expoſ= 
ed myſelf, had I lightly credited the detrac- 
tions of ſlander, and, upon your artful reports, 
had haſtened the puniſhment which you fo 
eagerly urged. Go, and be aſhamed! Was there 
one among you all who ſupported innocence !'* 
After theſe few words, the King retired into his. 
apartments with his father and brother. He ad- 
mitted them to a ſhare in all the joys of his 
court, and ſent twenty ſlaves, magnificently dreſ- 
ſed, in queſt of his mother. This family, ſo hap- 
pily reunited, lived in the bleſſings of the moſt- 
affectionate unity, grateful to the Almighty, and- 
faithful to the law written by his great Pro- 
phet, till the moment when they were called, 
by the decree of fate, from this n to 2 
better. | "6 


Aladin, having thus finiſhed the hiſtory of. 
Wage: Mahomet, or the Imprudent, added ſome 
reflections, 
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reflections, ſitted to make an impreſſion on the 
mind of the King, whoſe attention he had been 
ſo fortunate as to engage. 

„Sire!“ ſaid he to him, © if the 3 when 
he became a King, had conducted himſelf as 
raſhly, as the father when he was a miniſter, 
innocence would have been facrificed to jealou- 
ſy and ambition, and a whole family devoted, 
for life, to miſery: and remorſe. There is al- 
ways ſomething gained by delay. Appearan= 
ces are equally againſt me, and envy hath a-, 
vailed itſelf of them, to make me appear guilty : 
but 1 have heaven and your wiſdom on my 
fide.” 

When the young man had done ſpeaking,.' 
Bohetzad turned towards his miniſter s. 1 
do not mean,” ſaid hie, that crimes ſhould 
remain unpuniſhed. But truth, even when it 
comes from the mouth of an enemy, ought to 
be eſteemed precious. This criminal hath well 
remarked, that there gan be nothing loſt by 
tak ing time to reflect. Let him be carried back 
to priſon. 

The Viziers were e Delay might 
diſcover the truth, through the cloud, under, 
which they had concealed it. As they jointly 
endeavoured to conceal the ſtratagems they had 
deviſed 1n ſecret, the third among them went - 
early next day to the levee. The King enquir- 
ed, if the interval that had elapſed, had produce, a 
ed no new light. 
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Sire, replied this miniſter, © the police, 
which, under your Majefty's orders, weexercile, 
maintains the peace of your capital, and all- 
would be perfectly quiet, if the-_ throne, and 
your bed, were avenged of the outrage of this+ 
ſon of a villain, whoſe puniſhment your Ma- 
jefty ſtill delays. The people are murmuring 
at-1t; and I ſhould have thought myſelf want- 
ing in my duty, had I concealed from you their 
uneaſineſs, the conſequences of which may be 
dangerous. It is never too ſoon to prevent a 
rebellion; and that, which is now- nn F 
would be extremely fatal.“ 

Conſtrained by theſe obſervations, the King 
commanded the criminal to be brought before 
him: Unhappy man!“ ſaid he to him, thou 
ſhalt never ſummonme to the tribunal of heaven 
for having haſtened thy puniſhment. I have 
liſtened to all the weak ſhifts, by which thow 
haft defended thyſelf: I have weighed their 
value. But reſerve and circumſpect ion have 
an end. My people murmur : Their patience 
and mine is exhauſted. Heaven and earthy 
| look to me for juſtice, and thou haſt reach. 
ed thy laſt moment. 

Sire,“ replied the modeſt Aladin, « do ihe 
people look for an example of your juſtice? 
Impatienee is the fault of the people. But 
patience ought always to fit upon the throne, 


amidſt the virtues which form its baſis and 
ſafe ty. 
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ſafety. This virtue, neceſſary to all, and which- 
calls upon us, for that reſignation, Which we 
owe to the eternal decrees, raiſed the patient 
Aboſaber, from the bottom of a well, even to- 
the throne,” 

Who is this Aboſaber ?” aſked. the King, 


give me a ſhort account of his hiſtory,” * 


The Hiftory of Aboſaber, the Patient. 


Sms,” ſaid Aladin, “ Aboſaber, firnamed ' 
the Patient, was a wealthy and. generous man, 
who lived in à village which he rendered happy 
by his charities. He was hoſpitable and benefi- 
cent to the poor, and every one that applied 
to him. His granaries were full, his ploughs 
were continually at work, his flocks covered 
the plains, and he maintained plenty in the 
country. He had a wife and two children. 
And the happineſs of this: way of life, was diſ- 
turbed by nothing but thedevaſtationsofamon- 
ſtrous lion, which ravaged the ſtables and ſolds, 
belonging to the peaceful cultivators of theſe 
happy regions, according to its neceſſities, and 
thoſe of its young. 

The wife of Aboſaber wanted her huſband, at' 


the head of his people, to hunt this animal, b 
who 
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whoſe devaſtation they, on account of their 
riches, were more particularly affected. Wife, 
ſaid Aboſaber to her, . Let us have patience ! 
with this, every end may be gained, The 
lion, which you ſpeak of, is directed by his ſa- 
vage inſtinct. We are not the only ſufferers. 
He ſpreads deſtruction alſo among our neigh- 
bours. He will, ſooner or latter, become a a 
victim, to it, without our interſerence. Let 
us commit to heaven the care of our vengeance. 
It never leaves guilt unpuniſhed.” | 
The King of the country heard of the rava- 
ges of this lion, and ordered a general chace. 
The people immediately took arms: the lion 
was ſought for, and ſoon ſurrounded on every 
fide. A ſhower of arrows was diſcharged up- 
on him. He became furious: his briſtles ſtood on 
end, his eyes flaſhed, he beat his ſides with his 
terrible tail, and, ſetting up tremenduous roar- 
ings, darted with. fury upon the neareſt of the 
hunters. This was a young man of nineteen 
years of age, mounted upon a vigorous horſe, 
At the cries of the lion, the courſer was 
ſeized with terror, and his ſtrength inſtantly 
failed him. He fell, and died as if he had been 
ſtruck with a thunderbolt“. The valiant 
* The original Arabic expreſſes this in 95 ſtrong 
language. But the figure would ſhock the ears of our 
readers, although, at the ſame time, it is a juſt de ſcrip- 


tion of the natural effect which the roaring of wild 
beaſts has upon tamed animals, 
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knight ſoon got upon his feet; and, invoking 


the name of the great Prophet, he plunged his 
ſcymetar, into the enormous jaws which were 
opened to devour him. This exploit of cou- 
rage and intrepidity, gained him, together with. 
the applauſes of his Sovereign, the oſſice of 
commander in chief of all his troops. 
Aboſaber, hearing of the lion's death, ſaid 
to his wife: „See now, if puniſhment does 


not always await the guilty ! See of what ad- 


vantage patience hath been to us! Had I fol- 
lowed your advice, and expoſed myſelf to the 


danger of attacking an animal, againſt Which ; 
it was neceſſary, to draw out ſo much ſtrength, 


I would have loſt my life, with all my peo- 
ple,” 


The dangerous lion did not en diſturb 


the peaceful retreat of Aboſaber. The inha- 
bitants of the village, did not all enjoy the 


ſame gocd character. One of them committed 
a conſiderable robbery in the capital, and made 
his eſcape, after having murdered” the maſter - 


of the houſe he had plundered. The King, 
informed of this double crime, ſent in ſearch of 
the relations and flaves of the man who had 


been ſo inhumanly murdered. No one could 
give him any information, but by throwing 
out ſuſpicions, againſt the inhabitants of the 
village, where Aboſaber dwelt. Theſe had 
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the character of very bad ſubje&s, and 
were known to have ſrequented the houſe 
in which the murder and theft had been 
committed; the perpetrators of which they 
were endeavouring to diſcover. Upon this 
declaration alone, and without having recourſe 
to any other proof, the enraged Monarch com- 
manded an officer, at the head of a detachment, 
to lay waſte the village, and bring away its 
inhabitants, loaded with chains, 
Thoſe who are employed in the execution of 
ſevere commands, frequently go beyond the 
orders they have recorved.. I roops, very ill 
© diſciplined, ſpread their devaſtation over-all 
the neighbouring country, They tpared only 
the dwelling of Aboſaber, and fix perſons of 

hie houſchold. But they pillaged his gra- 
naries, and his ſtanding corn, with thoſe of all 
the inhabitants. 
The wife of Aboſaber bewailed this diſaſter... 
We are ruined,” ſaid ſhe to her huſband ; 
& you ſee our flocks carried off with thoſe of 
the guilty, notwithilanding the orders they 

have to ſpare whatever belongs to us. Sce 

with what injuſtice we are treated. Speak to 
the officers of the King.” I have ſpoken,” 

ſaid Aboſaber, but they have not time to 
hear me. Let us have patience; the evil will 

recoil on thoſe who commit it. Curſe on the 
Ps who gives orders at once rigorous and 
q urgent! 


— 
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urgent! Curſe on the man, who acts without 
reflection! I fear, that the evils which the 
King has brought upon us, will Toon return 
upon himſelf.“ | 
An enemy of Aboſaber had heard this diſ- 
courſe, and reported it to the King. Thus,” 

- ſaid he, ſpeaks the man, whom the goodneſs 
of your Majeſty had ſpared !” The Monarch 
inſtantly gave orders, that Aboſaber, his wife, 
and his two children, ſhould be driven from 
the village, and baniſhed from his dominions. 

The wife of the wiſe and reſigned Muſſul- 
man made loud complaints : ſhe reprozched the 
authors of her calamity, and carried her reſent- 
ment to exceſs. ** Have patience, wife,” ſaid 
he to her; this virtue is the ſovereign balm 
againſt adverſity; it gives ſalutary advices, and 
carries along with it hope and conſolation. Let 
us go to the deſert, ſince they perſecute us 
here.” The good Aboſaber lifted up his eyes, 
and bleſſed the Almighty, as he purſued his 
journey with his family. But they had ſcarce- 
ly entered the deſert, when they were attacked 

by a band of robbers. They were plundered, / 

their children were carried off; and, deprived 
of every reſource; or human aid, they were 
left to the care of Providence. | 

The wife, having loſt, by this new ſtroke of 
fate, what was moſt dear to her, gave free 
courſe to her grief, W {et up mournful cries, 

« In. 
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« Indolent man !” ſaid ſhe to her huſband, 
* lay aſide your liſtleſſneſs. Let us purſue the 
robbers. If they have any feeling of huma- 


nity left, they will reſtore us our children,” 


Let us have patience !” replied Aboſaber ; 
« it is the only remedy for evils which appear 


_ deſperate. Theſe robbers are well mounted; 


naked and fatigued as we are, there is no an 


bability of our overtaking them. And ſup- 


poſe we ſhould ſucceed in that, perhaps theſe 
barbarous men, haraſſed with our lamenta- 
tions, might put us to death.“ The wife grew 
calm, for the decay of her ſtrength made her 
unable to complain; and they both arrived on 
the bank of a river, from whence they diſco- 
vered a village. 

4 Sit down here,” ſaid Aboſaber to his wife; 


I will go to ſcek a lodging, and ſome cloaths 


to cover us.” Saying this, he went away, 
taking the road to the village, from which they 


were not far diſt ant. 


Scarcely was Aboſaber out of fight, when 4 
gentleman, paſſing near her, ſtopped in aſto- 
niſhment, at ſeeing a moſt beautiful woman, 


plundered and abandoned thus, in a ſolitary 
road. This object rouſed his curioſity, and 


awakened his deſires. He put ſeveral queſ- 
tions to her, which this ſingular adventure 


might ſeem to authoriſe ; and ſhe anſwered 


them with Tufficient ſpirit. Theſe replies in- 
creaſed 
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cereaſed the hopes of the young man. Ma- 
dam, d ſaid he to her, (you ſeem formed to 
enjoy a happier lot; and if you will accept of 
that which I will prepare for you, follow me, 
and, together with my heart and hand, I offer 
you a fituation that deſerves to be envied.“ 
I have a huſband,” replied the lady, “ tb 
whom, unfortunate as he is, I am bound for 
life.“ © I have no time,” replied the gentle- 
man, to convince you of the folly of a re- 
fuſal in your ſituation. I love you. Mount 
my horſe without reply, or, with one ſtroke of 
my ſcymetar, I will terminate both your mif- 
fortunes and your life.” 

The wife of Aboſaber, forced to yield to 
her raviſher, before ſhe departed, wrote theſe 
words upon the ſand: © Aboſaber, your pa- 
tience hath coſt you your fortune, your chil. 
dren, and your wife, who is carried off from 
you. Heaven grant that it may not prove 
ſtill more fatal to you!“ 

While ſhe traced "theſe words, the gentle- 
man quitted his horſe's bridle ; and when eve- 
Ty thing was ready, he ſeized his prey, and dif. 
appeared. 

Aboſaber, on his return, ſought for his 
ſpouſe, and called upon her in vain. He de- 
| manded her of all nature, but nature was ſi- 
| lent. He caſt his eyes upon the ground, and 
there learned his misfortune, He could not 

Vol. III. H reſtrain 
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* the firſt accents of grief; he tore his 
hair, rent his breaſt, and bruiſed himſelf with 
ſtrokes. But ſoon becoming quiet, after all 
this agitation: Have patience Aboſaber !” 
ſaid he to himſelf, thou loveſt thy wife, and 
art beloved by her. God hath undoubtedly 
ſuffered her to fall into the ſituation, in which 
e is, in order to ſnatch her from more dreadful 
evils. Does it become thee to ſearch into the 
ſecrets of Providence? It is thy part to ſub- 
mit, and to ceaſe from fatiguing and offending 
heaven, by thy cries, and thy complaints.“ 
Theſe reflections completely reſtored his tran- 
_quillity ; ; and, abandoning the deſign he had of 
returning to the village from which he came, 
he took. the road to a city, whoſe diſtant . 
had attracted his attention. 
As he approached it, he perceived a num- 
ber of workmen, engaged in conſtructing a pa- 
lace for the King. The overſeer of this work 
took hold of him by the arm, and obliged him 
to labour with his workmen, under pain of 
being fent to priſon. Aboſaber was forced to 
have patience, while he exerted himſelf to the 
utmoſt, receiving no wages * a little bread 
and water. 
He had been a month in chis laborious and 
unptoſitable ftuation, when a workman, falling 
from a ladder, broke his leg. This poor un- 
happy man ſet up dreadful cries, interrupted - 
4 | by 
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by complaints, and imprecations. Aboſaber 
approached him : „Companion,“ ſaid he to 
him, © you encreaſe your misfortunes, inſtead 
of reheving them. Have patience! The 
fruits of this virtue are always ſalutary; it ſup- 
ports us under calamity, and ſuch is its power, 
that it can raiſe a man to the throne, even 
though he were caſt into the TT of a 
well.” 

The Monarch of the andy was, at this 
moment, at one of the windows of his palace, 
to which the cries of the unfortunate work- 
man had drawn him : he had heard Aboſaber's 
diſcourſe, and was offended at it. Let this 
man be arreſted;” ſaid he to one of his officers, 
and brought before me.” The officer obey- 
ed. Aboſaber was in the preſence of the ty- 
rant, whoſe pride he had unintentionally ſhock- 
Inſolent fellow!“ ſaid this barbarous King 
to him, * can patience then bring a man from 
the bottom of a well to a throne? Thou art 
going to put the truth of thy own maxim to 
the trial.” At the ſame time he ordered him 
to be let down to the bottom of a dry and deep. 
well, which was within the palace. There he. 
viſited him regularly every day, carrying him 
two morſels of bread. ** Aboſaber, would 
he ſay to him, you appear to me to be {till at 

H 2 | the © 
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the bottom of the well: when is your pationce: 
to raiſe you to the throne ?? _ 

The more this unfeeling Monarch inſulted. 
his priſoner, he became the more reſigned... 
Let us have patience,” would he ſay to him- 
ſelf; © let us not repel.contempt with reproach; . 
we are not ſuffered to avenge ourſelves in any 
ſhape whatever, Let us allow. the crime to- 
come to its full height; heaven ſces, and God, 
is our judge. Let us have patience.“ 

The King had a brother, whom he had al- 
ways .concealed from every eye, in a ſecret. 
part of the palace. But ſuſpicion and uneaſineſs 
made him afraid, leſt he ſhould. one day be car- 
ried off, and placed upon the throne. Some 
time ago, he had ſecretly let him down into. 
the bottom of this well we have ſpoken of. 
This unhappy victim of politicks, ſoon ſunk. 
under ſo many diſtreſſes. He died; but this. 
event was not known, although the other parts. 
of the ſecret had tranſpired, 

The grandees. of the realm, and the whole: 
nation, ſhocked at a capricious cruelty, which. 

expoſed them all to the ſame danger, roſe, with 
one accord, againſt the tyrant, and aſſaſſinated 
him. The adventure of Aboſaber had - been. 
long ſince forgotten. One of the officers of, 

the palace reported, that the King went every 
day to carry bread to a man who was in the: 
well, and to converſe with him. This idea led 
their 
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their thoughts to the brother, who had been 
ſo cruelly uſed by the tyrant. They ran to 
the well, went down into it, and found there 
the patient Aboſaber, whom they took for the 
| preſumptive heir to the crown. Without giv- 
ing him time to ſpeak, or to make himſelf 
known, they conducted him to a bath; and he 
was ſoon clothed in the royal purple, and £4 ; 
ced upon the throne. 

The new King, always ſteady to his prinei- 
ples, left heaven to operate in his favour, and 
was patient. His deportment, his reſerve, and 
his coolneſs, diſpoſed men to prophecy well of 
his reign; and the wiſdom of his conduct juſti- | 
fied theſe happy preſages. Not contented to 
weigh, with indefatigable patience, the deci- 
ſions of his own judgment, he was preſent, as | 
often as poſſible, at all the buſineſs of the ſtate. 
% Viziers, cadis, miniſters of juſtice,” ſaid he 
to them, before deciding haſtily, take pa- 
tience, and enquire.” They admired his wiſ- 
dom, and yielded (themſelves to its direction. 
Such was the di, poſition of their minds with 
reſpect to him, when a train of events produ- 
ced a great change in it. 

A neighbouring Monarch, driven Som his 
dominions by a powerful enemy, vanquiſhed, 
and followed by a ſmall retinue, took refuge 
with Aboſaber, and implored, on his knees, 
j The hoſpitality, aſſiſtance, and good offices of a 
H 3 King, 
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King, renowned for his virtues, and eſpecially - 
for. his patience, . 
Aboſaber diſmiſſed- his divan to converſe 


with this exiled Prince; and as ſoon as they 
were alone, he ſaid to him, Behold in me, 
Aboſaber, your former ſubject, unjuſtly ſpoil- 


ed; by you, of all his fortune, and baniſhed 


from your kingdom. Obſerve the juſt dif- 


ference in the conduct of heaven toward 


us. I 'departed from my village, reduced 


by you to the laſt point of wretchedneſs. 
I ſubmitted, however, to my lot, was patient, 


and Providence hath conducted me to the 


throne; while your paſſionate, cruel, and rath - 


conduct hath brought you down from one. 


It appears to me, that, in ſeeing you thus at 


my diſcretion, I am commiſſioned to execute on 


you the decrees: of heaven, as a warning to 
the wicked.“ | 
After this 1 and dn waiting a 


reply, Aboſaber commanded his officers to 


ſtrip the exiled King, and all his followers, and 
drive them from the city. Theſe orders were 
inſtantly put in execution; but they occaſioned 
ſome murmurs. Should an unfortunate and 
fuppliant King be treated with ſo much rigour? 


This ſeemed contrary to all the laws of equity, 


of humanity, and of policy. 
Some time after this, Aboſaber having been 
formed, that, a band of: robbers - infeſted. a 
part 
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purt of his dominions, ſent troops in purſuit © 


of them. They were ſurpriſed, ſurrounded, 


and brought before him. The King recog- 
nized them, to be thoſe who had carried off 
his children; and privately interrogated their 
chief, In ſuch a ſituation,“ ſaid he to him, 


and in ſuch a deſert, you m a man, a 


woman, and two children. You plundered 
the father and mother, and carried away their 
children. What have you done with them? 


What is become of them??“ 


Sire,“ replied the chief of the robbers, 
theſe children are among us, and we will 
give them to your Majeſty to diſpoſe of them 


as you pleaſe. We are ready, moreover, to de- 


liver into your hands all that we have heaped 


up in our profeſſion. Grant us life and par- 
don; receive us into the number of your ſub- 


jects; we will return from our evil courſes; 


and no ſoldiers in your Majeſty's ſervice, 
ſhall be more devoted to you than we. The 


King ſent for the children, ſeized the riches of 
the robbers, and cauſed their heads to be in- 


ſtantly firuck off, without. regarding their re- 
pentance, or intreaties. 

The ſubjects of Aboſaber, ſeeing this haſty 
conduct, and recollecting the treatment of the 


exiled Monarch, in a ſhort time, did not know 


their own. * What precipitation!“ ſaid they. 
0 Is chis the i King, who, when the 
cadi 
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cadi was about to infli& any puniſhment, con- 
tinually repeated to him, Wait, examine, do 
nothing raſhly ; have" patience!” They were 
extremely ſurpriſed ;- but a new event render- 
ed them ſtill more fo. 
A gentleman came with complaints againſt | 
his wife. Ahboſaber, before hearing them, 
ſaid to him, Bring your wife along with you; 
if it be juſt for me to liſten to your arguments, 
it cannot be leſs ſo to hear her's.” The gen- 
tleman went out, and, in a few moments after, - 
returned with his wife. The king had ſcarce- 
ly looked at her, when he ordered her to be 
conducted into the palace, and the man's head 
to be cut off, who had come to complain of 
her. The order was obeyed. The Viziers, 
the officers, and the whole divan murmured - 
aloud, that Aboſaber might hear them. Ne- 
ver was there ſeen ſuch an act of violence,” 
ſaid they among themſelves. -* The King, 
who was beheaded, was never guilty of ſo 
ſhocking an action; and, this brother, coming 
out of a well, and promiſing at firſt wiſdom, - 
and prudence, is carried, in cold blood, to an 
exceſs which borders on madneſs.” Aboſaber 
"liſtened, and remained patient, till at length, a 
wave of his hand having REI lence, he 
ſpoke as follows: | 
4 Viziers, cadis, miniſters of bibs, * | 

| „ e ES hear me, I 
have 
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have always adviſed, you againſt precipitation 
in your judgments ; you owe me the ſame at- 


teation, and I pray you hear me, . 


* Arrived ata pointof good fortune, to which- 
I had never even dared to aſpire, the circum-- 
ſtances which were neceſſary for my ſucceſs 
being ſo difficult to be united; indifferent as to 
the crown which I wear, and to which I had no 
right by my birth; it only remains for me, to 


gain your eſteem, by juſtifying the motives of 


my conduct, and making myſelf known to you. 

J am not brother to the King whom you 
jadged unworthy to reign; I am a man of 
mean birth. Perſecuted, undone, and driven 
from my country, I took refuge in this King- 
dom, after having ſeen my two children and 
my wife torn from me in the way. Ldevoutly 
ſubmitted to the. ſtrokes which fate had laid, 
on me, when, at the entrance of this city, F 
was ſeized by force, and conſtrained to labour 
at the building of the palace. Convinced in. 
my mind, that patience is the moſt neceſſary. 
virtue to man, I exhorted one of my fellow-la-- 
bourers to bear, with reſignation, a dreadful evil, 
he had met with in breaking his leg. Pa- 
tience, ſaid I to him, ts /o great a virtue, that 
it could raiſe a man to the throne, although be 


were caſt into the bottom of a well. 


„The King, my predeceſſor, heard me. This 
maxim ſhocked him, and that inſtant, he cauſed. 
| : + 
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me be let down into the well, from which you” 
took me, to ſet me on the throne. 

** When a neighbouring Monarch, driven by 
an uſurper from his dominions, came to implore 
my aſſiſtance, I recognized in him, my own. 
Sovereign, who had unjuſtly ſtripped me of all 


my poſſeſſions, and ſent me into baniſhment. I 


was not the only object of his capricious cruel- 
ties; I ſaw all his ſabje&s groaning under them. 
The robbers, whom I puniſhed, had carried 


off my children, and reduced me to the laſt 


point of wretchedneſs. 
In fine, the gentleman whom I cauſed to be 


beheaded, is he who violently took away my 


| 


wife, | 
In all theſe judgments, I have not had 


the revenge of my own particular offences in 


view. King of theſe dominions by your- 
choice, the inſtrument of God upon carth, I 
did not think myſelf at liberty to yield to an- 


arbitrary clemency, which would have weaken- 


ed your power. It was my duty to execute 
the decrees of Providence upon ſuch as were 
clearly convicted of guilt, and to cut off from 
ſociety, mortals too Cangerous for it. | 
« Atyrannical king, who reſpects not the laws; 
and is only directed by his paſſions and caprice, 
is the ſcourge of his people. If it is not law- 
ful to make any attempt upon his life, it is 


| fal leſs ſo, to grant him ſuch aſſiſtance, as 


would 
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would authoriſe him in the perpetual exerciſe of 
revenge, and in the indulgence of the injuſtice 
and atrocity of his diſpoſition. It is even wiſe 
to deprive him of the means of it. 
Villains, whoſe ſole occupation is to at- 
tack caravans, plunder travellers, and who are 
accuſtomed to nothing but diſorder, can never 
become uſeful and valuable citizens. They 
.deſerve ſtill leſs to be admitted to the honour 
of defending- their country. Baniſhment to 
them is only a return to their former life. By 
increaſing their number, the evils of the world 
are rendered perpetual. 

The raviſher of a wife, is a monſter in 
ſociety, from which it onght to be freed. The 
man who indulges himſelf in this crime, is 
capable of every other. 

Such are the motives of my conduct; 3 
ty coſts me more than any orie elſe. But I ſhould 
have been unworthy of the confidence of my 
people, and wanting in the duties of the throne, 
had I not exerciſed it in this ſituation. 

„If I have exceeded the limits of my autho- 


rity, I am ready to reſign it into your hands. 


Reunited to my wife and my children, and thus 
loaded with the moſt precious bleſſings of the 


Almighty, I ſhould have nothing left but to 
wiſh you happy days, under a government | 


wiſer than mine.” . 
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When Aboſaber had finiſhed this juſtifica- 
tion of his conduct, admiration and reſpect 
held the whole aſſembly in filence. Soon, how- 
ever, 2 ſhout, followed by a thouſand others, 
reſounded through the divan. Long live Abo- 
Faber ! Long live our King! Long live the pa- 
tient Monarch! may he live for ever! and = 
his reign endure to, eternity!“ 

The King, having returned into his apart- 
ment, ſent for his wiſe and his children; and 
after yielding to the ſweet impulſes of nature; 
, Behold,” ſaid he to his ſpouſe, the fruits 
of patience, and the conſequences : of raſhneſs. 
Give up at laſt your prejudices, and - engrave 
on the hearts of our children theſe important 
truths. Good and evil happen under the in- 
ſpection of Providence, and his divine wiſ- 
dom infallibly beſtows the puniſhment or the 
reward. The patient man, who ſubmits to 
-his lot, is ſooner or later, crowned with honour 


After having-endet his ſtory, Aladin kept 
A reſpectful filence. Bohetzad ſcemed loſt in 
thought. How is it poſlible,” ſaid he, 
4 that the maxims of wiſdom ſhould flow from 
the lips of a man, whoſe heart muſt be cor- 
rupted, and whoſe foul muſt be guilty,” 
** Young man!“ added he, addreſſing himſelf 
to the ſuppoſed criminal, I will ſtill defer 

0 | 
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Four puniſhment till to-morrow. You are to 
be carried back to priſon. The advices which 
you have given me ſhall have their proper ef- 
fect. A profeſſed robber ought to be cut off 
from the claſs of citizens, from that of the defen- 
ders of the kingdom, and from the whole 
world. But, as you have at the ſame time 
guarded me againſt precipitation in judgment, 
I conſent that you live, during the remainder 
of this day and the following night.” At theſe 
words the King diſmiſſed the aſſembly. 

The Viziers took counſel together, reſpec- 
ting the ſtep they ſhould take, to ſecure the 
deſtruction of the favourite. Perceiving the 
puniſhment ſo often delayed, it was their buſi. 


neſs to alarm the King, reſpecting the danger- 


ous. eis of his clemency, and his weakneſs, 
in allowing himſelf to be led away by theſe 
diſcourſes, prepared on purpoſe to ſuſpend an 
act of juſtice, which was abſolutely neceſſary. 
He ought to baniſh from the people every ſuſ- 
picion of weakneſs on the part of the govern- 
ment, and bew chem that equity was its foun- 
dation. 


The artful detail of this reaſoning was en- 


truſted to the fourth Vizier ; and this miniſter 

came next morning to Bohetzad to perform his 

part. 0 | Hrs 

The poiſon of flattery was artfully mingled 

with remonſtrances, which appeared to be dic- 
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tated by a diſintereſted zeal, and made a deep 
impreſſion on the King. He ordered the ſu- 
perintendant to be brought before him, as for- 
merly, with all the apparatus of puniſhment. 
% Unhappy man!“ ſaid he to him, 4 1 have 
reflected enough to puniſh you for your crime. 
May your death, if it be poſſible, make me for- 
get it for ever!“ 

Sire!“ replied Aladin, with reſpect and 
firmneſs, * I receive, with ſubmiſſion, the ſen- 
tence of my crime. It is dictated by circum- 
ſtances; and were it not, I feel that the miſery | 
of having fallen under your diſgrace, would be 
worſe to me. The ſacrifice once made, I can 
repent of it no more, But the day will come, 
when your Majeſty, regretting your unjuſt pre- 
cipitation, will repent that you did not fuf- 
ficiently conſult the rules of prudence, as it 
happened to Bhazad, the ſon of Cyrus, founder 
ef the Syrian empire. | 


Hiſtory of Bhazad, the Impatient. 


| Buazan was a prince poſſeſſed of every ex- 
ternal accompliſhment. His beauty, celebrated 
by the poets, was become proverbial among all 
nations. He was the delight of eyery company, 


and ſcarcely any thing was noticed in it but 
* 
| himſelf. 
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himſelf. One day, while he was unperceived, 
his beauty became the ſubje& of converſation. 
Aſter it had been much praiſed, one who was 
preſent, and had till then been filent, added, 
Prince Bhazad is doubtleſs one of the moſt 
beautiful men in the world: but I know a wo- 
man, who in this reſpect, is much more ſuperi- 
or to her own ſex, than he is to his.“ 

This diſcourſe rouſed the curiofity of Bhazad 
more than his pride: and addreſſing himſelf in 
private to the man who ſpoke thus, + Might 
one know from you,” ſaid he to him, the 
name of this beauty, in whoſe praiſe you have 
juſt now ſpoken ?” „ Prince,“ replied this 
man, ſhe is the daughter of one of the moſt 
illuſtrious vaſſals of the Syrian throne ; and if 
ſhe enchants every eye by her external charms, 
the virtues of her heart and of her mind, con- 
tribute {till more to make her perfect. Theſe 
few words made a lively impreſſion on the, 
heart of Bhazad. He could think of nothing, 
but of the object, whoſe praiſes he had heard, 
and he endeavoured to make a conqueſt of her. 
The fire which conſumed him, ſoon injured. 
bis health, rendered him thoughtful, and ſoli- 
tary ; and the King his father, being ſurpriſed. 
at this change, upon enquiring of him, was in- 
formed of its cauſe. 

Bhazad, after having made a confeſſion of 
his paſſion to Cyrus, ſuffered from him ſome 

L 2 reproaches 
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reproaches for his reſerve. Why have you 
concealed from me the ſtate of your heart?“ 
ſaid he to him. Are you ignorant, that Thave 
all power over the Prince, whoſe daughter you 
are deſirous to marry? Are you afraid that he 
will not accept the honour of our alliance?“ Up- 
on this Cyrus ſent in queſt of the father of the 
young beauty, and demanded her for his ſon. 
The dowry, which was to be three hundred 
thouſand pieces of gold, was agreed upon at 
once, But the future father-in-law required 
that the celebration of the nuptials ould be 
delayed for nine months. 

„% Nine months without ſeeing her!“ ſaid: 
the impatient Bhazad to himſelf, © Nine 
months without poſſeſſing her! It is inſupport= 
able.” He quickly formed the deſign of going to 
her. He mounted the beſt courſer in his ſtables, 
and immediately departed, having provided him- 
ſelf with ſome neceſſary articles, ſuch as a bow, 
alance, and a ſcymetar. He was not far from 
the capital of Syria, when he was attacked by 
a band of robbers. His undaunted countenance, 
and his martial air, made an impreſſion upon 
them; and far from endeavouring, according to 
their uſual cuſtom, to murder him, after they 
had robbed him, they propoſed to him a very dif- 
ferent plan, and promiſed him his lifs, on con- 
dition that he would affociate with them. In 
renouncing life, Bhazad never could have en- 
enjoyed his love; yet the profeſſion of a rob- 

bee 
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ber was repugnant to his diſpoſition, He- FS 

thought it neceflary to diſcover to theſe vaga= 
bonds his rank, his projects, and the fatal de- 

lay of nine months, which his impatience had 

been unable to endure. Upon this declaration, 
the chief of the robbers replied to him: We will 
ſhorten this delay. We Know the caſtle in 

which the object of your love dwells, and the 
ſtrength that defends it. March at our head 

we will attack it; and no obſtacle ſhall be able 

to reſiſt us. All we aſk. of you for this impor- 

tant ſervice, is a ſhare in the dowry, your fu- 
ture protection, and a delay of ſome days to 
prepare ourſelves for the enterpriſe.” 

Bhazad, in his impatience, thought himſelf. 
already on the very point of happineſs. Every 
method ſeemed juſt to him, which could ſerve his 
paſſion ; and he was by no means delicate in the 
choice of them. Thus he deliberated no more, 


but continued his journey, at the head of the 
robbers. 


They ſoon met a numerous caravan; and the 
robbers, conſtrained by their natural propenſity, 
attacked it in diſorder, They were repulſed, 
however, with the loſs of ſeveral men, and a 
confiderable number of priſoners, among whom, 
Bhazad was included. He was conducted to 
the capital of the country to which the caravan. 
was travelling. The commander of it, after 
relating his adventure, preſented Bhazad to the 
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King: Here, Sire, is a young man, who, in 
our opinion, deſerves to be diſtinguiſhed from 
the reſt; and we beſeech your Majeſty to diſ- 
poſe of him according to your pleaſure.“ 

The countenance of the captive attracted 
the particular attention of the King. Who 
are you, young man?“ enquired the Prince. 
© You ſeem not to have been born for the crimi- 
nal profeſſion you follow. How did you fall 
into the hands of the caravan ?” 

Bhazad, leſt he ſhould diſhonour his reſpec- 
table name, was unwilling to make himſelf 
known. Sire,“ replied he, © my appearance 
ought not to impoſe upon your Majefty : I am, 
and always have been a profeſſed robber.“ 

* Your anſwer,” ſaid the King, is your ſen- 
tence of death. Yet,” ſaid he to himſelf, 1 
ought to be raſh in nothing. Regard muſt 
be had to his youth and external qualities, 
which ſeem to diſtinguiſh him from people of 
his profeſſion. If this young man is in reality 
a robber, he deſerves puniſhment ; but if he is 
an unfortunate ſport ofdeſtiny, who hath ſought 
for death as a deliverance from the ſorrows of 
life, one may become. an- accomplice in his 
crime, by not inſtantly preventing his death, 
The prudent Sovereign having made this ſoli- 
loquy, ordered Bhazad to be ſhut up in cloſe 
' confinement, expecting ſome great diſcovery 
reſpecting his rank. 
| is 
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In the mean time, the King of Syria, hav- 
ing, in queſt of his ſon, ſearched his dominions 
in vain, addreſſed circular letters to all the So- 
vereigns of Aſia. One of them came to the 
King, in whoſe dominions Bhazad was in cuſ- 
tody. From the deſcription which it gave of. 
him, he had no doubt, but that the young ad- 
venturer, whom. he kept in priſon, was the 
well-beloved ſon of the powerful Monarch of 
Syria. What reaſon had he to applaud him 
ſelf for not having hurried his judgment! 

He ſent immediately for the priſoner, and aſk- 
ed him his name. My name is Bhazad,” re- 
plied thy young man. Yow are the ſon then 
of King Cyrus: but, what motives determined. 
you to conceal your birth? Had I not been 


flow in the execution of puniſhment, it would. 


have coſt you your life, and me the remorſe 
of having treated you as a vile aſſaſſin.“ 
„Sire,“ replied Bhazad, after having reveal- 
ed to him the ſecret of his eſeape, finding 
myſelf ſeized among robbers, in whoſe crimes. 
I had involuntarily ſhared, I preferred death . 
to ſhame, and was nog to. diſhonour a 
name ſo illuſtrious.” a 
Son,“ replied the ſage. Monarch, there 
has been a great deal of imprudence in your 
behaviour. Vou was in love, and aſſured of 
enjoying, in a few months, the object of your 
affection. See to what raſhneſs and impatience 
hach 


104 ARABIAN TALES. 


hath brought you. Inſtead of waiting pa- 
tintly till you ſhould become the fon-in-law 

of one of your father's noble vaſſals; after hav- 
ing quitted the court of Syria without per- 
miſſion; and after having incautioufly expoſed 
yourſelf to be murdered, by the robbers who 
infeſt theſe deſerts, you joined yourſelf to theſe. 
vagabonds, to carry off, by force, the woman, 
who was voluntarily to be given you in mar- 
rage. See into what a train of crimes you 
have drawn yourſelf. Check this paſſion, and 
calm your impatience. I will procure you 
the means of uniting yourſelf ſoon to the Prin- 
ceſs, whoſe hand you are anxious to obtain. 
But as every thing ought to be done, in a man- 
ner ſuitable to her condition, and your rank, 
we will hurry nothing.” 

After this, the King, having made Bhazad 
be magnificently dreſſed, appointed him lodg- 
ings in his palace, and admitted him to his ta- 
ble. He wrote to Cyrus, to ſet him at eaſe 
reſpeAing the fate of his ſon, whoſe equipage 
was getting ready, that he might appear with 
_ more ſplendor, at the court of the Prince, 
whoſe daughter he was about to eſpouſe. 

The impatient Bhazad ſaw theſe prepara- 
tions with uneaſineſs. The attention which 
was paid to them retarded his happineſs. At 
length, however, the order for his departure 
was given, and he might begin his journey. 

A ſmall 
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A ſmall army eſcorted him ; but every halt 
which it made, appeared an age to this ena- 
moured Prince. 

Meſſengers had been diſpatched to the fa- 
ther of the Princeſs, to inform him of the arri- 
val of his ſon-in-la w. He came, with his 
daughter, covered with a veil, to receive him, 
at the gate of his caſtle, and allotted him a 
magnificent apartment, next to that of his fu- 
ture ſpouſe. All the arrangements had been 
previouſly fixed by the two fathers. The 
term of nine months would be elapſed in three 
days; and all the preparations, ſuitable to this. 
fo much wiſhed for union, were finiſhed. _ 
| Bhazad was only ſeparated from the objeX 
of his affection, by the breadth of a thin wall. 
In three days he might ſee, and poſſeſs her. 
But this wall was like Mount Arafat to him < 
and thefe three days ſeemed an eternity. As 
he conſtantly enquired what ſhe was doing, he 
learned, that ſhe was at her toilet, aſſiſted by 
her female ſlaves, and without her veil. This 
was the time for him to ſurpriſe her, and behold 
her at his pleaſure. He preſently examined all 
the openings of his apartment, to find ſome 
way of gratifying his impatience and curioſity. 
He diſcovered, to his misfortune, a ſmall gra- 
ted window, to which he applied his eye. 
But an eunuch, placed there on guard, per- 
tei ved the inquiſitive man, and without know= 


ing. 


from acting without reflection, that experience 
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ing him, ſtruck him with the point of his ſcy- 
metar, which at once run throw both his eyes, 
and drew from him a piercing cry, whicteſoon 
collected around him all thoſe engaged in his 
ſervice. 

They ſtood around the wounded, enquiring 
the cauſe which could have reduced him to 
the unhappy ſituation he was in. His miſ- 
fortune diſcovered to him his crime. © It was 
my impatience,” replied he with ſorrow. 1 
have too ſoon forgotten the ſage advices of the 
King, my benefactor. In three days, I would 
have ſeen and enjoyed her, who was to crown 
my happineſs; but I was unable to bear this 
delay with patience. I wiſhed to enjoy be- 
forehand the pleaſure of ſeeing her, and for 
this J am puniſhed with the loſs of my fight,” 

In this manner,“ added Aladin, , did the 
impatient Bhazad, on the very point of be- 
coming happy, loſe that hope for ever: And 
was condemned to the moſt cruel loſs, in be- 
ing deprived of the ſenſe of ſeeing, He ought 
to have recollected the dangers to which his 
former imprudence had expoſed him; with 
what maturity of deliberation, with what wiſe 
delay, the Monarch, to whom he was indebt- 
ed for his fortune and life, had conducted him- 
felf with reſpect to him, and he ought to have 
yielded entirely to his advice. But it is not 


18 
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is acquired, and the wiſe alone can profit by 
that of others.” 


The young ſuperintendant, having made an 
end of ſpeaking, Bohetzad, drowned in thought, 
diſmiſſed the aſſembly, and reminded the eri- 
minal to priſon, 

The next day was the fifth Vizier's turn, 
and accordingly he went to the palace, deter- 
mined to haſten the eriſis of the bloody ſcene, 
which had been ſo often delayed. Sire,“ 
ſaid he to the King, © before ſpeaking to your 
Majeſty of any other buſineſs, it is my duty, 
to repreſent to you the imminent danger you 
run, in delaying the puniſhment, which you 
ought to infli&, on this ſon of the chief of the 
robbers. The law which condemns him is 
clear. Every ſubje& who looks upon a wo- 
man is liable to death; and I cannot reflect, 
without horror, that he hath dared to look 

even upon the Queen. Reſpect for the throne 
hath had no weight with this raſh ſedu- 
cer! What law will not hereafter be violated, 
if the tranſgreſſion of that, whoſe authority 1 
now urge, ſhould remain unpuniſhed? The 
people, juſtly alarmed at the conſequences, ex- 
pect from your Majeſty a ſignal inſtance of ſe- 
verity. The voice of the people is the voice 
of God. This wiſe precept, known in all ages, 


acquires, 
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acquires, particularly at preſent, the force of 
a command. 

Bohetzad felt his nc, at the affront 
which he thought he had received, rekindle 
within him, and blamed himſelf for having he- 
ſitated too long in avenging it. He ordered 
the criminal to be brought before him, with 
the inſtruments of puniſhment, * I have liſ- 
tened to thee too long,” faid he to him, “ as 
ſoon as he appeared. Thy words are artful 
and falle; thy crime 1s proved, and thou art 
about to loſe thy life.“ 

J have committed no crime,” replied Ala- 
din; and my innocence ſecures me the pro- 
tection of heaven. It belongs to the guilty to 
tremble; as for me I am calm. It is impoſſi- 
ble for them to eſcape puniſhment ; and with 
whatever ſucceſs their malice may flatter them, 
yet I forewarn them, that ſooner or later, 
they ſhall experience the lot of King Dabdin, 
and his Vizier. | 

% Here are new characters ſtill upon the 
ſcene,” replied Bohetzad. What leſſons can 
they give us, that relate to thee?” 


Hiſtory of Navie, the Ręſigned. 
« DIRE,” continued Aladin, © Dabdin, a 
powerful Monarch, had two Viziers, whoſe 
| names 
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names were Zorachan and Caradan. Zora- 
chan had a daughter, of exquiſite beauty, who 
was named Ravie. Her virtues were equal 
to her other perfections, and reſted on a ſolid 
baſis. She was a good Mahometan, particu- 
larly devoted to the ſtudy of the divine Alco- 
ran, religious, and regular in her devotions. 
King Dabdin, having become enamoured of 
her, from her character alone, aſked her in 
marriage from her father Zorachan. This 
miniſter demanded permiſſion to mention the 
affair to his daughter. The King granted it, 
on condition that it ſhould be ſpeedily ended. 
The Vizier, having communicated to his 
daughter, the Monarch's intentions, * Fa- 
ther,” replied Ravie, / © I have no inclination 
for marriage. Of two unequal alliances, which 
might be in my power, I would always pre- 
fer that which appeared below my ſtation, that 
I might, be certain, at leaſt, of having a huſband, 
8 who would marry no other woman but myſelf. 
| Inſtead of being the wife of a King, I ſhould 
| only be the ſharer of his bed, and ſee my- 
ſelf reduced to the condition of my huſband's 
ſlave. I feel, that I have not power to ſupport 
the mortification of rivals.” 

Dabdin ſmiled at,this reply, which Zora- 
chan reported to him. It was agreeable to the 
natural ſentiments of a woman, who might be 
Tuppoſed to poſſeſs delicacy, and a turn for re- 

Vox. III. K flection. 
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MeQtion. The diſcovery of theſe virtues did 


not weaken the Monarch's paſſion. * Go tell 
your daughter, that I love her,” ſaid he to the 


Vizier. © Let my love and my paſſion diſſipate 
her fears; but I muſt have her for my wife.” 


Zorachan returned to Ravie, to intimate to 


her the command of the Monarch. Father,” 
replied ſhe, afflicted and terriſied, I prefer 
death to the ſacrifice you require. Rather would 


I feed with the wild beaſts of the deſert, than 


ſubmit to this tyranny. I go to the deſert, to 
ſeek an. aſylum, and there the Great Prophet 


will watch over my life.?“ 
Zorachan, confidering the firmneſs of his 


daughter, and the orders of the King, knew 


not what reſolution to take. Conſtrained, 
however, by paternal affection, he determined 
to fly, with his daughter, into a ſtrange coun- 


try, carrying with him his moſt valuable ef- 
fects. They mounted the beſt horſes in the 


ſtable, and, followed by ſome ſlaves, took to- 
gether the road to the deſert. 
As ſoon as Dabdin was informed of their 


7 flight, he took the field, with a numerous par- 


ty. Some officers, mounted upon ſwift.cour- 
ſers, went before him in the ſearch, In vain 
had the Vizier and his daughter haſtened their 


journey ; they were overtaken and ſtopped. 


Dabdin came up, and with one blow of his 
833 | | Da- 
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Dabour , bruiſed the head of Zorachan. He 
ſeized Ravie, carried her to the palace, and 
forced her to accept of a hand that was ſtained 
with blood. 

The ſorrowful Ravie, ſubmitting to her fate, 
concealed in her heart the grief which con- 
ſumed her, on ſeeing herſelf the wife of her 
father's murderer, Her attention to duty, her 
religion, and her piety, yielded her conſolation; 
and, in ſpite of an habitual melancholy, the' 
ſweetneſs of her diſpoſition, joined to the 
charms of her perſon, gained her, more and 
more, the affection of her huſband, who could 
not live but in her preſence. But it became 
neceſſary, that he ſnhould leave her. 

The enemy appeared on his frontiers, and 
threatened an invaſion, Dabdin, full of war- 
like ardour, put himſelf at the head of his army, 
and went do face the danger. But, before he 
departed, he entruſted the reins of government 
to the hands of his Vizier, Caradan, in whom 
he had complete confidence. « Take care, 
ſaid he to him at the ſame time, © of Ravie, 
my wife. She is, you know, the deareſt ob- 

Jet to me in the world. Prevent her wiſhes, 
K 2 and 


Dabeur, a ſort of Eaſtern ſceptre, or club of 
gold, with a chamfered head, terminating in points. 


It is a weapon which the Princes of the Eaſt carry” 
with them, 
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and endeavour to gratify them. Your life 
ſhall anſwer to me, for the ſlighteſt complaint 
the may make. I give you a commifſion to 
command in my abſence, and I put every thing 
under your authority.“ | 
Caradan was greatly flattered with the con- 
Rdence, with which he had been honoured, 
and, above all, with reſpe& to Ravie. But 
he. was anxious to- ſee this miracle of beauty, 
of which the King appeared ſo jealous, As 
every thing was under his command during 
the King's abſence, he ſoon found an opportu- 


nity of ſatisfying himſelf. But no ſooner had 


he ſeen the ſpouſe of his maſter, than he be- 
came deſperately enamoured of her. His re- 
Poſe forſook him, and ſoon after his reaſon. 

« Surely,” ſaid he to himſelf, (this Queen 
muſt be born from above. Her beauties are 
divine. She is more dazzling than the ſtars 
of heaven, I muſt enjoy her, at any hazard. 
She is a woman, and, like others, ſuſceptible 
of paſſion. Let us try to affect her.“ This 


deſign being formed, he wrote to her as fol- 


lows: 


% Mapau, I 1:5 

The love which I have conceived for you,” 

hath brought me into a dreadful ſituation. 

Conſent, I beſeech you, to grant me a mo- 
+ Fi | ment's.. 
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ment's converſation. If your compaſſion re- 
fuſe me this, the unhappy Caradan dies.“ 


The Queen, Me with the infolence 1 
of this letter, inſtantly returned it with the fol- 
- lowing anſwer : 


© VIZIER, 

% The King hath Noted complete confidence 
in you, and your heart ought to be the ſacred 
depoſitory of fidelity and obedience. Send 
ſuch letters to your own wife; fulfill, with re- 
ſpect to her, the duties of a faithful huſband ; 
and be aſſured, that any new inſtance of im- 
prudence, on your part, will A. hazard 5 | 
your life.“ | i 


This anſwer brought Caradan tc reflection. 
The wiſe conduct of the Queen, far from giv- 
ing him confidence, alarmed him exceedingly. 
«She is devout,” ſaid he; © and a religious 
motive, will make her reveal my imprudence 
to the King. My life is in danger. She hath 
returned me my letter ; I muſt get rid of the 
perſon who carried it : and fince ſhe has no o- 
ther evidence againſt me, 1 muſt ruin her, to 
ſave myſelf.“ | 
While he was taking this N the 
Queen, by a train of attentions and goodneſs, 
ſent to get particular information of the Vi- 
K 3. zier's 
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zier's health, The anſwer was, that the Vi- 
zier was confined to his bed. The Princeſs 
did not imagine, that this indiſpoſition was oc- 
cafioned by the agitation of the crime, which 
the miniſter had meditated. 

Dabdin, having vanquiſhed his enemies, re- 
turned, in triumph, to his court. Caradan 
was the firſt to congratulate him on his victo- 
ry, and gave him, at the fame time, a ſatisfac- 
« tory account of his behaviour. But, on one 
point alone, the artful Caradan was filent, 
which he was urged to diſclole. * He ſhould 
think himſelf,” he ſaid, . unworthy of the 
confidence. with which he had been honoured, 
if, notwithſtanding his reſpec for the Queen, 
he did not find himſelf obliged, to complain of 
her conduct. Under the diſguiſe of a falſe 
devotion, ſhe had failed in her duty and reli- 
gion, by polluting the bed, to which a flatter- 
ing preference had admitted her alone.“ -——— 
„% Have you witneſles ?”” ſaid Dabdin, trem- 
bling. . 

„J was unwilling,” replied the miniſter, 
&© to credit the report which I heard; but un- 
happily I have myſelf been a witneſs of its 
truth, A few days after your Majeſty's de- 
parture, I was ſecretly warned by one of the 
Queen's women, who conducted me into the 

ace, by a private door, and placed me near 
the window of Ravie's cloſet. I obſerved her 

attentively 
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attentively without jealouſy, and was a witneſs 
of her infidelity, in preferring to you the vile 
Aboilkar, the {lave of her father Zorachan. 

On this recital, the fury of the King was 
greatly encreaſed, by the conſtraint he was 


obliged to impoſe upon himſelf. 4 Vizier,“ 


ſaid he to Caradan, ** I with the circumſtances 


of this infamous treachery to remain unknown, - 


if poſſible. Let Aboilkar be thrown into pri- 


ſon; and ſend for the chief of my eunuchs.” 

The Vizier obeyed thecommands of the So- 
vereign, and brought the eunuch. Slave,“ 
ſaid the King to him, © obey my will; let the 
Queen's head be inſtantly brought to me.” 


The ſituation of the eunuch, entirely paſlive, 


did not permit him to reply; but fecling him- 
ſelf inſtantly inſpired with an emotion that 
quite overcame him, he ſaid to the King, 
Sire, it becomes not me, to penetrate into 
the motives of ſo ſevere an order; I muſt ſup- 
pole it to be juſt. Yet Ravie is your favourite 
ſpouſe, and ſhe is Queen. This kind of death 
would ſully your glory; her blood would re- 
turn upon you, and diſhonourable ſuſpicions 
would ariſe, Rather let your Mzjeſty ſend her 
into. the deſert, whither J ſhall conduct her: 
There ſhe cannot exiſt without a miracle ; and 
heaven never performs one in behalf of the 
guilty,” 5 | 2 


Th. 
uy 
- 


— . 


116 


The king yielded to theſe arguments, and 
intimated this reſolution to the chief of his 
eunuchs. This officer ſet the Queen upon a 
camel, which he led with his own hand, and 
took the road for the deſert, not forgetting, - 
however, to furniſh himſelf with ſome pro- 
viſions. i 
This eunuch, a pious Muſſulman, knew that 
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7 the Queen was devoted to her duty and reli- 


gion, and regular in her prayers. He could 
not perſuade himſelf, that ſhe could be guilty 
of the.ſmalleſt fault; and, convinced of her in- 
nocence, he treated her with that reſpe& and 
attention her virtues inſpired. 

After travelling ſome days, he found a ſmall | 
Wars at the bottom of a rock, from which 
trickled a ſmall rivulet, filling a cavity of the 
rock with its water. Thinking this the leaſt 
exceptionable of all the places he had been able 
to diſcover for abandoning to Providence, a 
woman, whom, by the moſt poſitive command, 
he was obliged to deliver up to ſo many dan- 


gers, he made her alight from the camel, pre- 


pared her a ſmall habitation in the hollow of 
the rock, where he left the little proviſion he 
had the foreſight to bring with him; and, with 
eyes bathed in tears, took leave of this unfor- _ 
tunate woman, | © Stop,” ſaid Ravie to him, 


who had remained filent fince her departure: 
ill you abandon me without informing me 
What 


— 
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what has brought me into theſe ſavage places, 
into this retreat of the monſters of the earth? 
The eunuch informed her of the orders he had 
received, not concealing from her that the firſt 
were ſtill more ſevere, and that he had been ſo 
fortunate as to get them recalled, * Do you 
know,” ſaid ſhe, © the cauſe of my diſgrace?“ 
He replied, he did not. 

The Queen thanked him for his attention 
and reſpect, and for the care he had taken of 
her life. I will employ it,“ added ſhe, in 
prayers for you, Without doubt calumny 
has miſrepreſented me. But if ever the veil 
ſhould fall from the King, tell him, that he 
ought to humble himſelf in the duſt, for hav- 
ing murdered my father; and that unleſs he 
diſarms the juſtice of God, it will, ſooner or 
latter, overwhelm him. In baniſhing me in- 
to this fri ghtfull abode, he only ſnatches a vic- 


tim from the arms of aparricide, I pity him, 


and all thoſe who have been drawn into the 
barbarous deſign, and that which he meant at 


firſt to execute on me. But in my misfortune, - 


I can ſtill be grateful to him. I thank him at 
leaſt for having put me in a ſituation where I 


can contemplate, at leiſure, the wonders of 


God, which are ſeen with ſo much difficulty, 
in the palaces of Kings.” At theſe words ſhe 


ceaſed to ſpeak ; and the ſlave departed, melted 


into ſorrow, at the fate of the Queen, 


_ Ravie- 


r ARABIAN TALES: 


Ravie was now in the middle of a deſert, if 
indeed 1t can be called one to a ſoul like hers, 
accompanied with patience and reſignation, and 
holding continual intercourſe with its God, by 
prayer and meditation, This pious beauty 
inhabized by turns the different caves of 
the rock; mixing the ſmall proviſions that 
had been left her with ſome roots, and wild 
fruits, and appearing to want nothing, though 
- deprived of all. If any wild beaſt appeared, 
ſhe eaſily eſcaped from it, by taking reſuge in 
the bottom of caves, whoſe paſſage ſhe had 
rendered narrow and difficult, and whofe en- 
1 trance was igacceſſible to the monſters of tho 
foreſt. Thus, while they growled without, at 
being unable to ſeize their prey, this unfortu- 
nate lady bleſſed heaven, for naving siven to 
man in adverſity, courage, ſtrength, and in- 
duſtry. ” 
One day, as ſhe offered up 11 8 homage and 
adoration to her Greator, at the entrance of one 
of her caves that looked towards the ſouth, ſhe- 
was perceived at a diſtance by the keeper of 
King Kaſſera's camels, who was ſeeking in that 
part of the deſert, ſome of theſe animals, that 
had ftrayed there. 
This man, aſtoniſhed to. ſee ſo exquiſite a-. 
beauty, in a ſituation ſo fingular, had the cu- 
rioſity to enquire at her who ſhe was, and what 
had brought her into that deſert. . * Muſſul- 
Hs man, 
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man,“ ſaid ſhe to him, you ſee here the ſer. 


vant of God, and his holy Prophet. It was 


their will that I ſhould be baniſhed to a de- 
ſert; I obeyed, and will ſerve them all my life.” 
The leader of the camels ſoon felt his heart 
enamoured with this pious beauty, and, toge- 
ther with his hand, offered her a ſhare of his 


little fortune, and all the comforts in his 


power. ; 

 « Generous man,” ſaid Ravie, I wiſh to 
ſerve God, and not man. I ſhall, however, be 
glad to owe ſomething'to your kindneſs. The 
rocks which ſurround me afford ſafe and com- 
modious retreats ; but I am in danger here of 
wanting water in a few days. The rivulet 
will ſoon be dry. Conduct me to a place, 
where I ſhall find the ſame conveniencies for 
my habitation, and at the ſame time a clear and 
perpetual ſpring, for my daily ablutions, and 
for quenching my thirſt,” © I know a place 
ſuited to your wiſhes,” replied the keeper, © but 
it 1s at a great diſtance from this ; and unleſs 
you mount my camel, you will not be able to 


endure the fatigue.” Ravie accepted his pro- 
. poſal; they travelled together to the new lodg- 


ing, where they arrived, after a journey of ſome 

hours. | | 
The keeper made the camel ſtoop down up- 
on its knees, and Ravie alighted. He ſhewed 
her a beautiful fountain, near which were 
ſubterraneous 


* 
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ſubterraneons caves in the rock, ſtill more com- 
modious than thoſe ſhe had left: And after 
delivering to her all the proviſions which he 
carried, he ſpoke to her thus. 

„Madam, I am the keeper of the camels of 
King Kaſſera, the moſt powerful Monarch of 
the Eaſt. He is ſo fond of his camels, that he 
allows no body to feed them but himſelf, I 
have had the misfortune to loſe three of his 
greateſt favourites, and I dare not return to 
him. without having found them, leaſt I ſhould 
be puniſhed with death. Do you, Madam, I 
beſeech you, whoſe fervent prayers muſt be 
Heard on high, ſupplicate heaven, that I may 
find what I have loſt.” 

„% Worthy man,” replied this ſolitary wo- 
man, you have juſt now, in my behalf, ful- 
filled a work of charity, and you will be re- 
warded-for it; ſearch for your camels, and 
you will aſſuredly find them.” 

The keeper, full of confidence, departed i in 
queſt of his camels. He was not diſappointed 

in his expectation. He found them at a little 
_ diſtance from thence, and, full of joy, he re- 
turned with them, to the city, reflecting on 
bis good fortune in having met with the wc 
tiful ſtranger. 2 

Kaſſera came, as uſual, to viſit his a 
Their keeper communicated to him his adven- 
ture, ſo happily terminated by means of the 


young 
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young devotee. The Monarch, anxious him- 
ſelf to know the truth of a fact ſo extraordina- 
ry, mounted his horſe, with a conſiderable re- 
tinue, and was directed by the keeper to the 


place in the deſert woes he woo deforived 0 


him. 

It was noon een diving up her 
prayers, on the verdant banks which ſurround- 
ed the fountain, with her hands and eyes raiſed 
towards heaven, and her hair flowing on her 
ſhoulders. The brightneſs of her complexion, 


and the beauty of her features, made her ſhine | 
like the lilly in the middle of the gardens. She 


was ſo abſorbed in meditation, that the King 
approached, and conſidered her attentively, 
without being obſerved. He thought her far 


ſuperior to the praiſes of the clowniſh camel 
driver, and thus reſpectfully addrefſed her. 
Beautiful Lady,“ faid he to her, © would it 
be indiſcreet in me to requeſt you to tell me 


who you are, and what you are doing here?“ 
« You ſee a ſequeſtered devotee, a ſervant of 
God; and I am here for the purpoſe of wor- 


ſhipping him. % You are unwilling, I ſee, ad- 


ded the Monarch, to make yourſelf known. 1 


will not be fo reſerved with reſpect to you. | 


But after this inſtance of confidence on my 
part, I hope you will agree to the propoſal I 
am to make you. I am Kaſſera, King of the 


Kings of the Eaſt; andin rr * heart 
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and my hand, I think I render you that ho- 
mage which is worthy of us both.” 


Sire,“ replied Ravie, © I did not think 
that the moſt powerful Monarch in the world, 
would have ſtooped ſo low as to marry a woman 
wandering in the deſert, where every thing 
bears witneſs of her-indigence, and low birth. 
J have too much reſpect for human greatneſs, 
to raiſe my expectations to the throne.” Do 


not refuſe me, Madam; you are ſafe from any 


violence from me; but I am not ſo from the 
lively impreſſion which your virtues and beau- 
ty have made upon my heart. You diſdain 
my grandeur, and from this moment I my- 


ſelf make a voluntary ſacrifice of it, to paſs 


my life with you in this deſert, and to ſerve 
here the Eternal God and his holy Prophet.“ 
The firſt orders which Kaſſera gave were 
proofs that he ſpake with ſincerity. He made 


two tents: be prepared, one for himſelf, and 
another for Ravie, and ſtored them with the 


proviſions which he brought with him. Ravie 
felt the value of the ſacrifices Kaſſera had 
made, and the delicate manner in which-he 
had ated. She reflected on the loſs that his 


ſuhjects would ſuſtain, if he renounced the 
government, and on the diſtreſs of his family, 


and endeavoured to divert the Monarch from 


his unlucky deſign; and with this view ſpoke 
28 . to the ſlave who Wc her food. 


His 
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His Majeſty does me too much honour,” ſaid 
ſhe to him; yet 1 cannot accept his offers. My 
ambition 1s fully gratified 1n ſerving the Eter- 
nal God. But Kaſſera has duties to fulfill. He is 
the repreſentative on earth of him whom I adore, 
the diſpencer of his juſtice. and clemency : he 
ought to make himſelf be loved and feared by 
his ſubje&s, whoſe happineſs depends on the 
wiſdom of his government. Befides, this Mo- 
narch has wives, and a family, which have 
elaims upon him ſtill more ſacred; and he is 
not permitted, without violating the laws both 

of nature and equity, to bury himſelf in this 
deſert. Do you, who appear to poſſeſs his 
confidence, inform him of my uneaſineſs, and 
repreſent to him the obſtacles * religion 
forces me to lay in his way.“ ; 

The ſlave diſcharged the commiſſion with 
which he was entruſted, and brouglit back as the 
King's anſwer, that being conſcious of many 
faults, he would endeavour to obtain the 
pardon of them, by embracing the life of a pe- 
nitent. 

On learning the final reſolution of Kaſſers, | 
Ravie was at a loſs what ſtep ſhe ought to 
take. At length, after mature deliberation, ſhe 
thought ſhe ought. to facrifice . herſelf to the 
glory of a nation, whole ruin was anavoidable, 
if deprived of a leader ſo wiſe and reſpectable. 
Sue demanded an interview with the King, in 
L 2 i the” 
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wife of an illuſtrious King, it is of conſequence 
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the tent that was allotted to her. He repaired 
thither; „I wait your orders with ſubmiſſion,” 
{aid Kaſſera to her. 

Sire,“ replied the beautiful ſtranger, *« it 
is not from diſtruſt that I have concealed my 
name, from your Majeſty. But, becauſe 1 
was ſincerely deſirous to end my days in this 
ſolitude. The reſolution which you have taken 


diſconcerts my: deſigns. * A Monarch ſo great 


and renowned, a King ſo dear to his ſubjects, 
and a father ſo aſfectionate and kind to his fa- 
mily, cannot with innocence give up his duty 
and his obligations; and I would have to re- 
proach myſelf with ruining your dominions 
by my obſtinacy. I muſt reſtore a Monarch to- 
his people. Therefore, in return for the ſin- 
cere, and advantageous offers, with which ou 


have condeſcended to honour me, I accept your 


hand, as ſoon as this union can confirm the 
happineſs of your ſabjeQs. But it is now time 
to make myſelf known.” She then gave a 
faithful relation of her misfortunes, and a de-- 
tail of her life ſince her firſt eſcape with her 
father Zorachan, down to the unjuſt prejudice 
which had devoted her to this ſavage deſert: 


A felt but little uneafineſs,” continued ſhe, ** in 


my ſolitude, concerning the reputation I had 
left behind me; but having now become thie 


to his glory, to Py his-choice; it is of con-. 
a ſequence 
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ſequence to us both, that the world be convin- 
ced of my innocence, King Dabdin is a vaſlal 
and tributary of your crown ; order him to re- 
pair to your court, with Caradan his Vi- 
zier, and the chief of his ennuchs. I muſt- 
not be ſeated on your throne, before I am clear- 
ly juſtified reſpecting the odious imputations | 
which have drawn upon me ſo much miſery.” 
Kaſſe ra felt the juſtice of her demand, and 
was pleaſed with her delicacy. He ordered a q 
moſt magnificent litter to be brought from his 4 
capital, and they ſoon returned to the palace. ; 
An apartment was allotted to her, which was 1 
rich, commodious, and more ſpacious, than any 
of thoſe which his other favourites occupied. 
A number of officers, and ſlaves of both ſexes, 
were eager to ſerve her. | 
Immediately after his return, Kaſſera diſ- 
patched an order to King Dabdin, to his Vi- 
zier Caradan, and to the chief of the eunuchs, 
to repair to him inſtantly, The officer, en- 
truſted with this meſſage, commanded a con- 


derable detachment, and was to enforce obedi- 
ence without delay. a 


While Ravie enjoyed, in a fri ohtful deſert, 
the repoſe and peace inſeparable from her 


ſoul, the unhappy Dabdin, could find no reſt - * 
even in the lap of pleaſure: Life had no ſweets ' 

for him, ſince the cruel baniſhment of his 
| ſpouſe, Caradan never fell aſleep, without 
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being troubled with the moſt diſmal dreams: 


No time could ſoothe their uncafincſs. 


Pabin was in this ſituation, when the orders 
of Kaſſera were intimated to him. Caradan 
was alarmed at the manner in which they were 
to be executed, and was torn with remorſe. 
He'was, however, obliged to take the road, a- 
long with the King his maſter, whoſe uncaſi- 
neſs. was equal to his own, 1gnorant of the 
cauſe which could have drawn upon them ſo 
ſevere an order. The chief of the eunuchs 
was the only one who made this journey with- 
out fear. At length they arrived at the court of 
Kaſſera. 

This Monarch impatiently waited for them, 
in his apartment, together with Ravie, who 


thus add reſſed Caradan. 


Vixier, you muſt recollect me: I am 
Ravie, formerly the ſpouſe of thy maſter, 
whom thou haſt unjuſtly calumniated by thy 
reports. Thou haſt betrayed thy duty to God, 
to thy Sovereign, whoſe confidence thou didſt 
poſſeſs, and to me, who' ought to have become 
the object of thy reſpect, after having forgot- 
ten the audacity of thy propoſals. Thou alone 


haſt committed all theſe crimes. © Reſpe& 


truth, if thou haſt yet ſtrength and courage to 
do ſo; and ſeek not, by yain ſhifts, to -draw 


down upon thy head, the anger of heaven. 


8174 
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The confounded Caradan exclaimed in the 
bitterneſs of his ſoul, * Your innocence, Madam, 


is written in your countenance, as guilt is 


written on mine. Aſter-J had urged you, in 
vain, to yield to my paſſion, an evil ſpirit took 


poſſeſſion of me, and—", . Ah! Wretch !” 


interrupted Dabdin, © no puniſhment is too 
great for thy crime | The vengeance of hea-- 


ven cannot ſpare thee.” 


Kaſſera enjoyed the triumph of the innocent 
Ravie. But addreſſing himſelf to Dabdin, who 
was enraged againſt Caradan, Prince,“ ſaid 
he, your Vizier is not the only guilty per- 
ſon here; you yourſelf are to blame. Thoſe. 
who are entruſted. with the government of o- 
thers, ſhould know how to govern themſelves. 
They ought not to be raſh in judgment, and 
much leſs in private revenge. They ſhould. 
treat the accuſed with reſpect, and never con- 


demn them without being heard. They ought 


minutely to examine the accuſers, and the wit- 


neſſes, and to weigh the evidence with equity. 
They ought to diſtruſt every thing, that they 
may bring every thing to light. Your beha- 
viour has been raſh, and your conduct is a diſ- 
grace to royalty. But, although I am your 
maſter, I.muſt not be your judge. There is 
one here, better informed and wiſer, to whom 
I leave the trial of your cauſe, and that of your 

bs, ; Vizier, 
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Vizier, and who will pronounce ſentence 80 5 
on it. 
is 101 is you Madam,“ added he, ſpeaking to 
Ravie, who {hall be entruſted with this of- 
fice. The law which you ſtudy e 6 
will ſpeak through your mouth,” 
Sire, replied he, the duty which you 
impoſe upon me is difficult to fulfill. But if, 
in this caſe, the law muſt ſpeak, hear its voice 
in the divine Alcoran: Every wilful murder- 
er muſt die, in the ſame manner, in which be 
has committed the crime. King Dabdin, Who 
is now in your Majeſty's preſence, murdered 
my father, his ancient and faithful ſervant ; 
and preſuming that I was guilty, he devoted 
me to death, without giving himſelf time for 
reflection: in this manner, he is liable to the 
application of the law. The Vizier, Caradan, 
ſought my death, that he might get rid of the 
evidence of his criminal audacity. On his 
ſlanderous imputation, I was conducted to the 
deſert, and abandoned there: He muſt go thi- 
ther and take my place. The protecting arm 
of the Preſerver of men guarded me from eve- 
ry danger. The favour of Mahomet, and 
your goodneſs, Sire, have made innocence tri- 
umph. He who does good, ſooner or later re- 
ceives his reward; but the guilty never can 
eſcape puniſhment. The chief of King Dab- 
* eunuchs, was only the inſtrument of his 


maſter's 
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mafter's will; but he hath rights to claim by 
the law. He was generous, and feeling. He 
procured a change of my ſentence from death 
to baniſhment; in which, at the hazard of his' 
own ſafety, he furniſhed me with aſſiſtance, 
and food, and treated me with humanity and 
compaſſion. His heart was conſcious of my 
innocence, while it was perſecuted by others, 
who were more enlightened. Thus have I 
explained the facts, and the law; but it be- 
comes not me to pronounce the ſentence.“ 
Kaſſera, upon this relation, made Dabdin be 
knocked down, by the blow of a dabour. Ca- 


radan was abandoned in the deſert ; and the-. 


chief of the eunuchs received the title of Prince. 


He was dignified, by an order created on his 


account, on which this inſcription was written: 
To the beneficent man. Kindly treated by” 
the King and Queen, he remained always 
in the palace, and enjoyed there univer- 
ſal confidence, Kaſſera was ſoon bleſſ-d in his 


marriage with the amiable Ravie. The peo- 


ple celebrated the nuptials, the taxes were di- 
miniſhed, and many charities were diſtributed. 
throughout all Perſia, Some time after this, 
it was told, that the unhappy Caradan had 
been devoured by wild beaſts. - 


After the recital of this | hiſtory, Aladin 


; pauſed a moment. (\ Then, ſtill addreſſing Bo- 
1 B 
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hetzad, Sire,” ſaid he to him, © your Ma- 
jeſty hath juſt now ſeen, in the hiſtory of Ravie, 


the reſigned, the juſt, retribution of rewards: 


and puniſhments ;-the need a King has to ſuſ- 
pend his judgment, before pronouncing the 
ſentence of death; and the impoſſibility even of 
tranſgreſſing, in this caſe, by an exceſs of 


* prudence. Now, Sire, Aladin waits your or- 


ders in ſilence, and ſubmits his head, with re- 
ſpeQ, to the ſtroke which threatens it.” 

The Monarch, always more ſhaken in his 
reſolution, and unwilling to hazard any thing, 
without the moſt mature -deliberation, once 
more deferred, till to-morrow, the puniſhment 
of the ſuppoſed criminal, who was led back to 
priſon, 

The ten „ afraid. leaſt their vitim 
ſhould eſcape, aſſembled again next day, and 
ſent three of their number in à deputation to 
the King, to ſtrike the laſt blow againſt the 
young Aladin. They aſſured Bohetzad, that 
the dangerous conſequences of his clemency 
were already felt. Every day,“ ſaid they, 
ordinary juſtice is engaged in checking the 
audaclous crimes of your ſubjects, againſt the 
ſanctity of marriage. Prevaricating criminals-- 
have the boldneſs to defend themſelves, by the 
example that is before their eyes; and the de- 


lays which ariſe from your Majeſty in this af- 


fair, are as many pretences which they alledge 
in 
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in their juſtiſication. We conjure you, Sire, 
to put an end to this licentiouſneſs, which your 
miniſters will ſoon be unable to reſtrain.” Bo- 
hetzad, aſhamed of his too great indulgence, 
made the ſuperintendant be brought before 
him. Thou appeareſt at length,” ſaid he 
to him, for the laſt time, on the ſcaffold, 
which thou art about to ſtain with thy blood. 
The crime which thou haſt committed allows 
me no reſt. The too long ſuſpenſion of the 
ſword of the law, draws along with it, an ex- 
ample fatal to my ſubjects. Every voice is 
umted againſt thee, and not one juſtifies thee.” 
Men purſue me,” interrupted the undaunted 
Aladin; I am the object of hatred and ſlander. 
But if the Eternal and his Prophet are for me, 
I have nothing in this world to fear. Heaven 
protects my innocence, and the ſward cannot 
deprive me of it. It will always ſhine upon 
my forehead, even when it ſhall be ſeparated 
from my body. My confidence is in God. 
I expect every thing from him, as King Baz- 
mant at length-did, after the 8 he ex- 
e ee 5 
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Hiſtory of Bazmant, or the Confident. 


urs Sovereign, too much addicted to the 
pleaſures of the table, was giving himſelf up 
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one day, to the immoderate enjoyment of A 


ſumptuous feaſt, when his Vizier came to in- 
Form him, that the ae were _ to be- 
ſiege his capital. | 

„Have not I,” replied he, all * 
rals, and good troops? Let them take care 
of every thing, and beware of diſturbing my 
pleaſures,” I will obey, Sire,” replied the 
Vizier; but remember, that the Almighty 
diſpoſes of thrones, and that if you invoke not 
his aid, your riches and ae will not ten 
Fou on yours,” 

Diſregarding this wiſe counſel, Bazmant fell 
aſleep in the arms of ſenſuality, and when he 
awoke, was obliged to take to flight, notwith- 


ſtanding the bravery of his ſoldiers. The ene- | 
my, by their activity, and aner had be- 


come maſters of the eity. 

The fugitive King rithdrovw to one 0 his 
allies, his father. in-law, and friend, who grant- 
ed him a powerful army, with which he hop- 
ed, in a ſhort time, to re-enter his dominions, 
and take vengeance on his enemy. Full of 
confidence in this aſſiſtance, he marched at the 
head of his troops, and advanced towards the 


capital which he had loſt. But victory again 


declared in favour of the uſurper. His army 
was routed, and he himſelf owed his ſafety to 
the ſwiftneſs and vigour of his horſe, which, 
, purſued by the enemy, croſſed an arm of the 
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ſea, which lay i in his way, and ſoon landed him 
on the oppoſite ſnore. 

Not far from the ſhore, was 8 a forts 
fied city, called Keraſſin, at that time under 
the dominion of King Abadid. Bazmant went 
to it, and demanded an aſylum in the hoſpital, 
deſtined for the reception of poor ſtrangers. 
He learned, that King Abadid reſided in Me- 
dinet-Ilahid, the capital of the Kingdom; he took 
the road to it, arrived there, and demanded an 
audience of the Sovereign, which was immedi- 
ately granted. His external appearance prejudi- 
ced the Monarch in his favour ; and he aſked 
him concerning his rank, his country, and the 
motives which had brought him to * 
Ilahid. 

J was,” replied he, &« a diſtinguiſhed of 
cer, in the court of King Bazmant, to whom I 
was greatly attached. There 1s great proba- 
bility, that this unfortunate Prince fell, in the 
laſt engagement, which he had with the uſur- 
per of his kingdom, whom I was prevented 
from joining, both by my duty and my grati- 
tude; and as it became neceſſary for me to 
chooſe a maſter, I am come to make a voluntary 
offer of my perſon and ſervices to your Majeſty. 

Abadid, full of prudence and penetration, 
conceived a favourable opinion of the ſtranger, 
who had. ſurrendered himſelf to him with ſo 


much openneſs, He loaded him with preſents, 
Vor. III. M and 
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and aſſigned him a diſtinguiſhed rank among 
his officers. Bazmant might have been'proud 
of his new fituatien, could he have baniſhed 
from his memory, the fortune he had once en- 
_Joyed, and had he not been ſtill wholly oc- 
cupied with the loſs, of his kingdom. | 

A neighbouring power, at that time, threat- 
ened Abadid with an invaſion of his domi- 
nions. This Sovereign put himſelf in a poſ- 


ture of defence, and took every neceſſary pre- 


caution to repel his enemy, He himſelf took 
arms, and left his capital, at the head of a 
formidable army. Bazmant had the command 
of the van, The battle was ſoon begun, dur- 
ing which, Abadid and Bazmant conducted 
themſelves like experienced chiefs, and were 
Aiſtinguiſhed by remarkable feats of con- 
rage and intrepidity. The enemy was en- 
tirely defeated and repulſed. Bazmant ex- 
tolled to the ſkies, the mighty deeds and wiſe 
plans of Abadid. Sire,” ſaid he to him, 
with an army ſo well diſciplined, and ſo 


much good conduct, you might eaſily humble 


the moſt formidable nations,” © You are 
miſtaken,” replied the wiſe Monarch; © with- 
out the aſſiſtance of God, I could not reſiſt the 


moſt feeble atoms in the creation. It is by 
truſting in him alone, that we have the power 
of diſplaying our troops with advantage, of 
Airectiog our — with wiſdom, and of pre- 


* 
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ſerving that preſence of mind, which is the 


guide of all our operations. If I had not had 


recourſe to him, the greateſt force would have- 
vaniſhed in my hands.” 

am convinced of it,” replied Bazmant, 
« and the misfortunes which I have experien- 
ced are a proof of it. A falſe prudenee hath. 
induced me to conceal my name, and my miſ- 
fortunes : .But your virtnes forcibly draw the 
ſecret from me. You ſee before you, the un- 


' happy Bazmant, whom, too much confidence 
in his own troops, could not preſerve upon 


the throne.” 

Upon this confeſſion, Abadid, ſeized with 
aſtoniſhment, wiſhed to make an apology to 
Bazmant, for the reception he had given him.- 
« How could you know me,” replied the de- 
throned Prince, « fince ſhame and confuſion: 
obliged me to be filent? Could you read upon. 
my forehead, a character which the juſtice of 
heaven had effaced? Great King,” added he, 
embracing.him, 4 1 owe to your generoſity, a 
full account of my faults ; lend me your at- 
tention,” At theſe words, Bazmant related his 
hiſtory. 

« My dear brother,” ſaĩd Abadid to him, 
after having heard it, % ceaſe to humble 
yourſelf before a man, brought up in your ve- 
ry principles, and corrected, at laſt, by a ſe- 


ries of misfortunes fimilar to Fours. I have 
M 2 not 
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not been wiſer than you. It appears that we 
rauſt be inſtructed by miſery !' Formerly I 
put my confidence in my troops, and my own- 
abilities; and at the head of a numerous army, 
I was conquered by an enemy, who had no- 
thing to oppoſe to me, but a handful of men.. 
Forced to take to flight, I'retired to the moun- 
tains, with fifty men, who would not abandon 
me. Providence made me fall in with a Der- 


viſe in his hermitage, where he was wholly 


devoted to the exerciſe and duties of religion. 
He ſhewed me the cauſe of my misfortunes, 


and told me, that the enemy had put his truſt” 


in God alone, and was tlius enabled to ſtrike 
me with unerring blows; While I, depends. 
ing upon the effort of my ſpear, and the thick - 
neſs of my battalions, and full of audacious. 
pride, neglected my duty, and gave no order, 
which did not lead to an error. Put,” ſaid 
he to me, your confidence in him, who di- 
rects every thing here below; and if his arm 
is engaged in your behalf, bfey men will be- 


ſufficient to regain your kingdom.” Theſe. 


diſcourſes of the ſage, made a ſtrong im- 
preſſion upon me; I raiſed my eyes on high, 
and, full of a ſalutary confidence, I returned to 
my capital. Proſperity had blinded my ene- 


my: He had forgotten, in the lap of pleaſure, / 


the wiſe maxims to which he was indebted for 
his victory. Every thing ſeemed Yue! in his. 
| dominions. ; 
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dominions. He believed himſelf ſecure in the 
poſſeſſion of them, and neglected the mainte- 
nance of his troops. I arrived unawares at 
the beginning of the night. I ran to the pa- 
lace with my ſmall party, which curioſity had 
however encreaſed. This croud became a for- 
midable army within the palace ; diſmay and 
terror marched in its train, The uſurper had 
juſt time to make his eſcape, and avoid the 
danger which ſurrounded him. And the next 
day beheld me re-eſtabliſhed on my throne, - 
and in the undiſturbed poſſeſſion of my king- 
dom. 79 

The recital of Abadid's adventures com- 
pletely changed the heart of Bazmant. © Nou 
have,” ſaid this Prince to him, © inſpired me 
with a confidence, equal to that which animated 
you, and henceforward I will place it no- 
where elſe. God alone, and his Great Pro- 
phet, are able to reſtore me my crown; and in 
order to regain it, I will fellow the ſame method 
which you did.“ At theſe words, he took leave 
of Abadid, and haſtened into a deſert, through 
which he was obliged to paſs, in order to reach 
his dominions. Guided 'by the confidence, 
which he had placed in the Sovereign Ruler of 
the fates, and imploring his ſupport by prayer, - 
he gained the ſummit of a mountain, He was 
oppreſſed with fatigue, and having ann. 
allsep, he ſaw a viſion in a dream. 
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He thought he heard a voice ſay to him: 


„ Bazmant, God has heard thy prayers: He 


accepts thy penitence, and thou mayſt march, 


without fear, whither thou intendeſt.“ This 


Prince believed he had heard his guardian angel, 
and haſtened his journey towards the capital 

of his Kingdom. Scarcely had he reached the 
frontiers, when he met a party of thoſe who 
had been moſt faithful to him. They lived 
under a tent, ready to ſeek another aſylum, on. 
the leaſt inſtance of tyranny in the uſurper... 
Without making - himſelf known, he enter- 

ed into converſation, and told them, that. 
he was travelling to the capital. They 


endeavoured to divert him from his deſign. 


They deſcribed the avenues to the city as ex- 
tremely dangerous. They told him, that ſuſ- 
pieion and fear were upon the throne; that 
ſtrangers who approached.it were believed to- 


be emiſſaries of Bazmant, and were, without“ 


diſtin&tion, beheaded by order of the tyrant. 
He makes the old King be regretted then ?” 
enquired the Prince, certain that they could. 
not know him, * Alas!“ replied they, would. 
to God our worthy Monarch were here! He 
would find a ſafe aſylum in the hearts of all 


his fubjects, and an hundred thouſand arms to 
avenge him. The monſter who has dethroned 


him, confiding in his forces, ſacrifices every 
thing to his unbridled deſires; and frees him- 
| ſelf, 
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ſolf, by the ſword, of his ſlighteſt alarms. Hes 
is in the wrong,” rephed Bazmant, to truſt 
wholly in his army; the true ſupport of 
Kings is the favour of heaven. As for me, 

who have come here with no other inten- 
tion than to acquire knowledge by travelling, 
knowing that no one can injure me, while I 
have the divine protection, I will, without fear, 
approach the place, which the vain precautions 
of your maſter have made to be looked upon 
as ſo dangerous. We conjure you not to do 
this,” replied theſe worthy people, in a feeling: 
tone ; do not' give us another misfortune to be- 

wail. Since you are a good. Muſſulman, wait 
patiently, till the divine Juſtice ſhall have 

ſtruck this tyrant ; the time is not far diſtant, 

for the meaſure of his iniquity is full. And 
ſhould the arm of man delay to ſtrike, the 

pillars. of his palace will fall upon him.” At 

theſe. words, Bazmant felt his hopes revive. 
He laid aſide all diſguiſe, and deelared that he: 
was the Monarch whom they wiſhed to- return. 
At that- inſtant, his faithful ſubjeQs, exiled on 
his account, fell at his feet. They kiſſed his 

hands, and moiſtened them with their tears. 
A part of the knights who were there, devoted 
themſelves as his life- guard. The reſt ſpread 
all around, to anounee this happy return, and ap- 
point a place of rendezyous, A formidable army 
was ſoon in a condition to advance to the ca- 
pital, the ö was overthrown, and Bazmant 


reſumed 
* 
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ſumed the reigns of government, amidſt the ac-- 
olamations of all his people. 


At the end of this hiſtory, Aladin ftill ven- 
tured to add ſome reflections of his own, 4 Lou 
ſee,” ſaid he to Bohetzad, how Bazmant re- 
aſcended his throne, without any other aſſiſt- 
ance, than that of heaven. My true throne, - 
Sire, is my innocence; and, as if inſpired from 
above, I have a fixed belief, that I will yet be 
re-eſtabliſhed on it, and triumph over mine 
enemies.” | - 

As the young miniſter mingled ſage truths+ 
with the recital of his ſtories, the Sovereign, - 
who had liſtened to him, felt his anger relent. - 
He again ordered the puniſhment to be defer-- 
red, and the criminal was carried back to pri- 
ſon. 

It belonged to the ſeventh Vizier, next day 
to diffuſe in the mind of the King, the poiſon of 
thoſe perfidious infinuations which had hither- 
to been fo unſucceſsful. He accordingly arrived 
well prepared. He brought with him ſedi- 
tious libels, and a liſt of diſorders, which, 
he ſaid, the violation of a law, that was refu- 
ſed to be put in execution, had occaſioned, in 
leaving unpuniſhed a crime which every thing 
ſeemed to prove, and which appeared in ſo ob · 
vious An 


5 
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Theſe reports, which ſeemed to be dictated- 
by diſintereſtedneſs and fidelity, again inflamed 
Bohetzad. He reſumed his firft reſolutions, 
and ſent for the criminal to his prefence. 1 


have heſitated too long,” ſaid he; © thy death 


is eflential to the ſafety of my kingdom, and 
thou canſt no more hope, either for delay or 
mercy,” | 

Sire,“ ſaid Aladin, © every fault deſerves 


| pardon. I have committed one, in indulging _ 


myſelf in a drink which I did not know, and 


which deprived me, for a moment, of reaſon. 


But I have a right to obtain your Majeſty's 
pardon, I am incapable of the crime, of which 
I am accuſed, Sovereigns, Sire, have a noble 


right, which they derive from heaven; it is that 


ol exerciſing mercy, when it is proper, Let us 


ſuppoſe, that after a little delay, and deliberate” | 


examination, you had ſnatched an innocent” 
perſon from puniſhment, would not your Ma- 


jeſty have done an action ſomething like that 


of raiſing him from tlie dead? An action may- 


often appear agreeable to ſtri& juſtice, while - 


in reality it. is. only the effect of lawleſs tyran- 
ny. And what - glory is there not, even in 


pardoning an offence? He who is capable of 


doing this, will, like Baharkan, ſooner or lat- 
ter receive his reward.” Aladin perceiving, 
Bohetzad inclined to liſten to him, proceeded , 
N in the ä what he had advanced. 


Eiſtor y. 
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Hi 11g of Baharkan; 


Banazxan was an intemperate Prince. He 
facrificed every thing to his paſſions; and in or- 
der to gratify them, he boldly plunged into the 
greateſt exceſs of tyranny. He never pardon- 
ed even the appearance of a crime ; ſo that in- 
voluntary faults were puniſhed no leſs than a- 
vowed tranſgreſſions. 

Being one day at the chace, one of his oſſicers 


inadvertently let fly from his bow an arrow, 
which he was holding prepared. It ſtruck the 


ear of the King, and unfortunately carried it 
off. Baharkan, in his fury, ordered the offend- 
er to be brought before him, and his head to 


be ſtruck offs As ſoon as the unkiappy young 
man was in his preſence, having heard the ſen- 
tence of death pronounced by the Monarch, hee 
ſpoke to him thus. 


„ Sire, the fault J have committed was un⸗ 


premeditated on my part; ; it was the effect of 


the fatality of the ſtars. I throw myſelf on 
Jour clemency. I implore your pardon, It 


Will be meritorious in'the fight of God, and- 


approved of by men. In the name of the heaven- 


ly power, which bath put the ſceptre into your 


bands, I intreat for pardon, and your Majeſty 


will one day receive your reward.” This . 
prayer ſoftened the unrelenting heart of the 


King,- 


n 


*, 


ſome time after the accident which had befallen 
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Ting, and, contrary to the general expectation, 
the young officer obtained his pardon. 

His name was Tirkan. This Prince had 
led from his father's court, in order to eſcape 
the puniſhment of a fault which he had com- 
mitted. After having wandered unknown 
from kingdom to kingdom, he had at length 
ſettled at the court of Baharkan, where he ob- 
tained employment. He ſtill remained there for 


him. But his father, having diſcovered. the 
place of his retreat, ſent him his pardon, and 
adviſed him to return to him. He did this, 
in ſo affectionate and paternal terms, that Tir- 
kan, truſting in his father's goodneſs, immedi- 
ately departed. Hzis hopes were not deceived, 
and he was re-eſtabliſhed in all his rights. 
King Baharkan, deſiring one day to amuſe 
himſelf with pearl-fiſhing, fitted out a veſſel, on 
which he went on board, with a deſign to coaſt 
along the ſhores of his kingdom, in ſearch of 
pearls. An unexpected ſtorm ſoon drove the 
hip into the open ſea. It became the ſport of 
the winds and the waves: And, ſtripped of all 
its rigging, it ſoon ran aground on an unknown 
thore, and was daſhed to pieces againſt the rocks 
which ſurrounded it. The whole crew periſh- 
ed; and Baharkan alone was ſaved from 
*ſhipwreck, by a plank, which he had had the 
good fortune to lay hold of, Fortunately, he 
; * 
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Janded on the. dominions of the Monarck, 
whoſe ſon had ſhot away his ear, and whom 


he had pardoned this involuntary fault. Night 


began to deſcend, when Baharkan landed. He 
wanted neither courage nor vigour, and there- 
Fore took the firſt road that preſented itſelf, 
which led to a large fortified. city. But as the 
gates had juſt been ſhut, he was forced to wait 
without till next day, and to paſs the night 
in a neighbouring church-yard, 

Day began to appear, and the gates were 


opened. The firſt perſons who came from the 


city, found, at the gate of the church-yard, a 
man who had been murdered. Baharkan was 
coming out of it at the ſame time. The efforts he 
had made in the evening to reach the coaſt with 
his plank, had given him ſome ſlight wounds, 


from which the blood was. ſtill trickling. 


This proof appeared ſufficient in the eyes of 
the by-ſtanders ; he was taken for the murder- 


er, and carried to priſon. 


There, this unfortunate Prince, left to kin 
own reflections, thus ſaid to himſelf ; + Heaven 
-chaſtiſes thee Baharkan! Thou waſt cruel, 
vindictive, and inexorable. With thee, hu- 
, manity had no value, Thou fſacrificedſt thy 
* brethren on the ſlighteſt ſuſpicion. Behold © 
thyſelf now, on a level with the vileſt of mor- 
tals. Thou haſt met with no more than thy 


deſert!” As he rendered this terrible juſtice 


5 | 0 
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to himſelf, he perceived, in the air, a vulture, 
-which hovered above the priſon, in the oourt 
of which he was walking. He inſtinctively 
took a flint, and threw it, with great force, at 
the bird, which avoided the ſtroke; but, in 
falling, the ſtone accidentally ſtruck the ſame 
Prince Tirkan, who formerly had carried off - 
his ear by the ſtroke of an arrow. It wounded . 
him exactly on the ear, but not ſo o ſeverely as 
Baharkan had been. Pain forced a cry from 
the young Prince, which brought all his cour- 
tiers around him. Surgeons were ſent for, 
who ſoon cured this {light wound. 

The King ordered a ſearch to be made, in 
order to diſcoyer the perſon, who had thrown 
the ſtone. . Baharkan was accuſed by his fel- 
low-prifoners of picking up and throwing it. 
He was brought before the Monarch, who 
condemned him to loſe his head, ſince, beſides 
this, he believed him to be the murderer of the 
man, who had been found aſſaſſinated near the 
' .church-yard, The exeeutioner of juſtice had 
| already taken off the turban, which covered 

him, and was drawing the fword from its ſcab- 

bard, when the King, examining attentively 
| the head which had juſt been uncovered, per- 
ceived that it wanted an ear. It appears,” 
laid he to the criminal, © that this is not your | 
firſt attempt. For what crime have you been 
already condemned to loſe an ear?” 


Vol. III. N - Baka 


Baharkan, having aſſumed a manly. fpirit 
Fince his misfortunes, replied with boldneſs, 
« Sire, if I have committed crimes, I owe no 
. account of them but to heaven, And till it 
Jhould have determined to puniſh me, human 
Juſtice had no right to inflict it, I have been, 
in one word, your equal. I was a King. The. 
ear which I want was unfortunately carried 
off, by an arrow, which eſcaped from the bow. 
of one of my officers, whoſe name was Tirkan. 
Impelled by the firſt emotion of anger, I con- 
.demned him to death. He beſought my pardon, 
and obtained it. My name is Baharkan,” — 
Tirkan, without giving him time to finiſh, had 
already thrown himſelf into his arms. He re- 
£ogniſed at once his ancient maſter, and his de- 
liverer. Baharkan, far from being puniſhed, 
was treated as a King, and an unfortunate 
one. He related the adventure which had 
landed him in the dominions of Tirkan's fa- 
ther. The latter communicated to him his 
own, and eſpecially the unfortunate accident 
which had wounded Baharkan. Recolle@ 
Sire, added he, that in ſolliciting a pardon, 1 
ventured to promiſe you, from God, the ſame 
favour which I expected from you, Here 
you have received it, and in the very ſame cir- 
cuntances, through the neee *. 
Py father. 


Aer 


; Fara TALES. 147 


After theſe diſcoveries, the two Sovereigns | 

embraced each other, with marks of eſteem and: 
kindneſs. A ſhort time after, Baharkan re- 
turned to his kingdom, in a fleet well equiped; 
and at the head of an army of fifty thouſand 
men, commanded by Prince Tirkan. 
In this manner,” added Aladin,“ Bahar 
. Kan was rewarded, for ſuffering himſelf to be 
ſoftened, when he was perſonally offended. 
Heaven did not confine its bleſſings to his re- 
ceiving the ſame treatment in a ſimilar fitua- 
tion, and reſtoring him to his ſubjects; it more- 
over granted to him every virtue requiſite in 4 
good King: And in governing his ſubjects, 
It it enabled al always to TIN himſelf,” 


| Bakenet: ken i in his reſolution by at 
diſcourſe, made the inſtruments of death be 
again removed, and ordered the miniſter to be 
conducted back to priſon. He even pronoun- 
| ced theſe laſt words fo feebly, that the Viziers, 
who obſerved it, were alarmed. 

The whole conſpiracy, formed againſt Ala- 
din, awoke with fill greater force; and it 
was determined, that the ten Viziers ſhould 
go in a body to the King. Their danger would 
become fo great, if Aladin ſhould ſucceed in 
joſtifying himſelf, that every 0 ſhould be ta- 
ken to deſtroy him. 3 
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The next day, they all repaired to the- pa- 
Jace, and he, who was poſſeſſed of the warm 
eſt eloquence ſpoke. If the Monarch would 
believe it, the wicked ſtory- teller, whoſe ta- 
lents were ſpecious, was indebted, for their 
ſucceſs, to the art of magic, in which he was 
well ſkilled. But he ought to diſtruſt an illu- 
Hon, which expoſes, at once, the laws, re- 
ligion, morals, the honour: of the throne, 
and the public welfare: and unleſs he puniſhed. 
ſo ſhocking a crime, it would be impoſſible to 
check diſorder.. All the other Viziers ſups 
ported this inſidious harangue. Each of them 
alledged his own difintereſtedneſs, his zeal, and 
His fidelity. Unbridled audacity hath been ſo 
bold, as unite itſelf with cunning, to polute 
Four Royal bed, and deſtroy a Queen, as virtu- 
-ous as ſhe is beautiful. Every thing is in dan- 
ger, if this offence remains -unpuniſhed.” 

Bohetzad could not reſiſt the unanimous 
voice of ſo many counſellors. His jealouſy 
and his anger awoke, and he ordered the cri- 
minal to be brought forth. 
Aladin appeared in chains, and the King, 
perceiving him, exclaimed, * Let the head of 
this unhappy man be ſtruck off.” The ten 
Viziers ſeemed to haſten to the. ſword of the 
. executioner, in order to diſpute with him the 
execution of his office, This motion gave A- 


Iadin time to ſpeak. 
6 Behold. 
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„ Behold, Sire, the eagerneſs of your Vi- 
ziers to bathe themſelves in the blood of in- 
nocence. Juſtice purſues the crime, but does 


not ruſh upon the criminal. Zeal, like every 


other virtue, ſhould be moderated. Stop, ea- 
ger, and wicked men! I am here under the 
juſtice of the King, not under yours. You' 
have no power over my life, It is ſacred 
with reſpect to you, who are neither judges 
nor executioners. Speak. Shew yourſelves” 
_ openly, ſuch as you really are. I have offend · 
ed you, by checking your rapine. Lou are 
my enemies, and baſe ſlanderers.” * You re- 
criminate upon my Viziers,” interrupted the' 
King; « truth which flows from their mouth 
confounds you.“ Nothing from them can 
confound me,” replied Aladin; not even the 
blackneſs of their calumny. Tt is coeval with 
their exiſtence; and I ſee it iſſue from the bot- 
tom of their heart, ſuch as hell has placed it 
there. But for theſe, who have reduced me to 
the neceſſity of this defence, I muſt queſtion 
them in my turn, They are all here, and let 
them anſwer, Does not the law require, that' 
every accuſer, or deponent, ſhould have been 
a witneſs of the crime? Their evidence is 
therefore objectionable in this caſe; the law 
rejects it. It is only the effect of envy and 
jealous rage, by which they are devoured. 
Look at them, Sire, and at me. The ſword is 
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above my head, yet I dare raiſe it up; while 
their eyes ſhun both yours and mine. Heaven. 
ſupports me, and condemns them; our ſentence 
is written on our countenance. Oh! great 
King! deſerving of better miniſters, beware of 
being drawn into the guilty plot they have 
contrived for you. 
life, that he had given credit to.the report of 
his miniſters againſt one of his favourites.“ 
« Surely,” ſaid Bohetzad, this man be- 
comes extraordinary. But ſtill, let us know 
how this Olenſa repented of his deſigns.” 


— 


Olenſa repented all his 


- Hiftory,of Abaltamant, or the Prudent. 


« Tukk was in Egypt,” replied Aladin, 
* a man, whoſe name was Abaltamant, prudent, . 
modeſt, wiſe, and extremely rich. The diſtrict 
in which he lived, was at that time ſubje& to 
the government of a tyrannical Prince. The 
citizens endeavoured td withdraw their lives 
and their fortunes, from the vexatious oppreſ- 
fion of the deſpot, by baniſhing themſelves from 
his kingdom. Abaltamant was of this num- 
ber. After having taken the neceſſary pre- 
'_ cautions, to remove his fortune and his family, 


he took refuge in the kingdom of Olenſa; 


which 


ARABIAN TALES. 151. 


which retreat, he preferred on account of the 
reputation of this Monarch. 

Carrying conſiderable preſents, he demand- 
ed an audience of this new maſter; who was 
ſoon prepoſſeſſed in favour of the ſtranger. He 
gave him ground to build a houſe, and dreſſed 
him in a very fine robe. | 

Abaltamant built a. palace ſuitable to his 
rank. He lived there magnificently, and ad- 
mitted to his table ſtrangers, and all the peo- 
ple of diſt inction in the country. In ſhort, he 
conducted himſelf, ſo as to gain univerſal con- 
fidence. The Monarch himſelf placed ſo much 
truſt in him, that he propoſed to him to enter 
into his ſervice. | 

„Sire,“ ſaid the prudent Abaltamant, 66 your 
confidence does me too much honour, and your 
goodneſs fills me wich gratitude, My fortune 
and my life are in the hands of your Majeſty; . 
but if you will permit me to follow my incli- 
nations, I would beſeech you, to preſerve your 
eſteem for me, and at the ſame time ſuffer me 


to end my days in repoſe, and far from the 


buſtle of a court; I have no ambition, The 
favour of your Majeſty would ſcarcely Befend 
me with its ſhade, when a thouſand envious 
and jealous courtiers will ſeek to remove it, 
do me many undeſerved wrongs, and rob we. 
of your Majeſty's good opinion,” Have no 
fear i in that reſpect,“ replied Olenſa; „1 have 

learned 
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learned to know a court. I am known to be 


on my guard againft mtrigues, and the con- 
trivers of them. Sacrifice your repoſe to that 
of the throne, and of my people; I will an- 


ſwer for your life.” 


Abaltamant was perſuaded ; md in a ſhort” 
time his conduct and wiſe counſels, completely 
acquired him the confidence of the Sovereign, 
who had placed him near himſelf. He was 
appointed Vizier, and the management of the 
moſt important affairs of the ſtate, was entruſt-- 
ed to his hands. His colleagues became in 
every thing his inferiors, ſo that they were not- 
long in teſtifying their jealouſy. They con- 
ſpired to ruin ſo dangerous a rival. And, 
when they could not ſucceed, by evil reports of 
him, they determined to employ praiſes, and 


flattery. 


The Monarch's gente falling was a vio- 


lent inclination towards women. He was 


eaſily inflamed. That, which in others was 


c only the ſimple deſire of the moment, became 


in him an exceſſive paſſion. 

Onthof the Viziers produced at court a pain-- 
ter, who had a curious collection of the moſt 
remarkable beauties. of Aſia, which his own ta- 


Tents had enabled him to procure. The King: 


Expreſſed a defire to ſee them, and of his own' 


accord, fell into * ſnate * 1 been laid 5 
for him. 


Als - 


ARABIAN TALES. 153 


Among all theſe fine paintings, the maſt re- 
markable was the portrait of a Princeſs, who 


ſurpaſſed all the reſt in beauty, fo that the atten» 


tion was inſtantly. directed to her. The King, 
aſked the name of this raviſhing beauty, and 
was told it by the painter; who aſſured him at 


the ſame time, that his pencil had given but a 
very. imperfect repreſentation of her charms, 


which were beyond all expreſſion. The King 


her father,” added he, * more vain of his daugh- 
ter's beauty, than of his own crown, is proud of 
nothing. but of having been the author of her 


life, If any one ventures to demand her in mar- 


riage, he looks upon it as an inſult, and orders 


the ambaſſadors to be beheaded, who are bold 


enough to make ſuch a propoſal tohim. Ams 


baſſadors have arrived from Tauris even to k 
pamerkand ; and their heads, expoſed at the 


gates of the capital, caſt diſmay and terror 


on the meſſengers. who ſtill come from every 
quarter. | 


This account of the painter, far roms calm 


ing the ardent deſires of Oleaſa, ſeemed to in- 
ſtame his paſſion, and excite his curioſity. Had 
he been leſs attached to his people, he would 


have undertaken this embaſſy in perſon; but ho 


might hope to find ſome one in his court, who, 


to gratify him, would n on this danger- 
ous . 8 


Each 
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| Each courtier, without actually teſtifying his 
8 fear, excuſed himſelf, on the footing of his in- 
- ability. The Viziers in concert repreſented 


7 
N 
} 
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the matter to the King, in a political point of 
view. A man,” ſaid they, has too much 
a fortune, in finding an opportunity to 
hazard his life for the glory of his Sovereign. 
But if he fails in his enterpriſe, the Sovereign 
e in the perſon of his miniſter, an affront, 
which the diſtance from his kingdom renders: 
E it impoſſible to revenge. I am' perſuaded, by 
ſaid the Monarch; that Abaltamant would 
ſave his life, and the glory of his Sovereign, 
and carry off the Princefs. Sire,“ replied 
they, the life of Abaltamant is as dear to 
us, as it is to your Majeſty. and to your people; 
he is the guide of our counſels, and we would 
ſee him depart with regret; but if his talents 
. can 'extort the admirition of envy itſelf, we, 
who love him, cannot but confeſs, that none ever 
poſſeſſed, in ſo high a degree, the art of giving 
force to his advice. Perſuaſion flows from his 
lips. And when one has yielded to him, it is 
alweys obvious that it was th the ſtrength of 
his reaſoning; and not to any art intended to 
miſlead. We do not imagine that the ſove- 
+ reign of Cochin- China, whoſe daughter yo 
| . wiſh to eſpouſe, can, more than any other, re- 
4 fiſt him, eſpecially when the buſineſs concerns 
en alliance ſo honourable to himſelf.” ; 


Theſe” 
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Theſe artful diſcourſes completely determin- 


ed Olenſa to charge Abaltamant with this, 
dangerous commiſſion. This wiſe, favourite, 
completely penetrating the dangerous motives. 
of this plot of the Viziers, conſidered himſelf 
as honoured by this new inſtance of his maſ- 
ter's confidence, and hoped, at the {ame time, to 


conduct himſelf ſo, as not to draw upon him- 


ſelf, the barbarous treatment, which all the for- 


mer meſſengers had experienced. 
Every thing was now ready for his depar- 
ture. He had taken care that every thing in 


his equipage ſhould anounce the wealth, the 
wiſdom, and the glory, of the Sovereign whom 
he, repreſented, He began his journey, and 
cauſed the troops obſerve the ſtricteſt diſcipline - 


.on the road. © 


As ſoon as he entered the territories of Cochi i 
China, he redoubled his precautions, and con- 


ciliated, by liberality and charity, the good will 
of the people, and the eſteem of the magiftrates 


and commanders. At length, he arrived in the 


capital, where fame had already u 


him. 
When he was admitted to his firſt. — 


he reſpe&fully preſented to the King, his let- 
ters of credit, .and the magnificent preſents 


which he brought along with him, He re- 
ceived the moſt flattering and diſtinguiſhed at- 


dention; and after having been clotbed in a | 
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palace, allotted for him, and all his'train. He 

had been ordered to return to the Monarch in 

three days, in order to receive his anſwer, 
The Princeſs had been informed, by public 


report, of the object of this new embaſſy. And 
as he returned from giving audience, the King 


her father communicated it to her; and at the 
ſame time gave her to underſtand, his intention 
to examine ſeriouſly the dr which were 
made to him. 

« Sire,” ſaid the Princeſs to him, I expect 
from your Majeſty's goodneſs; the liberty of a 
private converſation with this ambaſſador. One 
may uſually judge of a Sovereign's diſpoſition, 
by the choice which he makes of his miniſters. 


| Every body hitherto is full of the praiſes of 


this Abaltamant, and you yourſelf ſeem pleaſed 


with him. Allow me time to examine, 


whether his private behaviour deſerves as 
much praiſe, as that which he diſplays in the 
public buſineſs with which he is entruſted. I 
reſerve it for myſelf, to put him to ſome trials. 
This requeſt of the Princeſs was reaſonable. 
The three days of delay were 6lapſed, and 
Abaltamant appeared in the King's preſence. 
After the uſual eompliments, he found him- 
Telf engaged to wait upon the Princeſs, who de- 
manded to ſpeak. with him. The chief of the 
eunuchs offered to conduct him. Her apart- 
4 5 | ment 
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ment was at no great diſtance. However, as 


he paſſed over to it, the wiſe ambaſſador recol- 
lected himſelf, and called to mind the inſtruc- 
tions of the Egyptian philoſopher, who, former- 
ly, ſuperintended his education. He who keeps 
bis eyes ſhut, needs be in no apprebenſion for 
bis fight. He who reftrains the motion of his 


tongue, does not expoſe himſelf to the cenſure of 
indiſcretion; and he who keeps his hands acrofs 


Vis boſom, will not ſee them cut off. 
Scarcely had he fully recalled theſe maxims, 


when he found himſelf in the preſence of the 


Princeſs. She received him openly, and without 
a veil, in a ſimple dreſs, and ſurrounded by 


laves of her own ſex, each of whom had pre- 


tenſions to beauty ; but they were all eclipſed by 
the Princefs. The ambaſſador, with his hands 


' acroſs his breaſt, and with down-caſt eyes, 


modeſtly offered her his reſpectful homage. 
She made him fit down, he complied, and hav- 
ing ſeated himſelf on a ſopha at ſome diſtance, 
this young beauty thus addreſſed him. 

% What is the object of your embaſly to the 


King my father?” The King my maſter,” 


replied Abaltamant, ** aſpires to the honour of 
becoming your huſband, Madam. All his hap- 
pineſs depends upon his obtaining your hand, 
and Tam appointed, to aſk it, in his name.“ 
The Princeſs caſt down her eyes, and ordered 


ſome remarkable jewels, of which ſhe would 
Sor. 1. 0 have 
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have made him a preſent, to ſparkle in the 
eyes of the ambaſlador ; attentively obſerving, 
in his looks and countenance, the effect which 
the ſplendor of theſe ſtones ſhould have upon 


.him. The ſoul that is debaſed by luſt or ava- 
rice, betrays its emotion, by a ſingle movement 


of the eye. All the embaſſadors who. had 
come from their Sovereighns to court her alli- 


ance, had undergone the ſame trial, and were 
all dazzled with it. 


«I would accept your 1 laid he to 


the Princeſs, with reſpe& and gratitude, But 


without the ineſtimable treaſure at which I 
aſpire, for my maſter, they ſhall not be mine. 


Your heart and hand, Madam, are the only ob- 
Jes of my wiſhes, and of the happineſs of O- 


lenſa. Honour my embaſſy with a favourable 
anſwer, and you will crown me with felicity.“ 

This reſpeQful and wiſe anſwer charmed the 
Princeſs. * Obtain,” ſaid ſhe, © my father's 


conſent : I with he may grant it. I can explain 


f myſelf no farther.” Abaltamant, quite 


overjoyed, could ſcarcely reſtrain himſelf from 


expreſſing it. He took leave, and withdrew to 
his own apartment. 
The king came, that ſame. e evening, w.vitk 


his daughter. We are overcome, my father,” 
[Laid ſhe to him. You wiſh to give me a huſ- 


band, who would render me happy. Olenſa muſt 
be your choice. A Sovereign without merit, 
could 
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*6uld not have attached to him a miniſter like 
Abaltamant. He would have been jealous, 
and never would have beſtowed on him his- 
confidence.” After this declaration of the 
Princeſs, the King, determining to make choice 
of Olenſa for his ſon-in-law, wiſhed, however, 
to have another interview with his ambaſſa- 
dor, and, for this purpoſe, invited him « to the 
palace. 

Abaltamant quickly repaired thither; and 
the King queſtioned him reſpecting the effect, 
which the ſight of his daughter had een d. 
upon him. 

“Sire, replied he, “I came not to your 
Majeſty” s court, to ſee the perſon, whoſe hand 
I 'was commiſſioned to demand. The King my 
maſter, . informed by fame, -and the praiſes of 
the poets, who have celebrated her perfec- 
tions, did not require of me to look upon the 
beauty who is the object of bis love. When 
the Princeſs -did me the henour; to admit me 
into her preſence, I did not forget the reſpect 
which was due to the daughter of an illuſtrious 
King, and the future ſpouſe of a powerful Mo- 
narch. I recalled to my mind the maxims of 

the ſage Abailaſſin: If you le fleadily at the 

Jun, ſaid he, the ſplendor of its rays will diſ- 
ſolve the chryflal of your eyes. But,“ re- 
plied the King, ſhe made you an offer of 
ſome preſents ; why did you not accept of them?” 
0 2 6 Sire, - 
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* Sire, I could not do this, till my embaſſy 
ſhould be ſucceſsful. Your Majeſty's anſwer 
will throw light on the conduct I ought to fol- 
low. If it gratiſies the- wiſhes of the King my 
maſter, I will be able to claim ſome merit to my-. 
ſelt, and will think myſelf not unworthy of the 
favour, which has been offered me with ſo good 
a grace.“ I have always, till this day,“ replied 
the Prince,” refuſed with diſdain, to many 
crowned heads, the bleſſing you are about to carry 
away. All the embaſſadors, whom they ſent to 
me, appeared preſumptuous, and commiſſioned ' 
by fools, who gave themſelves airs of aſurance- 


upon the pretended dignity of their character. 


Not contented with having given proofs . of 
meanneſs and luſt, they forgot themſelves ſo 
far, as to caſt their eyes on my daughter. Their 
audacity enraged me to ſuch a degree, that, to 
fecure myſelf againſt fimilar enterpriſes, and 
after having puniſhed them, I proclaimed; by 
2-publick edict, that he would expoſe himſelf. 
to death, who ſhould venture to come and de- 
mand the hand of my daughter, in order to. 
unite her to a fool, who ſhould be bold enough. 
to ſend a miniſter, whoſe impudence, avarice, 
or luſt I ſhould find it neceſſary to cheek. The L 
choice which your Monarch has made of you, | 
proclaims ſo loudly his wiſdom and knowledge, . 
that in refuſing ſuch an alliance, I ſhould look. 
„en myſelf as oppoling my daughter” s hap-. 

pineſs. 
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Naeſs. I truſt her to you. Conduct her to her- 
ſpouſe. She will arrive there loaded with my 


favours. And you, Abaltamant, receive a 


token of my eſteem, in this necklace of eme- 

ralds, which I beg you to wear, in memory of - 

the friendſhip which J have vowed to the wiſe 

miniſter of the illuſtrious Olenſa. May the ho- 
ly Prophet direct your ſteps.” 

The King ordered a choſen eſcort of his own 


guards, to accompany the Princeſs, who depart- 


ed with Abaltamant. 


On his return, the fortunate ambaſſador be- 


came more and more the inſtrument of Olen- 
ſa's deciſions. A protection, that could not be 


ſhaken, appeared to ſupport him: He ſhared 
equally, the confidence of the King and Queen, 
who, united by the moſt lively and tender ſen- 
timents, ſaw every thing in the ſame point of 
view, and indeed had-but one will. With theſe 
happy arrangements, who would not have 
thought Abaltamant beyond the reach of the 
ſtorm ! But it roars even in the harbour, and 
the moſt ſecure aſylum is ſurrounded with 


danger. 


Jealouſy is inſeparable from love; and we 
have ſeen that the heart of Olenſa was ſo for- 


med, that either of theſe paſſions might be 


equally fatal to his repoſe. The Viziers, whoſe | 
hatred was ſo much the more dangerous, as it 


Was * under the poiſon of flattery, had - 


03 ſucceeded 
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ſucceeded in bribing two young pages of the 
King's chamber. Theſe children, brought up 
and nouriſhed in the palace, were accuſtomed 
to remain in the inner apartments. The King 
took no offence at this, but permitted them 
to amuſe themſelves there, all the time he 
was at bufineſs, and even during the hours of 
reſt, which he uſually took in the afternoon. . 
Accuſtomed to hear their little prattle, he 
was not diſturbed by it; on. the contrary, .it . 
often amuſed him, and he had never required 
them to be ſilent. Such were the innocent in- 
ſtruments of the calumny and- intrigue of A- 
baltamant's enemies, Theſe young children 
had been inſtructed by the ſpies of the Viziers. 
As ſoon as they ſhould perceive that the Prince 
was on the point of falling aſleep, they were ta 
entertain him with ſome intereſting and curious 
adyenture of the palace, which ſhould be taught - 
them ſecretly, If the King hears you. with- 
out ordering you to be ſilent,“ ſaid-they to the 
children, * it is certain that you will have amuſ- 
ed him, and that he will love you ſtill more on 
that account. When this little plan was well 
concerted, they left the pages, to their own - 
diſcretion ; and next day, put the propoſed” 
plan in execution, and with the greateſt ſuc- 
nal. -; EP 

While he feigned to be aſleep, the King lear- 


ned, that one of his old eunuchs, in love with a 


young, 


Fg 
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young ſlave, in place of the good fortune which b 


he hoped for, had paſſed the night with the 


oldeſt in the ſeraglio; and as they had contri- 
ved to ſurpriſe him, he had become the object 
of ridicule. The King found no harm in this 
adventure; irregularities were reformed, in his 
houſe, by ridicule, and this method did not 


diſpleaſe him. 


The next day, as ſoon as he was upon the 
ſopha, he ſet himſelf to liſten. But as the pa- 
ges had got no leſſon, he heard nothing inte- 
reſting. The third day, the oldeſt of theſe 
children, meeting one of the Viziers, ingenu- 
ouſly ſaid to him, Yeſterday we ſaid nothing 
in the King's chamber, becauſe we had learn- 
ed nothing. But although he was aſleep, we- 
plainly perceived, from the corner of his eye, 
that he had a good mind to liſten; teach us 
therefore ſome little ſtory,” “ Here is one, 
ſaid the miniſter : © The ancient favourite hath - 
loſt her diamond, and it is the ſlave Abdialla 
who hath taken it: but this is the way you 
muſt manage your converſation. Your com- 
panion ſhall aſk you, if you can gueſs who 
hath taken the diamond. You- ſhall anſwer, 


It is certainly Abdialla ; for he is in a great- 


er paſſion, and cries out louder than the reſt,” 
The page, well pleaſed, thanked him. The 


next day, the King was entertained with the 


ſtory of the diamond. Abdialla was accuſed 


that 
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that very evening. But the Vizier had been” 
informed of all this in the morning, by a Jew, 
to whom the jewel had been offered. Olenſa 
was not a little ſurpriſed at the diſcernment of- 
the children in this matter, and began to give 
ſome credit to their reports. 

The time was come, for bringing into play, - . 
the expedients that were to ruin Abaltamant. - 
The two Viziers ſent for the young children, 
and congratulated them, on having ſucceeded 

ſo well in amuſing his Majeſty, aſſuring them, 
that ſince that time, he treated them with more 
than his uſual kindneſs. If you will be- 
liese us,” added they, you will become the 
richeſt and moſt powerful people in the palace; 
and as the reward of what you have already 
done, there 4s a pretty purſe, with ten pieces of 
gold: But conceal it carefully, for there is 
that ſad Abaltamant, who cannot bear people 
to become rich. If he were to be believed, one 
ought to faſt through the whole year, in the 
palace, juſt as on the faſt of Ramedan: nay, 
he would put out all the lamps on the days of 
rejoicing, on purpoſe to ſave the oil. Has he 
ever made you-the ſmalleſt preſent?” No, 
replicd the children ingenuouſly. © Well!“ 
replied the Viziers, © he muſt be baniſhed . 
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from the court, and ſent to the country, to | 
practice his cconomy. We will compoſe to- | 
gether a little hiſtory, which you will recite | 5 
| before | 
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before the King, as you did the others, and if, 
you ſucceed, you ſhall have an hundred purſes. 
like this.“ | 
A promiſe like this made a ſtrong impreſ- 

ſion upon the children; and the Viziers avail- 
ed themſelves of it, to engrave on their memory 
all the circumſtances of the converſation they 
were to hold. They made them repeat them 
ſeveral times; and the innocent pair, allured by 
the inticement of the gold, returned to the pa- 
lace, fully determined to try every thing, in 
order ſoon to became maſters of this fortune. 
Fate ſo ordered it, that Olenſa was lefs 10. 
ber than .uſual, He returned to his apart- 
ment, with his head confuſed by the vapours 
which had aſcended to it, threw himſelf on the 
ſopha, and fell aſleep, But his unquiet reſt. 
was ſoon diſturbed, by the ordinary prating of 
the two pages; he heard the name of Abalta- 
mant, and this attracted his attention. 
„The chief of the eunuchs,“ ſaid one of 
theſe children, 4 has promiſed me a fine girdle, 
if I am very wiſe ; and that I may obtain it, I 
will become as wiſe as Abaltamant.“ *© Yes,” 
replied the other, and when you ſhall be as 
wiſe as he, you will ſhare the careſſes of the 
Queen.” Nou haveſcenthemthen?” Well! 
and if I have ſeen them; whenever the King 
is at the chace, I place myſelf on the watch, 
near the door of the cloſet, and ſee them through 
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the key hole, as they are embracing each other” 
with great fondueſs. This has continued e- 
ver ſince they arrived from Cochin-China.“ 
Olenſa's head, as we have remarked, was 
confuſed by the conſequences of his intempe- 


rance. He loved the Queen to exceſs. On 


hearing this: converſation, he became jealous, 
and his jealouſy was ſoon heightened into 
rage. He could not ſuppoſe, - that there was 
any deceit on the innocent lips of theſe chil- 
dren, and he believed them to be ingenuous.- 
He aroſe. from the ſopha, as if he had juſt a- 
waked, entered the apartment, where he uſual- 


1y gave private audiences, and ordered Abalta- 
mant to be inflantly ſent for. 


This favourite haſtened to the King ; ; he” 


proſtrated himfelf, according to cuſtom, in to- 


ken of reſpe& and obedience ; and the Sove- 
reign, ſcarcely giving him time. to raiſe him- 
ſelf, ſaid to him, Abaltamant! What pu- 
niſhment does a man deſerve, who ſeduces his 
neighbour's wife?“ The law,” replied the. 
miniſter, . ordains that every man ſhould be 
tres ted, as he would have treated another in 
bis Arcumſtances. It muſt be ſtill more 
clearly explained,” replicd Olenſa ; and what 
would the audacious man deſerve, who ſhould 
have violated the honour of the King, in the 
perſon of his wife ?“ A death ſo ſudden,” 
wad Abaltamant, . 6 as ſhould leave no in 


terval 
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4er val betwixt the crime and the puniſhment.” 
— “ Monſter of ingratitude !” exclaimed the 
King, * thou haſt pronounced thine own ſen- 
tence.” In that moment, he plunged his can- 
jard into his heart, and made his body be 
thrown into the pit deſtined for the burial. of 
criminals, 

On the firſt motion that the King had made, 
in tiling from the ſopha, the pages were fright- 
ened, and as they fled, had left the purſe, and 
the ten pieces of gold, . the Vizier had 
given them. 

Olenſa having ſatiated ins vengeance, retir- 
ed to his chamber. The firſt objects that pre- 
ſented themſelves to his attention, were the 
purſe, and the pieces of gold, lying ſcattered 


there. He called a ſlave, and aſked him con- 


cerning the money, The ſlave anſwered, that 
he had-ſeen the purſe hanging at the girdle of 
one of the pages, and thought it was a preſeat. 
from his Majeſty. I never gave theſe chil- 
dren money,” replied 'Olenza ; let them ap- 
pear before me immediately.“ 

They arrived trembling and confuſed. Who 
was it that gave you this money?“ enquired 
the King in a paſſion. At this queſtion, and 
eſpecially at the tone with which it was pro- 
nounced, theſe poor children, burſting into 
tears, mentioned the Viziers, and ſoon confeſ- 


Jed the whole plot, which had been carried on- 
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by their means and likewiſe the reward, 
which had been promiſed them. They had 
never thought, that the King would kill A- 
haltamant ſo ſuddenly, and they were perſuad- 
ded, that the Viziers were bad men, who had 
deceived them, and induced them to commit 
evil, 

„Alas!“ exclaimed this Prince, tormented 
with remorſe, ** what good reaſon had Abalta- 
mant for wiſhing to remain at a diſtance from 
my court! I premiſed to him not to liſten to a- 
ny accuſer ; he truſted my word; and I thought 
I was keeping it, by ſhuting my ears againſt 
the inſinuations of his rivals. But they have 
deceived me by means of two children. I am 
become in one moment perjured, ungrateful, and 
an aſſaſſin. O Abaltamant! how much I regret, 
that I cannot do you juſtice on myſelf! But 
T will at leaſt calm the remorſe of my con- 
ſcience, by doing it on your enemies.“ 

After this, Olenſa made the guilty Viziers 
be brought into his preſence. *©* Abominable 
ſeducers !” ſaid he to them, Traitors ! Im- 
poſtors ! Do you flatter yourſelves, that heaven 
will leave unpuniſhed the crime that is com- 
mitted in ſecret, and that the innocent will not 
be avenged? He who digs a ditch for bis e- 
nemy, muſt fall into it himſelf, Abaltamant 
abhorred your extortion. Freed from the 
Cares of this life, he now repoſes in the arms 
of 
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of the divine Prophet. As for you, unremit- 
ting and endleſs puniſhments await you. Your -. 
ſoul, torn from your body, ſhall be caſt into 
that abyſs, where the fire will devour, but ne- 
ver deſtroy it.“ 

He made the two Viziers be beheaded 
that very inſtant. Their bodies were given 
to wild beaſts; while that of Abaltamant was 
interred in a ſtately tomb, which was built on 
purpoſe to receive him. Thither the King and 
Queen often repaired, to offer up their devo- 
tions, and ſhed their tears on the marble which 
covered him. Nor did Olenſa ever forgive 
himſeif the murder, which too much preeipi- 
tation had led him to commit. 


See, Sire,“ continued Aladin, „what bit- 
terneſs, his forgetting himſelf, hath ſhed over 
the life of a Sovereign, worthy, in other re- 
ſpe&s, of the affection of his people. See, 
how dangerous are corrupted miniſters ! It 
is not at preſent any perſonal danger which 
terriftes me. Dead or alive, my innocence 
ſecures me the protection of God. But what 
uneaſineſs and tears will i: one day coſt your 
Majeſty, ſhould you put me to death. Hea- 
ven will then haſten to diſcloſe the hateful plots 
of mine enemies. Ah! heaven grant that the 
heart of your Majeſty may never be tortured 
with ſuch remorſe !” | 


Vol. III. | P Bohetzad 
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Bohetzad, always more moved, and deeply 
affected by the diſcourſes which he heard, and 
by the reflections and ſentiments with which 
they were mixed, could not determine to exe- 
.cute the ſentence, which had been ſo often pro- 
nounced, and cauſed the miniſter once more be 
led back to priſon. 

On this new act of goodneſs, which his mi- 
niſters termed weakneſs, they aſſembled, and 
.concerted a laſt effort to influence the mind of 
the monarch. If Aladin ſhould once eſcape 
From their plots, all their lives would be in 

danger. They demanded an audience of the 
Queen, and were admitted. Madam,” ſaid 
one of them to her, tlie King, allowing him- 
4 ſelf to be deceived by the bewitching ſpeeches 
| of the audacious fellow, who 'hath oltended 
| you both, delays his puniſhment without any 
Treaſon. The people, attributing this to the 
influence of your protection, indulge them- 
ſelves in conjectures, moſt injurious to you. 
Aladin is clearly guilty, ſay they, but he 
will not be puniſhed ; the Queen protects him. 
| The Queen, convinced by this, that her ho- 
i nour was ſtained by theſe too frequent delays, 
| # complained of it herſelf to the King. And the 
Sovereign, drawn on by ſuch powerfull ſolici- 
- tations, determined at length to put an end to 
his irreſolution, by the puniſhment of the ori- j 
minal. He went to the divan, and in a tone of 


ſeverity, ordered Aladin to be ſent for. 
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geeing the cold and reſerved air of the Mo- 
narch, the Viziers congratulated themſelves, 
on the ſucceſs of the ſtep they bad taken with 
the Queen. As ſoon as the priſoner appear- 
ed, they loaded him at once with the moſt a- 
buſive invectives. Wretch that thou art,“ 
ſaid they, the earth thirſts after thy blood. 
The worms are expecting thy body.” They 
thought to draw on the opinion of the Sove- 
reign, and to direct his paſſion to this point; 


Aladin, without emotion, and diſdaining to 


make them a direct reply, ſpoke as follows: 


One may, but without paſſion, bear teſtimo- 


ny againſt the accuſed. If he is convicted, 
juſtice condemns him. But the judge, in deſ- 


cribing the crime, and pronouncing ſentence, - 


never forgets the attention, that is due to 
the creature of God, on whom the puniſh« 
ment is about to fall. Here I ſee nothing but 


fury and jealous rage. They are devoured by 
their thirſt for blood, and equity is not the ba- 


ſis of their judgments. All the injurious im- 
putations, which. have been levelled againſt 
me, vaniſh. An inviſible hand imprints on 


my forehead, the ferenity of inaocence. - An 


inward ſentiment tells me, that having lived 


free from crimes, I ſhall not be confounded 

with the guilty. . Unhappy is the man, whoſe 

conſcience gives a contrary teſtimony. He 
ants hr endeavoursy 
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endeavours, in vain, to ſhun the ſtroke that 


- _ threatens him. The hiſtory of the Sultan 


Hebraim, and of his.ſon, is a proof of this.” 

Bohetzad, ſtruck with aſtoniſhment at the 
intrepid firmneſs of Aladin, and the united rage 
of his miniſters, and rendered undecided by the 
fight of the picture before him, wiſhed ſtill to 
hear the adventures of Hebraim ; and the ſuper- 
intendant having obtained permiſſion to relate 
them, he thus began: 


DEI rh er = WR 


Hiſtory of the Sultan Hebraim, and hes Sons, 
or the Predęſtinated. | 


| Tur Sultan Hebraim, called by his birth, to 
the government of extenſive dominions, had 
enlarged them conſiderably, by the ſucceſs of 
his arms. But the want of an heir diſturbed 
the enjoyment of his glory. In vain had he 
peopled his ſeraglio with the moſt beautiful 
flaves. They only gratified his deſires, but 
did not realiſe his hopes. One day, at length, 
one of them exhibited marks of pregnaney. 
At this unexpected news, Hebraim, filled 
with joy, loaded this favourite with preſents, ; 
ordered prayers to be ſaid in all the moſques, - 
and conſulted the moſt ſkilfull aſtrologers, re- 
ſpecting the fate of the Prince, whoſe birth he 
expected. In reality, the time being come, 
this 
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this mother produced a ſon, whoſe birth was 
celebrated by public rejoicings, and feaſts; 
which, during forty days, announced to the 
people the happineſs of the Sovereign, This 
time was employed in a very different man- 
ner by the aſtrologers, who, watching to give 
an account to the Sultan of the ſucceſs of their 
labours, found themſelves embarraſſed and con- 
fuſed in their obſervations. They could not 
conceal from the Sultan, the nature of the ma- 
lignant influences of the ſtar, which had pre- 
ſided at the birth of his ſon. The orbit of 
his planet, black, and ſtained with blood, an- 
nounced misfortunes, which it would be diffi- 
cult to reſiſt. In fine, they unanimouſly de- 
clared, that before he was ſeven years old, the 
infant would be expoſed to the devouring jaws | 
of a lion; hut that if he could eſcape the fury 
of that animal, during this determinate ſpace ' 
of time, his hand would become fatal to the 
author of his exiſtence, whoſe life ſhould be in 
danger: And that there was no other way by 
which he could eſcape the evils that threatened 
him, but by becoming, by the effects of educa- 
tion, an enlightened, wiſe and virtuous Prince. 
The anounciation of ſo mournful a predic- 
tion diſſipated the joy of Hebraim, and the days 
of public happineſs were ſpent by him in tears 
and in grief. Nevertheleſs, as hope never for- 
ſakes the unfortunate, he flattered himſelf, and 
| P3 was > 
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was happy to think, that it was poſſible to 
ſcreen the heir of his power from the decrees of 
fate. It did not appear to him impoſſible, to 
protect his ſon from the attacks of the lion, till 
the appointed term of ſeven years; and, after 
having ſnatched him from the firſt decree of 
deſtiny, he might, by carefully watching over 
his education, beget in him ſentiments of wiſ- 
dom, and the love of virtue, and thus diſprove 
the prediction of the aſtrologers. 
After theſe refle&tions, the Sultan prepared 
a retreat; on the ſummit of a mountain, in 
which he was in hope that his ſon would be 
fafe from the attacks of the lion, for the ſeven 
years determined by fate. A number of work- 
men were employed, in forming in the rock a 
cavity of an hundred feet in depth, about an 
hundred and fifty in length, and thirty in 
breadth. They let down into this, every ma- 
teria] neceſſary to make a commodious lodging; 
and a ſpring of water was found there, but 
they contrived a paſſage for it, as well as for 
the rain water, which might be collected in this 
cavity. They carried earth to it, and put plants 
there, which were ſoon in a thriving _— 
tion. | 
After barviig furniſhed this little palace in in a 
proper manner, they let down into it, the 
Prince and his nurſe, by the help of a pulley ; 


aig with Rey * article for a 
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month. At the end of every moon, Hebraim 


came regularly to viſit his ſon; the nurſe laid 


the child in a baſket, made of bulruſhes, which 
was lifted up to the very brim of the entrance; 
and while the father yielded to the ſweeteſt 
emotions of nature in careſſing his ſon, a 


numerous guard, by the thundering ſound of 


their inſtruments, kept the wild beaſts at a diſ- 


tance. When the viſit was over, the provi- 


ſions were renewed ; and the cord, rolling upon 
the pulley, gently returned to the bottom of the 


cave the baſket and the infant. 


This young Prince grew and proſpered in 
this ſolitary habitation, which a very ſtrong 
vegetation had adorned with trees and ſhrubs 
of every kind. The fatal term, marked out 
by the aſtrologers, was almoſt completely elap- 
ſed. Only twenty days were wanting to fulfill 
the ſeven years, when a troop of unknown 
hunters, in vigorous purſuit of an enormous 
lion, which they had already wounded, 
came to the ſummit of the mountain, in full 
view of their prey. The furious animal, ter- 
rified by their ſhouts, and ftruck by arrows, 


which were ſhot at it from every quarter, found 
this cavity in its courſe, and either blinded 
by terror, or being now in diſpair, immediately 
darted into it. It fell upon a tree, which bend- 
ing under its weight, confiderably broke the 

| | force 
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force of a fall, which would have daſhed it to- 
pieces on the bottom of this pit. 

The terrified nurſe endeavoured to conceal. 
herſelf ; ; and the monſter found the child, which 
it grievouſly wounded on the ſhoulder. On 
hearing the cries of the infant, the nurſe, for- 
getting her own danger, flew to his afliſtance, _ 
The lion darted at her, and having torn her in 
pieces, was about to devour her, when the 
huntſmen, coming ſuddenly up to the brink of 
the precipice, let fly at once a ſhower of ar- 
rows upon the yoracious animal. His body 
was full of them, the blood guſhed from every 
part of it, and an enormous ſtone, thrown at his 
head, killed him on the ſpot.” 

After this exploit, the huntſmen, anxious 

to diſcover the child, whoſe cries reſounded in 
this frightful habitation, eagerly deſcended in- 
to it. But, what was their aſtoniſhment, when 
they found there, at the fide of a dead woman, 
a beautiful infant, richly dreſſed, and ſwimming 
in the blood of the wounds it had received ! 
Their firſt care was to aſſiſt the innocent crea- 
ture, which ſtill breathed. They bathed its 
wounds, and wrapped them up with healing 
herbs. As ſoon as the infant appeared more 
calm, they buried the nurſe, and examined this | 
ſtrange retreat. The furniture of this ſmall 
Habitation appeared extremely rich, , and a 
quantity of proviſions was found there, which 
| | ſeemed 
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ſeemed to have come down from heaven. The 
huntſmen took poſſeſſion of every thing by 
the right of conqueſt, and ſought how they 
might take out of this dungeon, every thing 
it concealed. 
The baſket of bulruſhes was firſt employed 
in drawing up the young child out of this ha- 
bitation, and next all the effects, the furniture 
and the proviſions, were raiſed by means of the 
pulley, which was fixed at the top of the cave. - 
When every thing was out, a diviſion was 
made. The chief of the troop took poſſeſſion . 
of the infant, in whoſe preſervation, he felt. 
himſelf ſtrongly intereſted, and carried it with 
him to his own houſe. 
The only ſon of the Sultan Hebraim had 
fallen into good hands. His benefactor was a 
man of diſtinction, wealthy, and without a 
fault, but that of an unlimited paſſion for the 
chace. Struck with the beauty, and the ſweet- 
neſs of his young ſcholar, he paid the greateſt 
attention to his eſtabliſhment. And when he 
found him capable of anſwering his queſtions, 
he endeavoured to learn from him who he was, 
and for what reaſon he had been made to dwell . 
in ſo extraordinary an habitation. 
* I know not,” replied the child; © 1 lived 
with the woman whom you found dead; ſhe gave 
me every thing I wanted, From time to time, 


a man, much bigger than you, came, and ſtood 


at: 
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at the top of the dwelling where you found' 
me, I was put into a baſket, and drawn up to 
him. He carreſſed me very much, and called 
me his dear child. I called the woman nurſe, 
and ſhe likewiſe ſaid I was her dear child. I 
know nothing more.” | 
The benefactor could not conclude, ſrom this 
ſimple declaration, any thing elſe than that this 
child owed its birth to parents of an illuſtrious 
rank; but he could not diſcover the very ex- 
traordinary reaſon which had forced them to 
concealits exiſtence, by a method ſtill more ex- 
traordinary. Expecting that time would unra- 
vel this myſtery, he paid every attention to his 
education, had him inſtructed in the ſciences, 
and trained up in exerciſes ſuitable to the moſt. 
1 uſtrious deſcent, * - 

The young diſciple early anſwered the hopes 
of his friend. He excelled particularly in the 
art of borſemenſhip, handled every ſort of 
weapon with dexterity, and, in general, acquired 
all the knowledge neceſſary for the moſt reſo- 
lute warrior or hunter. 4. | 

One day, as they were both engaged in the 
purſuit of ſome tygers, they were ſuddenly ſur- 
rounded by a band of robbers. Abaquir (for 
that was the young man's name) diſplayed, as 
well as his maſter, prodigious feats of valour. 
But, overpowered by numbers, they were both 
plundered. The protector of Abaquir loſt- 
| | | his- 
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his life, and he himſelf received ſome flight | 


- wounds; but the faintneſs which ſucceeded was 
more the effect of fatigue than of blows. As 
ſoon as the robbers had diſappeared, he came 
to himſelf: and being naturally courageous, he 


attempted, although deprived of every aid, to 


croſs the deſert, in order to reach ſome inhabit- 
ed place, having nothing for his defence but a 
hunter's javelin, which hud been left on the field 
of battle. 

He had travelled but a few hours, when he 
perceived in the plain, a man in the habit of a 
derviſe. He made haſte to join him, addreſſod 
and ſaluted him, The derviſe prevented him, 
by beginning the converſation himſelf. + Beau- 
tiful young man,“ ſaid he to him, © you are 
naked and wounded, Who hath reduced you 
to the diſtreſſed ſituation in which I ſee you?“ 
Abaquir did not heſitate to relate his adventure 
to this man, whom he took for ſome holy per- 
ſon, and confidently aſked from him ſome food 


and clothing. One ought,” replied the der- 


vile, -** to know what it is to ſtrip himſelf in 
order to cloath his brother, and to ſhare with 
him his food, in order to preſerve him.“ At the 


ſame time, he covered the young man with his 
cloak, made him fit down, and drew from a ſort 


of wallet, ſome Gates, bread baked with the milk. 
of a camel, and a bottle af the ſkin of a goat, 


containing five or ſix pints of water.“ Hold, 15 


ſaid 


—— 
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'faid he, you ſhall have the repaſt of a peni- 
tent. I carry theſe with me to ſupply my own 
wants and thoſe of others ; but we will go to 
my cave, and there you will find both repoſe 
and plenty.“ | 

Abaquir, before he . to eat, returned 

thanks to the holy Prophet, for ſo ſeaſonable a 
relief. When the firſt calls of neceſſity were 
ſatisfied, the derviſe prevailed upon him to go 
with him to his cell, which was at no great 
diſtance. 

Abaquir was received there with every 
mark of benevolent charity. His wounds were 
waſhed and dreſſed, and the moſt nouriſhing 
food was ſet before him. In this wild habita- 
tion, the tables and chairs were nothing but 
ſtones, rudely thrown together ; and the beds 
were made of heaps of moſs ; but it was very 
well for Abaquir, who had been reduced to the 
want of every thing. Beſides, the attention of 
his landlord ſupplied the want of conveniences 
in this retreat. The young man conceived the 
Higheſt idea of the profeſſion of a derviſe, from 
its inſpiring ſentiments ſo humane. | 

« My dear child,“ ſaid the diſguiſed perſon 
to him, * ſubmit to the care which I take pleas 
ſure to beſtow on you; do not place all to the 


account of religion. You inſpire me with a 


ſtrong intereſt, and if you wiſh togo away from 
me, you mult at leaſt tarry till you are perfect. 


ly 
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ly recovered of your wounds; for the paſſage 
from this deſert is extremely difficult.“ 

Although the young man could not but ſhew 
himſelf grateful for ſo much attention, yet it 
did not appear uncommon to him. Accuſtom- 
ed to the tender careſſes of his nurſe, to thoſe of 
his father, and of his generous benefactor, who 
had fince directed his education, the attentions 
of the pretended derviſe, ſeemed to him affec- 
tionate and natural. The latter, by degrees, 
came to know all the adventures of Abaquir, 
and appeared to take 1 in him an n. aways 
more marked. | 

Either I am much deceived, child,“ ſaid 
the recluſe, or I perceive that you are reſer- 
ved for very high fates :- and I devote myſelf 
to become your conducter, in this fortunate 
career. I will reſtore to you this father, who 
took ſo much pleaſure in laviſhing lis careſſes 
upon you.“ Ah! if you can,” replied A- 
baquir, conduct me to him immediately.“ 
In your preſent condition? No, my child, you 
are unacquainted wich mankind. Nature ſpeaks 
not with the great in favour of a ſtranger, co- 
vered with the old cloak of a derviſe. Before 
you could obtain a hearing, you would expe- 
rience the treatment reſerved for an impoſtor, 
and there would be a number of intereſted 
people, ready to forbid: you all acceſs. But at 
preſent you are with a man who loves you, 
and whoſe reſources are inexhauſtible. A 
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diſguſt at the riches and vanities of the world, 
made me form the reſolution of retiring from 
it. But to-morrow, if I chooſe, I can have 
more of them in my poſſeſſion, than would 
fatisfy the ambition of the moſt wealthy 
potentates on earth, I can ſhew you part of 
them. The earth conceals treaſures, which I can 
force her to give up. Nat far from this there 
is great abundance of them, and I will conduct 


you thither. You ſhall take what may be ne- 
ceſſary to carry you to your father's court, 


Preceded by an hundred camels, loaded with 


the richeſt ſtuffs of the Eaſt, and each of them 


led by a ſlave. You ſhall be ſurrounded by a 
guard, which will ſecure you nn. wherever 
* paſs,”. . 

Abaquir was loſt in admiration. He evils 
not imagine that theſe magnificent promiſes 
were real, when he looked upon the coarſe 
cloak with which he was covered, the furni- 


ture, and the fantaſtic utenſils of his landlord. 
The latter, after having been ſome moments 


Jaſt in reflection, thus reſumed his ſpeech : 


Oh! my child, never let appearance deceive 
Fou! the more you advance in years, the more 
you will learn to diſtruſt its illufions. I am a 


derviſe by inclination, but another man is con- 
cealed under my cloak. He hath taken 2 
friendſnip for you, and it is he who wiſhes to 
_ your ann All the clothes which 

lh wear 
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F wear are not mean; here is one which be- 
comes none but brave and powerful men.“ At 
the ſame time, the pretended derviſe opened his 
caſſock, and diſcovered a girdle of red, yellow 
and green ſiik. Take courage, young man!“ 
continued he, **to.morrow I will ſhew you great 
things. Our attention will be engaged about 
your fortune. I ſhall be able, without being 
obliged to go far, to find out this ſingular cave, 
in which you was brought up. I ſhall know 
me architect. And in a month, after having 
finiſhed all our preparations, we will depart 


for your father's court, with a train of atten- 


dants, that will force der body to come and 
meet us.“ 

The diſcovery of this girdle under rags, had 
ſtruck Abaquir with - aſtoniſhment. He de- 
pended upon the promiſes of his new proteQor, 
and accepted his offers. At leaſt,” continue 
ed this extraordinary man, „as ſoon as you 
ſhall be at your father's houſe, and, notwith- 
ſtending the pain which our ſeparation will 
coſt yon, J require your permiiſion to return 
to my ſolitary'manner of life.“ Willingly,” 


replied Abaquir; * but you will not ee | 


me from conducting you thither.“ 


On the morning of the next day, the derviſe 


matle the young man take a baſket with pro- 


viſions for breakfaſt, and a parcel of ropes : and 


rc went together to the bottom of a ſteep 
] | Q 2 mountains 
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mountain. When they had arrived there, the 
companion of Abaquir encouraged him to 
exert new ſtrength. © You may,” ſaid he, 
e ſuffer a little fatigue, but reflecting that you 
are to reap the fruit of it, you- muſt redouble 
your courage. Be not aſtoniſhed at what you 
are about to ſee. © This mountain contains in 
its boſom, a treaſure which cannot be eſtimat- 
ed. Theſe riches are abandoned to magi like 
me. But we deſpiſe uſing them for ourſelves. 
Don't ſpend your time in gathering gold, which 
you will find here in great quantity; take no- 
thing but precious ſtones; this is the beſt 
method of enriching yourſelf ſpeedily.” + 

After this advice, the derviſe threw off his 
cloak, and appeared as a magician, He was 
covered only with his. large party-coloured 
girdle, which adorned His breaſt! and loins, and 
whoſe extremities hung down upon his legs. 
He took from a purſe which hung from his girdle, 
an inſtrument for ſtrik ing fire, andhaving lighted 
- a taper, he burnt perfumes, and running over a 
book which covered his breaſt, he pronounced 
with a loud voice, a magical charm. Scarcely had 
he finiſhed, when the earth ſhook under his feet, 
opened before him, and diſcovered a ſquare 
ſtone of marble, upon the middle of which the 
magician immediately ſcattered perfumes. 
When he thought the air would be ſufficiently 
purified and refreſhed with them, he girded 
TE | ; Abaquir 
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Abaquir with a rope under his arms, put a 
taper in his hand, and let him down into the 
opening. 

As ſoon as Abaquir had got into it, his eyes 
were dazzled by tlie ſplendor of the riches with 
which he was ſurrounded, But faithful to 
the advice of the magician, he picked up only 
precious ſtones, with which he filled the baſ- 
ket, which his guide had let down to him by a 
cord, When it was full, and lifred out of the 
pit, the magician took it; and at that moment 
a dreadful noiſe was heard, the fatal trap was 
ſhut, and the young Abaquir found himſelf 
ſwallowed up in the bowels of the earth, with- 
out any hope of ever getting out. 

He believed he was betrayed by the magi- 
eian, and, without great vigour of mind, would 
have abandened himſelf to deſpair. But, af- 
ter having ſhed ſome tears, he retraced in his 
memory the events of his former life. Threats 
encd, in his early infancy, with becoming the 
prey of à hon, providence had protected 
him from danger, Attacked afterwards by 
robbers, the ſame protection had ſayed him. 


„The arm which hath defended me,” ſaid he, 


% will not ceaſe to do ſo ſtill; I am innocent, 
and betrayed.” In this confidence, he pro- 
ſtrated himſelf before Him, who has the keys 
of the deep; and reſted with confidence in his 
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By the light of the candle, which was till 
burning, he examined the immenſe cave which 
ſerved him for a priſon ; he thought he per- 
ceived in the bottom a paſlage, the path of 
which could not be followed without ſtooping. 
He approached it with his light, but there 
came from it ſo ſtrong a wind, that it was in- 
ſtantly extinguiſhed, Far from leſſening his 
hopes, this accident ſeemed to encreaſe them. 


Sa violent a wind announced to him a paſſage 


outward., He entered it with great difficulty, 
and almoſt creeping in this darkneſs. As he 
advanced, he heard a hollow noiſe, whoſe mur- 


mur preſaged to him ſome ſingular event. He 


ſoon perceived, that he dipt his hands and his 
knees in a ſpring of running water: he raiſed 
his head, and finding that he could take ſome 
reft, he ſat down upon a ſtone, which he had 


met with, amid the murmurs of many other 
ſtreams, which flowed from theſe deep caves. 


He filled the hollow of his hand with this wa- 
ter, which was freſh, anddelicious. . He drank 
of it, and afrer having reeruited his ftrength, 


be continued this fatiguing journey. But 
theſe little ſtreams, which thus far had only 


run upon the ground, had here hollowed out 
a bed for themſelves. He was obliged to en- 
ter It, and the farther he advanced, the more 
the danger encreaſed, till at laſt he began to 
iwim. The darkneſs around him at length. 
FIRM began 
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began to be diſſipated. The cavern grew 
wider and higher, and admitted a feeble ray of - 
light, which ſeemed to announce that the out- 
let was near. The ſtrength of the ſwimmer 
increaſed with his hopes; and he ſoon found 
himſelf under the vault of heaven, at the mo- 
ment when the ſun was ceaſing to adorn it, 
and the goddeſs of the night was ſucceeding 
to the taſk, | 

- Abaquir muſt now -repoſe dont fear, 
for his ſtrength was exhauſted. :- He laid him- 
ſelf upon the ground, and, overcome with fa- 
tigue, ſoon fell aſleep. He had but few of the 
wet clothes, which he had received from the 
magician, to put off, The rubbing of the flints 
had carried away part of them, and the re- 
mainder was but ſhreds, 

The ſinging of birds now announced the re- 
turn of morning, and the firſt rays» of the ſun 
awaked Abaquir. This young Prince, on o- 
pening his eyes, recollected the dangers from 

which be had juſt eſcaped. He retraced the 
molt trifling circumſtances of them in his me- 
mory. He thought he remembered to have 
ſeen, in the frightful cavern he had traverſed, 
the carcaſes of ſuch as had fallen victims to 

| the ambition of the wicked magician, This 
FF ' remembrance filled his foul with terror and 
| _ diſmay ; but at the ſame time, he felt the 
| w_ * the bleſſings of che Almighty hand, 

5 | | which 
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which had miraculouſly reſcued him from this 
tomb. His eyes, raiſed to heaven, and ſwim- 
ing in tears, expreſſed his gratitude, while his 
lips celebrated tlie praiſes of * e, 
and of his Prophet. 

Theſe firſt duties being fulfilled, it became 
neceſſary to appeaſe, by ſome food, the hunger 
which preyed upon him. In running round 

the borders of a ſmall lake, where he was, he 

perceived ſome reeds, of which he ſucked the 
ſtalks, and chewed the roots with his teeth. 
He dug up the earth all around, which fur- 
niſhed hum ſuch ſupplies. as his urgent need re- 
quired, By the help of care and patience, he 
at laſt regained. his ſtrength with his courage. 
He then took up ſome ſhreds of his clothes, al- 
ready dried by the fun, and fixed them to a 
girdle, made of the leaves of reeds; and by 
ſearching carefully, he found a ſtick, which 
ſerved him at once for ſupport and defence. 
He arrived, at length, after much fatigue, up- 
on a little plain, from whence he diſcovered a a 
neighbouring city, to which he directed his 
ſteps, by the firſt road that preſented itſelf. 

As ſoon as he was perceived by the inhabi- 
tants, one of them ran to meet him, and ap- 
peared eager to laviſh upon him the aſſiſtance, 
of which his external appearance ſhewed he 
had need. He ſoon obliged him to take an 
aſy lum in his houſe, Where he was received 
with - 
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with kindneſs; the recital of his adventures 
was liſtened to with feeling, and he found con- 
dents in his misfortunes. And now, without 
feeling a moment's uneaſineſs concerning the 
fate of this young Prince, let us return to the 
Sultan Hebraim, his father, much more afflic= 
ted than he, by the accompliſhment of the 
mournful prediction. 

The ſecond day after the defeat of the lion, 
was the rigorous term aſũgned by the aftrolo- 
gers. The Sultan, thinking to reap, at length, 
the fruit of his cares and prudence, appeared 
at the top of the opening; and announced his 
arrival, as uſual, by the ſound of a horn. 
But no body having anſwered his firſt ſignal, 
Hebraim, | uneaſy at this ſilence, made ſome 
of his officers go down into the pit; who, af- 
ter much diligent but fruitleſs ſearch, found 
nothing in it, 1581 the paw. of a lion. This 
unhappy father doubted no longer the death 
of his ſon; he returned in haſte to his palace, 
and ſent for the ſame aſtrologers, whom he 
had formerly conſulted, reſpecting his fate. 
« Unhappy, that I am!“ ſaid he to them, 
© your ſatal prediction is verified ; my fon has 
been deyoured by a lion, before the expiration 
of the ſeven years; for in the retreat which I. 
prepared for him, I have found nothing but 
the paw of an enormous lion,” — Invincible 
e fi RY the efſrologers, % fince the 
rd event 
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event forces from you an acknowledgment of 
the truth of our preſage, we muſt congratu- 
late you now on being beyond the reach of an 
0 inevitable death, which he, whoſe loſs you 
deplore, would have brought upon you. 
3 Your ſon,” falling under his deſtiny, has died 
in innocence, and you are preſerved.” This 

reflect ion brought ſome relief to the natural 
ſorrow of the Sultan, and time completely ef⸗ 

faced the remembrance of it. 

= - In the mean time, Abaquir, of whom we. 
| muſt not loſe fight, grew weary of his idleneſs 
in this little village, where he had been ſo well 
; received. His landlord had a numerous fa- 
milly, and but very ſmall reſources for their 
maintenance. The young Prince, being un- 
willing to be a burden to him, went frequent- 

ly to hunt in the country, One day, as he had 
killed a deer, and was preparing to lay it on his 
ſnoulders, he was ſuddenly ſurrounded by a troop 
of horſemen, and doubted not, but he was in the 

F middle of a band of robbers. 4 Companion!“ 
1 ſaic the chief to him, © you hunt on foot, and 
carry nothing but a bow. There are, how- 
ever, in theſe deſerts many lions and tygers, 
and you may ſome day be worſted. Come 
and hunt along with us, and we will give you 

an excellent horſe.” Abaquir, already eager / 
2 for the chace, thought he had found an excel- 
| Hat opportunity of following his inclination, 
and 
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J and of relieving his landlord of the burden of 
his entertainment. He briſkly replied to this 
offer, by ſaying, that he accepted the favour 
they. intended him of admitting him into their 
number. The chief of the band, perceived, 
by this reply, that the young man, who was 
as yet a novice, had not underitood his propa- 
ſal in its true ſenſe, and thus reſumed his 
ſpeech: ** Since you are willing to join us, 
we will breakfaſt together, to confirm our, ac- 
quaintance.“ Upon this, the reſt of the band 
diſmounted, opened their knap-ſack, and be- 
gan each to ſatisfy his appetite. 4 Since, you 
are one of us,” ſaid the chief, © I muſt inform 
you of the laws, by which we are governed. 
We love and aſſiſt one another as brethren; 
we make an equal diviſion of our booty, and 
we wear to be faithful in life, or in death.“ — 
4 have already lived among hunters,” repli- 
ed Abaquir; I love that way of life, and 
you muſt know, that, if I do not owe my 
birth to them, I am at leaſt indebted to them 
for my life. Your laws appcar to me er- 
tremely equitable.” —* Since it is ſo,” ſaid the 
chief, © I have nothing more to do but inſtruct 
you in our police. Although I am only your 
equal, every one here ſubmits to me as their 
chief. And, as it is neceſſary, that I ſhould 
be feared and reſpected, I treat, with extreme 
en, all thoſe who bey my orders. 

The 
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„The moment you aſſociate in a band,” ſaid 


Abaquif, * ſubordination is eſſentially neceſſa- 
Ty.” —“ Swear then upon the Alcoran, and by 
the name of the Holy Prophet,“ replied the 


chief, to ſubmit to all our laws, without li- 


mitation.” As ſoon as Abaquir heard the di- 
vine book mentioned, he believed he had got 


atnong ſaints; and without heſitating took the 


Alcoran, put it thrice upon his heart, his 
head, and his lips, and promiſed more than 
was required of him. Thus was he enrolled, 
without knowing it, in the number of the great- 


eſt miſereants of the deſert. All his new compa- 


nions embraced him with joy. He mounted a 
fine horſe, was covered with a cloak, and armed 


with afabre, a bow, and a ſpear. Abaquir was 


delighted, and perceived not, till next day, the 
raſhneſs of the engagements he had come under. 

In a ſhort time, theſe vagabonds ſpread them- 
ſelves in the deſert, and robbed and plundered 
travellers and caravans. Their number was 
every day encreaſed, by the ſucceſs of their fa- 
tal expeditions. At length, their ravages be- 
eame ſo confiderable, that the Sovereign of 


theſe countries put himſelf at the head of ſome 


troops to purſue them. This was the Sultan 


| Hebraim. The robbers were ſurrounded, on 


every fide; and Abaquir, being at the head of 
the band, was. particularly: aimed at by the 


Sultan, But the young man, warding off the 


danger 
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danger which threatened him, wounded his ad- 
verſary with an arrow; while, in another 
quarter, the ſubje&s of the Prince had made 
themſelves maſter of the robbers. Every one, 
that did not fall.by the ſword, was taken pri- 
ſoner ; and theſe deſerts were at laſt cleared of 
this wandering and deſtructive band. 

The Sultan, however, was very grievouſſy 
wounded, On his return to the capital, and 
after having received ſome medicines for his 
hurt, he ſent for the aſtrologers.” ** Impoſ- 
tors!” ſaid he to them, did you foretell, that 
1 was to die by the hand of a robber? You 
who threatened me only with dying by that of 
my ſon !?—* Sultan,” replied they, every 
thing which we have foretold is unhappily 
but too true. Firſt let your Highneſs exa- 
mine the criminal; inform yourſelf from what 
hand the fatal arrow-came, and then form _ 
opinion of us.” 

Hebraim made all the Fe be brought 
into his preſence, and promiſed them their 
lives and their liberty, if they would diſcover 
the perſon that wounded him. 0 

It was J, v ſaid Abaquir, with firmneſs; 
„J have been ſo unfortunate, as to attack the 
life of my Sovereign, whom I did not know, 
and I deſerve death. Take courage young 

man !” ſaid the aſtoniſhed Sultan. Tell me 


2 who you are, and who is your father.“ 
Yor. III. R | Upon 
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Upon this demand, Abaquir gave a full detail 
of his hiſtory, ſo far as was confiſtent with his 
knowledge, up to that part of it, where the 
lion wounded him, and devoured his nurſe. 
The relation was interrupted, by. the viſible 
change, which was obſerved on the counte- 
nance of the Sultan: but ſomewhat recovered 
from this firſt emotion, Hebraim warmly ſoli- 


eited the account of his adventures. The 
young Prince continued his hiſtory, and end- 


ed by deſcribing the dread: he had felt when 
Aghting againſt the Sultan.—“ Stop!“ ſaid 
Hebraim, with tears in his eyes. Approach, 
and ſhew me the bite of the lion.” Abaquir 
obeyed. © I have reached the truth,” ex- 
claimed the Sultan, as he examined the ſcar: 
4 Heſitate no more, my dear ſon, come into my 
arms. Let me have at leaſt the conſolation, before 
going down to the grave, of having found my 
only ſon.—Aſtrologers !” ſaid he, turning to- 


wards them, ** you have told me truth, as far 


as it was poſſible for you, hut I was in the 
wrong to conſult you about my deſtiny; we 
ought to ſubmit in ſilence to the decree pro- 


nouneed upon us; in ſeeking to ſhun it, we 


only increaſe its weight,” Then addrefling 
the whole court: Viziers! and grandees of 


the realm,“ ſaid. he to them, acknowledge, 


as your rightful Sovereign, Ben-Hebraim, my 
| only 
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only ſon, and aſſiſt him in fulfilling, with dig- 
nity, the difficult duties of the throne,” a 

Abaquir having been immediately crowned, 
under the name of Abaquir-Ben- Hebraim, his 
father died. He cauſed the arrow, which had 
entered his body, to be pulled out, and his life 
eſcaped, with the blood which iſſued, from the 
large wound; while he reverenced the decree, 
whoſe execution he had drawn upon himſelf, 
and bleſſed God for granting him « an heir, who 
was worthy of his crown. 

Ben-Hebraim, early called to the govern- 
ment of a kingdom, but inſtructed by adverſi- 
ty, brought up amid labour, and virtuous 
from principle, ſhewed himſelf worthy of the 


public confidence. The adventure of the ma- 


gician, and the robbers, put him on his guard. 
againſt appearances. He pardoned the latter, 
but ardently wiſhed, that heaven would bring 
the former under his power, that he might 
make him- an example of juſtice. 

One day, as this young Sultan was paſſing 
through the market places of the city, in dif- 
guiſe, he perccived a ſtranger, ſurrounded by a 
croud, wliom curioſity had attracted, They 
were admiring ſome diamonds and jewels, of 


| the moſt exquiſite beauty. 


Ben-Hebraim obſerved this ſtranger atten- 


| tively, and under the rich dreſs of an Arme 


nian, he recollected his unfortunate derviſe. 
R 2 | The 
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The tone of his voice, and his ſtriking ait, 
marked him ſo ſtrongly, that it was impoſſible 
ta miſtake him. 

The Sultan ſpeedily returned to his palace, 
and ſent ſecretly for the youngeſt of the rob- 
hers, whom he had kept, on account of the 
happy diſpoſitions. he had diſcovered. in him, 

and of the averſion he had ſhewn for a manner 
| of life, which he had formerly deen compelled 
to embrace. 5 
| % Margam !” ſaid he to him, I have need- 
of your aſſiſtance, in delivering the world from 
| | n moſt. dangerous man.” And, at the ſame. 
time, he pointed out to him the part he was 
to act, in the plan which they had concerted 
together. 
Two days after, Ben-Hebraim ſent to tlie 
— kane his chief eunuch, attended by four offi- 
cers of the palace, and a train of ſlaves, to in- 
vite the Armenian jeweller, Daboul, to come 
to the palace. And for this purpoſe, one of 
the ſineſt horſes in the ſtables was led to him. 

I be pretended Armenian was aſtoniſhed at 
ſo much honour; and not ſuppoſing that this 
invitation had any other motive. than curioſi- 
ty, he collected his moſt precious effects, and 

- Intended to dazzle every eye, by the magnifi- 
cence of the preſent he was to. carry to the 
Sultan. He entruſted two of his own ſlaves 
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with it; and allowed himſelf to be conducted 
by the eunuch. 

As ſoon as he nl at the gates of the pa- 
lace, a deputation from the Sultan, with an 
officer at their head, came to preſent him with 
arichly ornamented box, and filled with Bete/*.. 
All the halls of the palace which he croſſed, 
were perfumed with aloes and ſandal ;'he paſ- 
ſed thus even to the molt retired cloſet of the 
Sultan's apartment. 

Margam, in the robes of a Sultan, ſeated 
upon an elevated ſopha, well inſtructed in 
what he was to do and ſay, was waiting for 
the ſtranger, Before concerting with him, 
Ben-Hebraim had acquired ſome knowledge 
in the magical art, the effect of which will ſoon: 
be perceived. 

At the ſigkt of Daboul, Margam deſcend- 
ed from the ſopha, and came to meet the pre- 
tended Armenian, without allowing him time 
to kneel, as was uſual; and made him ſit down 
on the ſopha, giving him the right hand place. 
Permit this homage,” added he; it is that 
of a young magician towards his maſter.” 
The aſtoniſhed Daboul was filent, * Here 


R's F are” 


* Betel. A plant which grows in India. It attaches ' 
Itſelf to trees like ivy. The Indians hold it in great 


eſtimation, and believe it good for dritt the 
gums, and for the ſtomach. 


| gratulate myſelf upon it.“ 


* 


4 
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are my proofs !”” purſued Margam, and unco- 
vering his deliman, he ſhewed him the red, 
yellow, and green coloured girdle, which a- 
dorned his breaſt.  * I earneſtly wiſhed,” con- 
tinued the falſe Sultan, again to bring near me 
the man, for whom, wonderful circumſtances - 
have inſpired me with as much refpe& as cu-- 
rioſity; the moment is now come, and I con- 
Sultan!“ replied Daboul, when ſcience- 
is united with power, every thing muſt bend 
before them. And you ſee me in admira- 
tion, at being within the reach of kiſſing the 
feet of another Solomon.“ Let us leave to 


ordinary men,“ faid Margam, the deſire of 


external reſpect. I ſeek not for empty homage,” 
but am deſirous to obtain new knowledge. 
Befides, what is an earthly ſovereignty, ſub- 
jected to ſo much labour, and expoſed to ſo 
many dangers, compared to that which you 


enjoy? What à happineſs to be able to ac- 


quire immenſe riches, and to diffuſe the bleſ- 
fings thereof, without being burdenſome to 
any!“ J cannot, O wiſe Sultan!“ replied 
Daboul, but approve of this noble ambition, 
and theſe virtuous ſentiments. We can make 
ourſelyes maſters of many things, with great - 


| facility, and without delivering a whole 


people to miſery, and the horrors of war; we 


ſacriſice but one man,” —* That is preciſely,” 


3 | interrupted 


' 
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interrupted Margam, © what I wanted to avoid. 
I would wiſh: to be able to ſave a man, and it 
is on this very ſubje& I was deſirous to con- 
ſalt, you.” —* To ſave him?” ſaid Daboul: - 
When he is predeſtinated to it, one could not 
preſerve him, even by putting himſelf in his 
place.“ In this caſe he muſt be abandoned; 
but I would: wiſh at leaſt that he might only 
be a ſlave.“ “ Sultan! you would obtain no- 
thing; he muſt be a victim of conſequence, and 
of a diſtinguiſhed rank. But it appears to 
me,” ſaid Margam, „that in a choice like this, 
one is expoſed to dangerous reſentments.“— 
There is a method of conſulting before hand, 


replied the magieian; ** ſuch as I made uſe of 


in my laſt ſearch, and I received for anſwer, Inu 
order that Margam may- run' ſome danger, it 
would be neceſſary that he ſhould meet with his 

victim on earth, Now, having put him two 
hundred feet below ground, I would not fear 
the danger of his return. HY 

After appearing to muſe,” Margam added, 
„It will be neceſſaty then, that I overcome 


my ſcruples ; I have only one thing to deſire 


of you. We can work together during your 

refidence here. I am going to ſhow you the- 

book which I have upon my breaſt, and wiſh 
you to give me yours; Daboul could not re- 
fuſe; he was in a place where every thing was-. 
ſubject to the power of the Sultan. Margam 
took the book, careleſsly approached a burn- 


ing 


290 | ARABIAN TALES. 


Ing pan, and threw it in. The magician wiſh-- 
ed to pull it out, but at that inſtant the real 
Sultan, coming from behind a curtain, ſtopped. 
him. Wretch,” ſaid he, thy hour is come. 
Thou art in preſence of Abaquir thy victim, 
and at the ſame time of Ben Hebraim, Sove- 
reign of theſe dominions.“ Then addreſſing his 
page, Margam,” ſaid he to him, lay aſide 
your royal dreſs, and make my eunuchs ap- 
proach ! Infamous magician !” continued he,. 
ſpeaking to Daboul,. © ſee how the deceitful il- 
luſions of thy art, have hurried thee under the 
ſword which muſt ſtrike thee, Whither ſhall 
-guilt flee when heaven purſues it? When the 
divine vengeance ariſes from the bowels of the- 
earth to ſtrike.“ 

At theſe words the magician remained in 
horror. But in a ſhort time, the terrible re- 
morſe which gnawed his conſcience appeared 
to have the ſame effect upon him, that the hot 
fire had upon his deteſtable book. I burn!“ 
exclaimed he at ſhort intervals, and ſetting up 
diſmal ſhrieks. Let him be conducted from 
the palace,” ſaid the Sultan, and let his head 
be cut off in preſence of his ſlaves, and of the 
people who are there *. + ; 
Aladin thus finiſhed the hiſtory of the Sul- / 
wn Hebraim, and of his ſon: And after a mo- 


ment's 


— 
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ment's ſilence, he again addreſſed himſelf to Bo- 
hetzad. 
„ Sire, I might here apply to my own ad- 


ventures, the reflections which naturally ariſe- . 
from the hiſtory you have juſt heard. But if the 


decree of heaven hath” not determined my de- 


liverance, there is no means whatever, which 
could fave me from the danger in which I am 
involved. The characters imprinted upon my 
forehead, decide concerning my ſafety, and the 
ſucceſs or the ſhame of my enemies. But at 
all events 1 ſhall remain rich in my innocence, - 


and ſooner or latter it will triumph. 


Bohetzad, more irreſolute than ever, gave 
notice by a ſignal, that the miniſter was to be 


conducted back to priſon.. 


The tenth day had juſt appeared, ſince the 
condemnation of the young Aladin had been 


ſo often deferred. It was the time of a feſtival. 


The grandees, the courtiers, and the nobility of 
the kingdom, were aſſembled around the throne, 
which was a duty they were obliged to fulfill. 
The ten Viziers had all their creatures there. 
Same of theſe, authoriſed by the duties of their 
ſtation, undertook to ſpeak to the King a- 
gainſt the ſuperintendant, by repeating all the 
ſtrongeſt and moſt deceitful things that had 
been ſaid, in order to bring the Sovereign to - 
the decided reſolution of exerciſing againſt this 
convicted criminal all the ſeverity of juſtice. . 
They. 


#7 
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They finiſhed by infinuating, that, being de- 
icended from robbers, nothing was to be ex- 
pected from him but crimes, Every one ap- 
peared to ſupport theſe pron On 5 looks and 
geſtures. 

The unanimity of theſe advices, in appear- 
ance ſo diſintereſted, ſhook the Monarch once 
more. He thought himſelf obliged to acknow- 
ledge theſe marks of zeal by thanks, and to 
juſtify the irreſolution of his conduct. I do 
not mean that the wicked attempt ſhould re- 
main unpunithed, but I would wiſh, that the 
criminal himſelf, convinced that he has merit- 
ed death, ſhould be forced to acknowledge the 
equity of the judgement by which he is con- 
demned. After this obſervation, he ordered 
the criminal, who was ſtill loaded with irons, 
to be brought before him. Audacious young 
man,” ſaid he to him, vou ſee around me the 
repreſentatives of my nation, to whom the con- 
tinuance of your life is a grievance. It is ouly 
by your death that the murmurings of my 
people can be appeaſed.“ 

« Sire,” replied Aladin, with reſpe@ and 
dignity, « as to the crime with which ſo many 
voices ſeem to accuſe me, and with whoſe ven- 
geance I am purſued, I throw it always far 
from me, even to the ſhadow of ſuſpicion, II 
the nation were here worthily repreſented, it's 
voice would be the voice of God, and would 

| ; | be 
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be lifted, up in favour of my innocence. This 


voice, to whoſe ſound every one is deaf at this 


moment, yet reſounds at the bottom of your 
Majeſty's heart. The fowler has leſs power to 
ſmother with his hands the hird which he 
holds in them, than you have to take away my 
life. Your clemency alone would not have led 
you to have deliberated ſo long, if the finger of 
God did not weigh in your heart, the atrocity 
of the imputations with which I am charged, 
and if the power of the ftar, which rules my 
fortune, were not oppoſed to my fall. I find 
among the adventures of the family of Seli- 
manſha, innumerable circumſtances, that have 
a reſemblance to mine. Balavan his {on found, 
in attempting the death of one of his nephews, 
that no human power can haſten, the moment 
of death marked out by Providence,” “ I 
ſhould wiſh to know,” ſaid Bphetzad, „if you 
can ſhew us in the hiſtory of this family, an ex- 
ample of ingratitude like ours.“ 


Hiſtory of Selimanſha and his Family. 
p” Size,” replied the young ſ uperintendant im- 
mediately, hiſtory has preſer ved to us the me- 
mory of a King of Perſia, named Selimanſha, 
who poſſeſſed all the virtues of a great Sove- 


reign · 
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reign. His family conſiſted} of two ſons; but 
was increaſed by an only daughter of Kaliſſa 
his brother, whom this laſt, when dying, had en- 
truſted to his care. Senſible of this preference, 
Selimanſha forgot nothing, in order to return 
this confidence. His love for his brother, join- 
ed to the pureſt virtues, engaged him to beſtow 
the greateſt care on the education of this Prin- 
ceſs, whom he looked upon as his own daugh- 
ter. Attentions ſo marked, and favours ſo de- 
Hcate, met in this young diſciple the happieſt 
diſpoſitions, and ſoon brought her to a great 
degree of perfection. 

From the age of twelve, the charms of her 
perſon, and the graces of her mind, made her 
be remarked by perſons of her own ſex, as the 
ſtar of morning in the boſom of the firmament. 
Her well-ſtored memory always enabled her 
to diſplay the ſoundneſs of her judgement. 
She was ſo well acquainted with the Alcoran, 
as to repeat chapters of it at pleaſure ; and ſhe 
explained its meaning, with a preciſion that de- 
lighted every hearer. | 
Selimanſha, ſeeing his amiable .niece fit far 
marriage, thought he could not diſpoſe 
of her hand better, than by beſtowing it on 
one of his ſons, He propoſed this to the Prin- 
ceſs, leaving her however abſolute miſtreſs of 
her choice. It is only your happineſs that 
N J ſeek, 
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Teck, daughter; pronounce, and my will ſhall 
Follow your deciſi on.” | 

On whcſe judgment could I better rely, 
than on yours?“ replied Chamſada. I com- 
mit myſelf entirely to the tenderneſs of which 
I have every day the moſt affecting proofs, 
from the moſt beloved parent; and I ſubmit 
with pleaſure to every thing which your wiſ- 
dom ſhall determine concerning me.“ 


« Your confidence flatters me,“ replied the 


good Monarch, and I would redouble my af- 
fection for you, did I think it capable of being 
increaſed. Since you leave to me the diſpoſal 
of your lot, I will join it to that ef my ſecond 
ſon. The happy ſimilarity which I have ob- 
ſerved in your diſpoſitions, ſeems to me to 
promiſe the moſt agreeable union. I diſcern 


in him, virtues, which now unfolding them- 


ſelves, will ſoon become the rivals of your own. 
You are born to govern kingdoms, and I think 
he poſſeſſes virtues worthy of a throne, In 
giving him your hand, and in allotting him my 
crown, I promote your happineſs, his, and 
that of my people. 1 

The amiable Princeſs caſt down her eyes, 
while ſhe thanked her uncle for his goodneſs, 
Selimanſha immediately ordered the prepara- 


tions neceſſary for the celebration of the 
nuptials. 


Publick rejoicings followed it, and manifeſted - 
Vol. III. 8 the 
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the general ſatisfaction. They laſted ſixty 
days: And at the end of this term, Seli- 
manſha, deſirous of his repoſe, abdicated the 
crown, in favour of the ſon, to whoſe fortune 
he had juſt united the lovely Chamſada. 

Balavan, the eldeſt of Selimanſha's ſons, ex- 
pected to aſcend the throne at the death of his 
Father. Smitten with the charms of his beau- 
tiful relation, he was reckoning upon offering 
her his hand, and aflociating her with his for- 
tune. Indignation and jealouſy took poſſeſſion 
of his heart, when he ſaw the rank and hap- 
Pinels, to which he thought himſelf called by 
the right of age, paſs into the hands of his bro- 
ther. Although his merit had not been a rea- 
Jon for this preference, he knew that the So- 
vereigns of this part of the Eaſt, have the 
power of chooſing their ſueceſſors in their fami- 
dy, without regard to the prerogatives of age. 
But the impetnous Balavan thought they 
ſhould have departed from this uſage in his 
behalf, and followed that of other nations. 

The birth of a fon, of whom the Queen was 
happily delivered, encreaſed the rage of this 
frantic brother, and was another obſtacle to his 
pretenſions. This event completed his deſpair. 
He found means ts introduce himſelf ſecretly 
into the apartment of the King his brother, 
and with a furious hand, plunged his poniard 
into his breaſt. He entered with the ſame 


| precautions, 
LAT” 
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precautions, and the ſame deſign, into that 


where the infant was aſleep. But lifting the 
veil which concealed this young Prince, more 
beautiful than the day, a ſupernatural feeling 
ſeemed to withold his arm. Thou ſhouldit 
have been my ſon,” ſaid he, © if injuſtice had 
not torn from me the heart and the hand of 
Chamſada:“ And recogniſing at the ſame time, 


in this innocent victim, the features of her, 


whoſe charms he adored, an iu voluntary emotion 


made him ftrike a feeble blow; the poniard 
wavered in his trembling hand, and the wound 


of the ſtroke was not moxtal. 


Balavan was only induced. to ſpare his ſiſter- 


in-law, from the hopes he entertained” of one 


day obtaining her hand. This hope, however, 


' reſtrained his murdering arm. As for Seli- 


manſha, he eſcaped this monſter by the vigi- 
lance of his guards. At the moment. when he 


. approached- the apartment of his father, in the 
dreadful defign of completing his crimes by em- 
bruing his hands in his blood, he was perceiv- 


ed by a ſlave, who, aſſiſted by the eunuchs of 
the guard, deprived the murderer of everx 
hope of ſucceſs, in the crime he was about to 


commit, Convinced then that» he could not 
eſcape ſuſpicion, he fled, and concealed himſelf 
on the frontiers of the kingdom, in a caſtle 
fortified both by nature and by art. 


Day, which began to appear, was ſoon to 
82 diſcover | 


* 
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diſcover: the horrors of this bloody night. 
With the firſt rays of morning, the nurſe went 
to give ſuck to her tender care, whoſe blood 
deluged the cradle, Loſt in aſtoniſhment, ſhe 
ran to the apartment of the King and Queen, 
to announce this fatal news. Her deſpair and 
Mrieks went before her, and awakened Cham- 
ſa la. This unhappy Queen opened her eyes, 
and. found her huſband, breathing his laſt 
at her fide. The cries of the nurſe made 
her dread misfortunes ftill more terrible. A 
ipouſe- and a. weeping mother, ſhe ran to the 
Cradle of her fon, and took him in her arms. 
He ſtill breathed ! and ſhe conceived the hope 
of ſaving his life. The whole palace was in 
motion. Selimanſha arrived with his eunuchs. 
Surgeons were called, whoſe {kill and attention 
reſtored- the life of this innocent creature. But 
they were employed to no purpoſe on the body 
of the young Monarch, whoſe death the unfor- 


- tunate Chamfada deplored. Aromatic and me- 


dicinal kerbs, and the balms of the Eaſt, pro- 
duced their effect on the wound of the child, and 
rekindled the hopes of his mother. He was 
again placed in the boſom of his nurſe ; and the 
preſumptive: keir of nn, was at n 

out of all danger. 5 
In the mean time, the aged Monarch endea- 
voured to diſcover the murderer of his children. 
The 1 flight of * his pontard ſtained 
with. 
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with blood, which was found in the apart- 


ment, ſoon confirmed the ſuſpicions to Which 


his vicious diſpoſition had at firſt given riſe. 


The unfortunate old man with difficulty re- 
ſtrained the exceſs of his grief. Heaven!“ 


exclaimed he, keep far from me the angel of 


death, fince it is your will that I ſhould ſtill be 


uſeful on earth.“ After this he aſſembled the 


Grandees and the Viziers, and announced to 
them his intention of reſuming the reigns of. 


government. | 


His firſt care was to comfort the diſconſolate * 


Chamſada, and they agreed in dire&ing their 


attention to the lovely infant, whom providence 
had preſerved. - While they ſtrengthened his 


conſtitution, they alſo formed his-underſtand= 


ing and his heart, The mother explained to him 
paſſages of the law, which ought to guide his 


manners and his conduct, and the old man in- 


ſtructed him in the important knowledge of 


the world, and of men. - 


At the age of eight, the young Prince was 
ſo robuſt, that he was able to handle arms, and 
endute the fatigues of riding. And in a few 
years more, his moral virtues were unfolded, - 
and promiſed one' day to eclipſe thoſe which 
had ſhone ſo conſpicuous in the King his A 


ther. 


Selimanſha, now v judging that his grand- TP 
with to: aſſiſtance of 2 counſel, was capable 
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of wearing the crown, reſigned. the reins of 
empire into his hands, amidſt the aſſembled 
divan, and cauſed him be proclaimed King, un- 
der the name of Shaſeliman, amidſt the accla- 
mations of the Kingdom. The people, not yet 
recovered from aſtoniſhment. at the dreadful 
ſtroke, which had deprived them of a Sovereign 
they adored, appeared to , promiſe. his heir the 
fame attachment, and to expect from him the 
{me love, 

The new King, directed by wiſe 8 did 


not belie the happy anticipation of his ſub- 


jets in his favour, The Cadis and Viziers, 


fulfilling wich propriety. the duties of their of- 
fice, made the laws be beloved, the wiſe 


and ſpeedy execution of which confirmed the. 
happineſs. of all. Equally punctual in the 
duties of religion, as in thoſe of the throne, 
Shaſeliman was regular in his ablutions, attend- 
ed prayers. in the moſques, held three divans- 


in the week, was every day buſied with his. 


miniſters, and was found in every place where 
his preſence was neceſſary, to reſtore tranquil- 
lity and. good order. 'Fhe people, happy un-. 
der his. government, enjoyed their felicity in 


peace, when new crimes. came to diſturb” it, 


and tear from them the hope of a durable g 


hineſs. 


The accurſed Balavan, purſued kycematle at 


the erime which he had committed, and not 


OR 
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think ing himſelf ſafe among a people by whom 
he was hated, left the fortified place where he 
had taken refuge, and attempted to retire in- 
to Egypt, in order to implore the protection 
of the Sovereign of that vaſt empire. There, 
concealing his crimes, he preſented himſelf as 
an unfortunate Prince, the victim of a woman, 
and facrifieed by a father, whom age had ren- 
dered weak. The King of Egypt received 
him with Kindneſs, and was preparing to give 
him aſſiſtance, when an envoy of Selimanſha. 
arrived, and demanded audience.. 

This old Monarch, informed by his ſpies of the. 
road which Balavan had taken, had ſent deputies. 
to all the courts, at Which this wretch might 


beg a retreat or ſupport. A very full deſcrip- 


tion was given of the. fugitive, and all his. 
crimes were mentioned, | 

The Sultan,.in communicating to the crimi-- 
nal the diſpatches he. had received, gave im- 
mediate orders, that he ſhould be ſhut up in 
cloſe confinement, waiting the ſentence, which 
an / enraged father ſhould paſs againſt him. 
Such was the order intimated to Balavan, and 


ſuch, was the import of the anſwer, which was. 


given to the King  Selimanſha. But this ſa- 

ther, too weak and affectionate, committed at 

once two capital blunders in politics. 

In order to excite, againſt his ſon, all the 

anger of the Egyptian King, he had concealed 
| . from 
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from him, that the young Shaſeliman had eſ- 
caped the mortal blow, which was aimed at 
him. He did not correct this opinion in his 
ſecond letter, and adviſed the King of Egypt 

to ſet the criminal at liberty. Already too 
unhappy,” ſaid he, © I do not wiſh to ſtain my 
hand, by tracing the order for my ſon's death. - 
Let him wander from place to place, deſtitute ' 
of reſources and aſſiſtance, having no compa- 
nion but remorſe, and no ſociety but the tygers 
of the deſert, lefs inhuman than himſelf. Aſ- 
| ſailed by want, tormented by grief, and deteſt- 
ed by others, may he himſelf become the in- 
ſtrument of my vengeance, which I leave to 
the King of Kings.” 

Upon this reſolution, the Sultan ſet Balavan * 
at liberty, and baniſhed him for ever from his 
kingdom. Of this he gave an account to Se- 
limanſha, with whom he entered upon a much *. 
more agreeable negoctation. - 

The fame of the beauty and valuable quali- 
ties of Chamſada, had reached even to Egypt. 
Benfirak, the Sultan, juſt mentioned, perceiv- 
ing, that it was poſſible to obtain her hand, 
made the propoſal to Selimanſha, in the moſt - 
urgent and reſpe&ful terms, beſeeching him 
to gain the conſent of her, whom both nature 
and blood had made ſubject to A. as his niece 
and e e law. 
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The aged Monarch of Perſia, pleaſed with 
a:demand,.which offcred, to his amiable niece, 
ſo advantageous an.cſtabliſhment, inſtantly laid 
the propoſal before her. The feeling Cham- 
ſada could not hear it without tears, Her 
heart ſtill belonged wholly to- the huſband 
whom ſhe had loſt, and ſhe mutt tear herſelf 
from the arms of her uncle, and her child, to 
be able to open her ſoul to the impreſſions of 
a new affection. Alas! uncle,” ſaid ſhe, 
„what ſentiments will ever replace thoſe, 
whoſe ſweetneſs I here experience? Where 
could I find duties ſo pleaſant to fulfill?“ — 
„ My dear daughter,” replied Selimanſha, 
„you are aſked in marriage, by one of the 
moſt powerful Monarchs in the world. His 
virtues are highly praiſed, and his perſon fa- 
vourably ſpoken of. Your ſon, whom I have 
placed upon my throne, ſtands in need of a 
protection more vigorous and laſting than mine. 
You will be able, by your addreſs, to bring 
about a ſtrict alliance betwixt the two Mo- 
narchs. But forget not, that, in order to pro- 
cure the expulſion of Balavan, I have charged 
him with the double crime of having aſſaſſi- 
nated his brother and his nephew, Shaſeliman 
reigns-in Perſia, as a deſcendant of my houſe, 
and his mother muſt. be concealed from Benſi- 
rak. Lou will become dearer to him, when 

he can hope for your undivided affections, and 
4 that: 
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that they will only be extended ta the children, 
who ſhall be born of this marriage. My ex- 
perience hath taught me the weakneſſes of the 


human heart. A powerful man always diſ- 


truſts diſcourſes,” in which perſonal intereſt is 
concerned. You can render your ſon, upon 

the Perſian throne, the moſt eſſential ſervices, 
as a diſtant relation, without being ſuſpected 
of ſacrificing the intereſts of your huſband and 


children; but were you to ſpeak in behalf of a 


ſon, you would be looked upon as a mother 
blinded by an exceſs of love. Beſides, it is 
very fortunate for us, that Benfirak, ſmitten 


with your charms, expects from our favour, - 


what he might force from us, by his power. 
Let us not, by a refuſal, draw the ſcourge of 
war upon our people, and let us ſacrifice, to 
their repoſe, and our own intereſts, the plea-- 


. fure we would have in living together.” 


- Chamſada made no oppoſition to theſe argu- 
ments, more ſpecious than ſolid ; and Seliman- 
tha, in a ſhort time, returned in anſwer to the 
Sultan, that his niece found herſelf extremely 


Honoured, by the choice of the powerful So- 


vereign of Egypt, and that ſhe was ready to 


be united to him. On hearing this, the Sul- 


tan, intoxicated with joy, ſent an ambaſſador, 
with a ſuperb retinue, to bring his ſpouſe, 


. $ehmanſha, informed of the arrival of the E- 
gyptian miniſter in his Kingdom, went twenty 


aa 0 _— a 


leagues” 
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leagues from his capital to meet him, received 
him in a magnificent camp, and after having 
feaſted him for two days, delivered to him his — 
niece. The ceremonies were ſhortened, as 
well to gratify the impatience of the Sultan, 
as to conceal from the ambaſſador, the ſecret of 
the exiſtence of Chamſada's ſon. The aged 
Monarch, at that time, aſſumed the diguity of 
envoy from the King of Perſia, to fulfill che 
conditions of the treaty. 
No ſooner had Chamſada arrived in the ca- 
pital of Egypt, than the Sultan ſent for the 
mufti and the cadi, for the contract and cere- 
mony of marriage. Their obedience was im- 
mediately rewarded, by a preſent of robes, 
and five thouſand pieces of gold. The Prin- 
ceſs entered the apartment allotted for the nup- 
tials. A crowd of moft beautiful ſlaves, and 
magnificently dreſſed, conducted her to the 
bath, carkying pots, in which the moſt preci- 
ous ſpices were burning. At her coming out 
of the bath, ſhe was covered with clothes,“ 
-whoſe ſplendor outſhone the lights of the a- 
partment ; and her beauty eaſily eclipſed that 
of every thing around her. In this ſituation 
the was conducted to the Sultan. 
This Monarch received her with Sedonfiay- 
tions of the moſt tender affection; and. ſeated 
her by his ſide. A ſupper was ſerved up to 


them, of which the delicacy exceeded the pro- 
fuſion 
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to conquer. The wretch delivered over to 
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Fuſion of the diſhes. He preſented his future 
Ipouſe with ſeveral boxes, ſtored with the ra- 
Teſt jewels ; and crowned at laſt this happy 
day, by fulfilling the 72 877 which Hymen 
im poſed. 

In the meaa time, in the middle of theſe 
feaſts, Chamſada, far from partaking of the 
public felicity, and of the happineſs of her 
huſband, pined in ſecret. Separated from her 
ſon, ſhe was occupied about him alone, to 
whom her heart was truly attached. Second- 


ing the political and fooliſh views of her uncle, 


ſhe would hazard nothing with the Sultan, 
which might leſſen the character of this re- 
ſpectable old man; and ſhe durſt not ſpeak of 
her ſon. What evils, however, might ſhe not 
have prevented by a proper confidence! And 
what might ſhe not have expected from the 
love of Benſirak, which grew ronger every 
day ! 

The event was ſoon to juſtify the tender 
uneaſineſs of the Queen, reſpecting her ſon. 
Balavan, informed of the marriage of his fiſter- 
in-law with the Sultan of Egypt, and having 
learned that Selimanſha reigned in Perſia, felt 
his projects of vengeance awaken in his heart. 
He beheld himſelf deprived of the fruit of his 
crimes, of the throne of Perſia, the object of 
his ambition, and of the beauty he was anxious 


his 
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tits inclinations, infeRed by every ſort of ex- 
ceſs, the kingdom which he laid his account 
to ſeize, after the death of his father. on 
lived by rapine and robbery. | 


At length Selimanſha, finking under the 


weight of years, reſigned his ſoul into the 
hands of his Creator. No fooner was Bala-. 
van informed of this event, than he ran at the 
head of the bauditti, of whem he was the chief, 
ſtirring them up to revolt, drawing together 
new forces, gaining ſome by magnificent pro- 


miſes, and ſedueing others by the allurement 


of the gold which his crimes had amaſſed. 
They concerted their meaſures together. He de- 
throned his nephew, threw him into a dungeon, 
and was proclaimed in his ſtead, 

This cruel uſurper, not content with his 
ſncceſs, determined to put to death the inno- 


cent victim, who had formerly made ſo mira- 


calous an eſcape from his murdering arm. 
But compaſſion, which could find no avenue 
to his ſoul, had entered the heart of his wretch- 
ed aecomplices. We cennot cenſent to the 
death of a young man that hath done no evil,“ 
ſaid they to Balavan; * keep him in cloſe con- 
facment, if you are afraid of his intereſt, but 
ſpare his life.“ He wns forced to comply 
with their demand,” and ſhut 1 his nephew 1 in 
a cave, . | 1 
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Chamſada having heard theſe afflicting news, 
was unable to reſtrain her exceſſive grief. 
But.ihe could not inform her huſband of the 
misfortune of her ſon, without expoſing the 
memory of her uncle Selimanſha, without re- 
calling him as an impoſtor, ſince he had writ- 
ten, that the young Shaſeliman had been aſſaſ- 
ſinated ; and ſhe put her traſt and hope in 
God; In the mean time, the deteſtable Bala- 
van completed the conqueſt of Perſia. All the 
grandees of the kingdom came to pay him ho- 
mage. The young Shaſeliman remained ſhut 
up four years, and ſcarcely receiving as much 


food as was neceſſary for his ſubſiſtence. Load- 


ed with misfortune, he decayed in his looks, and 
his beauty no more recalled the image of his 
mother, of whom he was the perfect reſem- 
blance. At length it pleaſed Providence, that 
watched over him, to relieve him for a little 
from ſo many evils. 

Balavan, ſeated in his divan, and ſurrounded 
by a brilliant court, ſeemed to enjoy, in peace, 
an authority which appeared immoveable. In 
midſt of grandces, whoſe confidence he thought 
he poſſeſſed,” and of courtiers, whoſe flattery 
he received, a voice was heard. This voice, 
Jacred to truth, and ſtill devoted to the memo- 

xy of Selimanſha, ſpake as follows: 
Sire, heaven has crowned you with proſ- 
ufs in giving you, with this empire, the 
hearts 
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bearts of your people, your throne appears to 
reſt upon an immoveable foundation; ſhew 
yourſelf more and more worthy of the favours 
of the Moſt High. Caſt a look of compaſſion: 
upon a feeble young man, whoſe innocence is 
his only ſupport ;. who never opens his eyes to 
the light, but to ſhed tears; every moment of 
whoſe exiſtence has been marked by ſufferings _ 
and misfortune. The unfortunate Shaſeliman 
never could offend” you; reſtore him his hber- 
ty. T would agree to your requeſt,” re- 
plied Balavan, © had J not ſome reaſons to 
fear, that he would form a party againſt me, 
and become the leader of the malecontents, 
whom a King never fails to make, in ſpite of 
his beſt intentions.“ “ Alas ! Sire,” replied 
the Prince who had ſpoken, * who would ſol- 
low a young man, in whom nature 1s partly 
wafted by ſuffering, and whoſe ſoul has no 
longer any vigour? Your ſubjeQs are devot- 
ed to your intereſt, and where would he find 
any who would be fooliſh enough to cheriſk 
ambitious deſigns againſt you?” Balavan 
yielded to theſe arguments, and affecting cle- 
mency in the preſence of his court, he ſet the 
young Shaſeliman at liberty, dreſſed him in a 
rich robe, and gave him the command of a diſ- 
tant province, But this was not ſo much with 
2 view to procure him proſperity, as to 
get rid-of him altogether, by ſending. him to 

8 the 
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the defence of a country, which was continual- 
ly expoſed to the attacks of Infidels. He pre- 
ſumed, with ſome reaſon, that he would ſacri- 
ſice his life there; ſince none of his predeceſ- 
ſors had ever eſcaped the dangers with which 
that part of Perſia was threatened. 

The young Prince departed with a mall 
party. Scarcely were they arrived at the place 
of their deſtination, when the conjectures of 
his uncle Balavan were partly verified. The 
Infidels made an irruption. Shaſeliman, having 

nothing to oppoſe to them, but a handful of 
men, was forced to yield to numbers, and fell 
himſelf into the hands of the enemy. But 
they, on account of his age and beauty, de- 
parting from the oruel uſage they practiſed on 
ſuch occaſions, inſtead of putting him to death, 
were ſatisfied with letting him down into a 
well, where ſeveral Muſſulmen were already 
ſhut up priſaners. This unhappy Prince, the 
victim of deſtiny, ſaw a whole year elapſe, in 
this dreadful captivity. 

Theſe Infidels had a cuſtora every year, on a 
certain day, of carrying ſuch as they had made 
priſoners, to be thrown from the top of a very 
high tower. 

Fhaſeliman was e up from the well, 
conducted to the tap of the tower, and e 
down with otbers. But Providence, who 
watched over his liſe, made him fall upon the 
5 LE”: - - {ny 
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body of one of his companions in mis fortune. 
This body, partly bearing him up, and the air 
ſupporting his clothes, preſerved him from a mor- 
tal fall. He was ſtunned by tlie rapidity of the 
motion, but he neither met with a fracture 
nor a contuſich ; and unleſs a long ſwoon, he | 
experienced no other accident. 

He was at length recalled to life, amidſt the 
unfortunate people who had loſt it. His firſt. 
ſtep was to raiſe his ſoul to God, and to teſtify. 


his gratitude to him, through the interceſſion of 


his great Prophet. He diſcovered, that he 
was in the middle of an immenſe foreſt; and 
that the corpſes which ſurrounded him, muſt 
neceſſarily attract the wild beaſts ; he therefore 
removed from this dangerous ſpot. He walk - 


ed all night; and as ſoon as he thought himſelf 


beyond the reach of men and animals, he a- 


ſcended a treÞlendeavouring to conceal himſelf © 


in its foliage from the notice of travellers, and 

ſupporting himſelf by wild fruits. This way 

of life he conſtantly purſued, till he reached _ 
dominions of Balavan his uncle: 


uf 


He was near entering the firſt city of Tee, 8 
when he perceived five or ſix men converſing 
together. Perceiving them to be Mufſulmen, 
be accoſted them, and gave them an account 


of the treatment he had received from the In- 
fidels, and of the miraculous way in which he 
pw been ſaved. The ſimplicity of his rela- 


1 tion, 
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tion, leaving no room to ſuſpect its truth, they 
were affected with compaſſion in his favour, 
and conducted him to their houſe, where he 
enjoyed all the rights of hoſpitality. After 
ſome days reſt, he took leave of his benefac- 
tors, in order to continue his journey towards 
the capital where Balavan reigned. His land- 
lords, after furniſhing him with whatever he 
had need of, ſhewed him the way, without e- 
ver ſuſpecting, that the young man, whom 
they had entertained. in ſo obliging a manner, 
was the nephew of their Sovereign. 

Tue young Prince walked. night and Fly 

Fatigued, tired, his legs and feet torn by the 
-brambles and flints, he at length arrived under 
the walls of Iſpaban, and ſat; down. near a ba- 
Fon, which ſerved as a reſervoir to a neigh- 
bouring fountain. Scarcely had he time to 
recover his breath, when he ſaw ſeveral gentle- 
men on horſeback approaching. They were offi- 
ders of the King, who were returning from 
the chace, and were going to give their horſes 
drink. Looking about them, they perceived 
the young Shafeliman ; and notwithſtanding 
the diſorder of his dreſs, and the change which 
ſuſſerings and dejection had made upon the 
natural charms of his countenance, they eafily 
- diſtinguiſhed itz ſweetneſs; and beauty, and 
were not able to look at him, without feeling 
an emotion of the oſt tender intereſt. 


ps key 
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„ What are you doing here, young man?“ 
aſked one of the officers, —* Brother!“ replied. 
the wiſe Shaſeliman, you know the proverb: 
Aſt not a ſtranger who is naked where are his 
clothes 2 Let that anſwer for me. I am hungry 
and thirſty, I am weak and deprived of every 


reſource.“ 


At this reply, one of the officers 


ran to a portmanteau, and taking out ſome. 
veniſon and bread, brought it to him. As ſoon. 
as he had profited by this bleſſing, and ſeemed 
to have ſufficient ſtrength to continue the con- 


verſation, 


© Rrother !” (ſaid one of the officers 


of the company to him, © we are intereſted in 
your. fortune. Would it be indiſcreet in us, 
ſhould we beg of you to give us ſome account 


of your hiſtory ?”— 


« Before ſatisfying you,“ 


replied the unfortunate Prince, anſwer, if you 
pleaſe, one queſtion, of the greateſt conſequence 
Is King Balavan your Sovereign {till 


to me. 
alive? 


—* Do you know the King?“ 


«Yes, 


and you, ſee before you, Shaſeliman, his ne- 
phew.“ —* How 'ean you be Shaſeliman,“ re- 
plied the officer, © ſince we, know that his 
uncle, after delivering him from a dungeon, in 
which he had been four years ſhut up, gave 
him the command of a province, where it was 
impoſſible but he muſt have died by the hands 
of the Infidels ? Beſides, we have heard, that he 
Was thrown down an the ſummit of a high 


* % ” 


= 


tower, 


- 
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tower by them, with many other Muffuk- 
men,” 

Then the young Prince, in order completely 
to convince them, entered-into the detail of all 
his adventures, and of the wonderful manner 
in which Providence had preſerved his life. 
At this relation, the officers were ſtruck with 
aſtoniſhment; they proſtrated themſelves at his 
feet, and watered his hand with their tears. 
«You are King! Sire,” ſaid they to him, 
« the ſon of our rightſuf Sovereign, and in all 
reſpects worthy of a better fate. But, alas! 


"Sas 


what do you come to ſeek at a court, where 
vou can find nothing but death? Recolle@ the 
cruelties of which you have been the victim, 
the treatment you have experienced, and the 
dangerous ſnare by which, under the ſhadow 
of power, you were devoted to certain death, 
in the office to which you were appointed. 
Fly ! Seek the country where the beautiful - 
Chamſada reigns Queen over the heart of 
the Sultan of Egypt. It is there you will 
find happineſs.” —* Alas! How can I di- 
re& my views to Egypt ? Selimanſha my grand- 
father decerved the Sovereign of that empire, 
by aſſuring him, that I was dead: my mother 
and I would be conſidered as impoſtors, ſhould 
I hazard my appearance there,” —* You are 
right,“ rephed he to him; © but ſhould you be 

reduced to the neceſſity of living concealed in 


ARABIAN TALES. 225 


Egypt, you will at leaſt be beyond the reach of 
your uncle's attempts, whoſe cruelties you will 
not eſcape, if he learns that you are alive.“ 
To theſe advices the. oldeſt of the officers 
likewiſe added his entreaties. O my maſter ! 


and my King!“ ſaid he to the Prince, throwing * 


himſelf on his knees, #* the only and true deſcen- 
dant of Selimanſha ! Alas! muſt the ſlave, who 
for thirty years was ſubje& to his orders, wh 


was the witneſs of his virtues, and the object | 


of his kindneſs, ſee you reduced to this depth 
of misfortune! Does fate then purſue this 
Monarch even beyond the grave! Fly, dear 
Prince ! and wait not till you are attacked by 
greater misfortunes !” 


Each of them were eager to ſapply the moſt 


urgent neceſſities of Shaſeliman. One ſtripped _ 


himſelf of part of his garments, in order toclothe 
him; another divided with him his little pro- 
viſion; and altogether made up a ſmall ſum of 
money, which might enable him to continue 
his journey. The unfortunate Prince, availing 
himſelf of their beneſicence and counſel, took 
his leave. They did not ſeparate from him 
without giving proofs of their attachment; 
and Shaſeliman began his journey, recom- 
mending himſelf to God, and Mahomet his * 
Prophet. 

After a long and fatiguing j journey, he at 
length arrived in Egypt, e Chamſada his 


* 


mother 
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mother reigned. When he drew near to Grand 
Cairo, he was unwilling to enter this great 
city, leaſt he ſhould expoſe himſelf to a diſco- 
very; and therefore ſtopped at a village, at a 
little diſtance from the road, with the inten- 
tion of entering into the ſervice of ſome of its 
mhabitants. In conſequence of this, he offered 
himſelf to a farmer of the place, to tend his 
flocks. He did not demand high- wages; and 
lived in this obſcure nd miſerable ſituation, 
fubfiſting, with difficulty, on the crumbs which 
fell from his maſter's table. 
But while the preſumptive heir of the Per- 
fian throne, was reduced to ſuch a ſtrange ſitu- 
- ation, how was Queen Chamſada employed? 
Every day this diſconſolate mother felt her un- 
eaſineſs encreaſe. In the ſtruggle betwixt her 
affection for ber ſon, and the ſecret which ſne 
muſt keep from the Monarch, for the ſake of her 
uncle's honour, her ſituation was as diſtreſsfull 
- as that of Shaſeliman. There was at the court 
of Benſirak, an old ſlave of Selimanſha, who 
had accompanied the Queen into Egypt, and 
who ſince that time had remained in her ſervice. 
He had all her conſidence, and was frequently 
the depoſitory of the unenſineſs of this tender 
mother. One day ſhe perceived him alone, and- 
made him a ſignal to approach her. Well 
now!“ ſaid ſhe to him, you know my attach- 
N for my ſon,. 1 know my fears on his 
account, 
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account, and you have taken no ſtep in order 
to know what is become of him.“ Queen!“ 
replied the ſlave, what you wiſh to know is 
extremely difficult, and I know no,means by 
which I could get information of it. You 
know that you have yourſelf confirmed the re- 
port of his death, which was atteſted bySeliman- 
| ſha; and although, by chance, your fon ſhould 
appear here, how could you deſtroy the public 
opinion? How could you avow him, and make 
him known? — Ah ! would to God that my 
ſon were in theſe regions ! although I ſhould 
even be deprived of the pleaſure of ſeeing 
him, To know that he was ſtill alive, would 
be ſufficient to confirm my repoſe and happi- 
meſs.” —* Queen,” replied the ſlave, I am | | 
willing to ſacrifice my life for you; what do f 
-you require of me? “ Take from my trea- 
ſures,” ſaid the Queen, the ſum which you 
judge neceſſary for your journey; go to Perſia, 
and bring my ſon.”—* Money alone is leſs | 
neceſſary here than prudence. Some plauſible 
reaſon muſt be given for the journey which 
your Majeſty propoſes to me. You know that 
the Sultan honours me with his bounty, and 
that, engaged in his ſervice, I cannot remove 
from his court, without his expreſs permiſſion, 
Lou yourſelf muſt aſk, and obtain it, under 
ſome ſpecious pretence, which may preveat 
him from, entertaining any ſuſpicion, and at the 
| fame 


* 


* 
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ſame time ſecure the ſucceſs of your application 
'Tell him, that during the diſturbances which 


preceded the death of-yourhuſband, you con- 


cealed, in a place known only to me, a cafe: 
of precious jewels, which you were anxious to 
put beyond the reach of accident. Beſeech his 
Majeſty to grant you permiſſion to ſend me in- 
to Perſia, in ſearch of this treaſure. The care 


of the reſt belongs to me.” The Queen, con- 


vinced of her flave's attachment, and approv- 
ing his counſels, flew inſtantly to put them in 


execution, and ſound no ö 2 in obtaining 


ber defire » 


The faithful emiſſary ſpecdlz departed, diſ- 
guiſed as a merchiant, that he might not be re- 
cognized in Peiſia. After much fatigue, he 
arrived at Iſpalan, and having privately made 


inquiry concerning the fate of Shafelimau, re- 


ceived at firlt the moſt e g accounts of 


bim. * 

Some days after, as he was mating in the 
environs of the palace, he found, by chance, one 
of the officers who had aſſiſted the young Prince, 
when he was Ltting near the fountain, which 
we have altcady mentioned. Having ſerved 
together under the reiga of Selimanſha, they 


recollected one another, embraced, and entered 
into converſation. * You come from Egypt,” 
ſoid the officer; did you meet Prince Shaſeli- 


Wan?” —* Shaleliman!“ replied the flave; 
| £9 Ah 
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„Ah! can he be alive, after the dreadful news 
that are ſpread here concerning him?“ Yes 
he is alive, and I will tell you, in confidence, 
how we learned this,” He then related every 
thing which had befallen him, as well as the 
other officers, when they had met the Prince, 
and how, upon their advice, the latter had 
taken the road to Egypt. 

The pretended merchant, tranſported with j joy, 
wiſhed in his turn to anſwer the confidence of 
his former companion, and revealed to him the 
whole myſtery of his miſſion into Perſia: after 
this he took his leave of him to return into 
Egypt. In every place through which he 
paſſed, he made diligent enquiry after the 
young Prince, deſcribing his appearance, as the 
officer had repreſented it to him. Being arriv- 
ed at the village where he expected to meet 
him, he was very much ſurpriſed that no per- 
ſon could give any information concerning him. 
As he was preparing to continue his journey, 
he found, at his going out of the city, a young 
man aſleep under a tree, near which ſome ſheep 
were feeding quietly. 

He caſt a look of compaſſion upon this poor 
creature, whoſe tattered garments announced 
his miſery, * Alas!” ſaid he, © it is impoſe 
ſible that this can be the man whom I ſeek. 
This is doubtleſs the child of ſome unhappy 


| ſhepherd. My trouble will be loſt ; yet what 
Vor. III. U do 
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do I riſk by awaking this young man, and en- 
quiring concerning the perſon of whom I am 
in ſearch ? Let me not neglect even this hopeleſs 
expedient.” Having ſoon awaked him, he put 
the ſame- queſtions to him, which he had been 
accuſtomed to propoſe to every one. 

J am a ftranger in theſe places,” replied 
Shafeliman, who was afraid to make himſelf 
| Known, being ignorant of the motives of this 
curioſity ; © but if I am not greatly miſtaken, 
From the deſcription which you have given, 
the perſon whom you are in ſearch of is Sha- 
ſeliman, the young King of Perſia, and grand - 
ſon to Selimanſha. His father was killed by 
his barbarous brother Balavan, who uſurped 
' his throne; the ſon was wounded in his eradle, 

yet God preſerved the life of this unfortunate 
Infant.” 

„ O heaven!“ exclaimed the nave: „ am I 
Jo happy as to hear Shaſeliman mentioned! 
How, young man! Have you gueſſed the cauſe 
which made me travel from Egypt into Perſia ? 
Who could inform you of it? Do you know 
then what has become of this unfortunate 
Prince? Shall I reap at length the fruit of 
my anxiety and labours ! ! Where — 2 ſind 
| him WEEDS 5+ . 

When Shaſeliman was convinced that he 
is thus ſpoke to him was a meſſenger from 
His mother, he thought he might make himſelf 

Bt : known, 


1 
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known. „In vain would you run over the 
whole world, ” ſaid he to him, “in order to 
find Shaſeliman, fince it is he who now ſpeaks 
to you,” At theſe words the ſlave fell at the 
feet of his Sovereign, and covered his hands 
with tears and kiſſes, © Ah!“ exclaimed he, 
„% how overjoyed will Chamfada be! What 
happy news ſhall I bring to her! Remain here, 
my Prince. I am going to find every thing 
that is neceſſary for your coming along with 
me.” He ran quickly to the village, and 
brought from it a ſaddled horſe, and more ſuit- 
able clothes for Shaſeliman, and they both took 
the road to Grand Cairo. | 
An unforeſeen event interrupted their j jour- 
ney. As they were croſſing a deſert, they 
were ſurrounded by robbers, ſeized, plundered, 
and let down into a well, Shut up in this 
frightful priſon, the ſlave abandoned himſelf to 
grief. How now! are you diſconſolate?“ 
ſaid the young Prince. Is it the apparatus 
of death which terriſies ou? . Death hath 
nothing dreadful to me,” replied he; © bat can 
Eremain inſenſible to the hardſhips of your lot? 
Can I think upon the loſs which the ſorrow- 
ful Chamſada will ſuffer ?7 Take courage,” 
ſaid Shaſeliman ; ** I muſt fulfill the decrees of 
the Almighty :- all that has happened to me, 
was written in the book of life; and if I muſt 
.end my days in this dreadful abode, no human 
| 2 power 
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power can reſcue me from it, and it becomes 
me to be ſubmiſſive and refigned.” In theſe 
ſentiments, and in this dreadful ſituation, did 
- this virtuous Prince and his flave paſs two days 
and two nights. 

In the mean time, the eye of Providence con- 
PEN watched over Shaſeliman. It brought 
the King of Egypt, in purſuit of a roe-buck, 
to the place where this Prince was, ſhut up. 
The animal, ſtruck by a deadly arrow, came 
to lie down and die on the brink of this well. 

A hunter, outſtripping the King's retinue, 
came firſt to ſeize the prey. As he approached 
it, he heard a plaigtive voice from the bottom 
of the well. Having liſtened to aſcertain whe- 
ther it was ſo, he ran to report this to the 
King, who ſpeedily advancing with his train, 
ordered ſome of them to deſcend into the well. 
Slhnaſeliman and the flave were immediately 
drawn out of it. The cords which tied them 
were cut, ſpirituous liquors recalled them to 

life, and no ſooner had they opened their eyes, 
than the King recognized in one of them his own 
officer. © Are not you,” ſaid he to him, the 
confident of Chamſada ??—* Yes, Sire, I am.” 

— Well! what has brought you into this ſi- 
tuation? I was returning,” ſaid the flave, 
loaded with the treaſure the Queen had or- 
dered me to ſearch for in Perſia; I was attack- 
. ed by robbers, plundered, and thrown alive into 


- 
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this ſepulchre.“ “ And who is this young. 
man?“ He is ſon to the nurſe of your 
Majeſty's auguſt ſpouſe. I was bringing him 
to your court, with the view of POE him 
a place. 

After theſe two unfortunate men had receiv<" 
ed proper food, the King returned to his palace. 
He flew inſtantly to Chamſada, to give her an 
account of what he had ſeen, of the return of 
her ſlave with a young man, and of the arrival 
of her treaſure. On theſe news the Queen was 
intoxieated with joy; but, when ſhe learned, 
that they had been thrown into a well, her 
gaiety forſook her, and grief took poſſeſſion of 
her ſoul. She was ready to diſcover her ſor- 
row, but tried to hide her diſorder, which was, 
however, betrayed, by the viſible alteration of 
her countenance, under the maſk of apparent 
tranquillity. The King, who was looking at 
her, and perceived the efforts ſhe employed to 
reſtrain herſelf, wiſhed to penetrate into the 
cauſe of her trouble. What is the matter 
with you, Chamſada ?” ſaid he: Are you af- 
flicted at the loſs of your treaſure? Is not mine 
at your diſpoſal ??%— IT ſwear by your life, O 
glorious Sultan,” replied ſhe, © that I am leſs 
forry for the loſs of my treaſures, than for the 
ſufferings of the poor ſlave, of which I have been 
the cauſe. I have a feeling heart, and you know 
05. much I m affected by the misfortunes: 

by 1 off 
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of others.” However, as the King continued 
to relate the adventure of the well, and as ſhe 
learned, that the ſlave and the young man had 
been drawn up from it, ſhe recovered her tran- 
quillity, and at the end of her huſband's rela- 
tion, her feelings were entirely calm. 

- « Be comforted, my dear Chamſada,“ ſaid 
he to her. If all that I poſſeſs is not ſufficient 
to make up for the loſs of your treaſure, think 
that you have one that is inexhauſtible, in the 
affect ion of a heart, which is yours for life.“ 
Having ſaid this, he retired. 

As ſoon as Chamſada was alone, the called 
for her ſlave. He gave her an account of the 
manner, in which he had got information of 
the Prince's adventures; of the means which 
Providence had employed, in faving him from 


the cruelties and ſnares of his uncle; of the 


barbarity of the Infidels ; and even of his too 
great confidence, when, having eſcaped being 
| daſhed to pieces by the fall, from which no 
Muſſulman before him was ever ſaved; he 
was about again to deliver himſelf into the 
power of the barbarous Balavan. He conti- 
nued his recital even to the moment, when, 
drawn-up from the well, the young Prince had 
been ſeen by the Egyptian Monarch, _— 
curiofity he had excited, | , | 
The Queen then interrupted. bim: $00 Ab! y 

| ad het him, « what at aufner did you make 
| to 
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to the King, when he aſked you about the fate 
of this young man?“ Alas!“ replied the 
ſlave, I told a he, and I beſeech you to par- 
don it. I told him, that he was the ſon of 
your nurſe, and that he was intended for his 
Majeſty's ſervice.“ —* Wiſe and faithful 
friend !” exclaimed Chamſada, her eyes bathed 
in tears, and ſtill moved with what ſhe had 
heard, what gratitude will ever repay. the 
ſervice, you have rendered to the moſt. tender 
mother! Watch over my ſon. I truſt him 
to your zeal and prudence. Never ſhall I 
forget the obligation I am under, for what you 
have already done for him, and for what your 
attachment may {till be able to do. Queen! 
the recommendation is unneceſſary; I know 
what I owe to the poſterity of my Sovereigns ;, 
and there is no ſacrifice, 1 am not ready to 
—_—_ for your Majeſty.” 

- Theſe were not empty promiſes; the ſlave 
was no courtier, Conſidering what care and 
precaution. would be neceſſary to repair the 
health and- conſtitution of the young Prince, 
waſted by ſufferings and fatigue, he made this 
his only ſtudy. A falutary and light diet, the 
uſe of the bath, and moderate exerciſe, gradu- 
ally ſucceeded in renewing his ſtrength. Na- 
ture reſumed her empire; his body and: mind 
regained their energy, and every external 
«harm reſtored, at length, to the faireſt of 
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Queens, the moſt beautiful Toe in the 
world. 

A happy ſimilarity of Aiſpoſition dts 
him the Monarch's heart, who diſtinguiſhed 
this page above all the reſt. He ſoon became 
ſo neceſſary to his ſervice, that he alone was 
admitted into his private apartment. This 
Monarch | boaſted continually of his virtues, 
and praiſed this new favourite to the grandees 
of his court, endeavouring to render him as 

dear to them, as he was to himſelf. 
Amidſt theſe flattering praiſes which re- 
ſounded in the ears of Chamſada, what con- 
flicts of tenderneſs did not this feeling mother 
experience, in the want of her own ſon! She 

often perceived him, but durſt not caſt upon 
him one affectionate look. She was forced to 
conſine the affection of her heart, and give no 
viſible tokens of her regard. Every day ſhe 
obſerved his ſteps, and ſecretly longed for the 
moment, when the might pour out her ſoul in 
his embraces. As he paſled, one day, before 
the door of her apartment, and when ſhe pre- 
ſumed no one would perceive her, ſhe ſuddenly 
yielded to a mother's tranſports, threw her- 
ſelf on his neck, and in that happy moment 
forgot many years of ſorro w. 
While this fond mother was Ndulging the 
- ſweeteſt feelings of nature, danger ſurrounded 
her. One of the King's miniſters, coming ac- 
eidegtally out of the neighbouring apartment, 

EY | 9 


ARABIAN TALES. 237 


was the unintentional witneſs of this ſcene. 
He was uncertain what to think of it. As 
Chamſada was veiled, he might have miſtaken 
her. But having aſked, at the eunuchs, the 
name of the lady, who inhabited the apart- 
ment before which he had paſſed, he came 
trembling to his Majeſty, eager to diſcover 
the myſtery, of which chance had made him a 
witneſs. The charming page had already gone 
before him to the throne. 

9 Auguſt Majeſty,” ſaid the miniſter, 80 you 
ſee me ſtill in horror at the crime which has 
juſt now been committed, and of which I have 
been a witneſs. Pardon me, Sire, if I am 
under the neceſſity of diſcovering to you the 
infidelity of a ſpouſe, whom you have loved . 
too dearly ; but, as I paſſed before her apart 
ment, I ſaw her in the arms of the vile flave 
who is at your fide, receiving and returning 

the moſt tender careſſes.“ 

He knows not the power of the paſſions, 
whocannot figure to himſelf the ſudden revolu- 
tion, which this report occaſioned in the ſoul 
of the enamoured Sultan. The confuſion of 
Shaſeliman ſcemed ftill to encreaſe it, and to ; 
remove every doubt concerning the truth of 
the fact. The Sultan inſtantly ordered the 
young man, and the ſlave who had brought 
him from Perſia, to be thrown into a dungeon. 
What abominable treachery !” exclaimed 


— 


— 
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he. What! Was this pretended treaſure, 
nothing but a ſlave, who was ſent for from Per- 
' fla to injure; me, and diſhonour at once my 
throne and my bed! And running haſtily into 
Chamſada's apartment, What has ſhe be- 
come,” 1aid he, addreſſing himſelf to Chamſa- 
da, * ſhe whoſe many virtues fame wanted 
trumpets to publiſh ! She whoſe pradence, 
wiſdom, and love, were the glory of my court, 
and the pattern of wives! How has this mir- 
ror of perfection been tarniſhed in a moment! 
How has ſhe become my ſhame, after having 
been my true honour, and a ſubject of Wan 
to the world, after having been its admiration ! 
How, alas! have appearances deceived me! 
Hedlceforward, every woman ſhall be diſho- 
noured in my eye, from paſt and preſent to 
all future generations.“ Having ſaid this, the 
King went out; and his ſoul, ſtruggling be- 
twixt love and jealouſy, fury and grief, could 
come to no determination. 
Chamſada was aſtomiſhed at the mote 
ſhe had juſt heard, and tormented by the falſe 
"ſuſpicions, to which the huſband, whom ſhe 
loved, was abandoned. But how could the 
remove them? She had always confirmed to 
the Sultan, the falſe report of her ſon's death, 
intentionally ſpread by her father Seliman- 
ſha; and ſhe could not venture to diſcover 
| him at preſent, without expoſin g him to the 


utmoſt 
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utmoſt danger. Alas! When one has ſo 
long wandered from truth, is it poſſible to re- 
turn? Could one regain confidence, who has 
not known to deſerve it, by a fincere and time- 
ly confeſſion ? | No, no,” would ſhe ſay, © it 
was my inclination, and, without doubt, my 
duty, to ſpare the. reputation of my uncle; 
and to-day I would in vain attempt to fully it. 
Oh ! Sovereign wiſdom! Divine goodneſs ! 
The only reſource of the innocent, to you I 
lift my hands and my heart. By inviſible. 
means, you formerly ſnatched my unfortunate - 
ſon from the ſnares of death, with which he 
was on All fides ſurrounded ; he falls into them 
ſtill, notwithſtanding his innocence. The fa- 
tality of his ſtar- draws along with him my 
faithful ſlave, and myſelf, and even the Sultan, 
my huſband, who is weighed down by the too 
well founded preſumption of our crime. De- 
liver us, O God! from the horrors of ſuſpi- 
cion. And thou, great Prophet ! if thou bear- 
eſt in thy heart thy faithful followers, if all 
thy prayers, in their behalf, are heard, make 
mine aſcend before the God of Juſtice ! and 
fince all the wiſdom of the world could not un- 


tie the fatal knot in which we ure bound, be 


pleaſed to employ, ia this work, thy omnipo- 
tent power.” After this invocation, ſhe plac- 
ed her confidence in God, and waited the event 


with reſignation, 


: "x" 
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In the mean time, the irreſolute ſoul of the 
Sultan was abandoned to the greateſt. uncer- 
tainty. His paſſion for Chamſada ſeemed to 
acquire new ſtrength, in proportion as he at- 
tempted to deſtroy it. He knew not what 
ſtep to take: How ſhall he take vengeance on 
the guilty? How could he diſcern if they 
were both equally ſo? How could he know 

. which of the two he ought to ſpare? How 
could he ſtrike two objects, who were ſo dear 
to him? Haraſſed by theſe painful and afflict- 
ing conſiderations, he loſt his repoſe and his 
health; and his nurſe, who ſtill remained in 
the ſeraglio, was alarmed. at this change. This 
woman, whom age and experience had render- 
ed prudent, having deſerved the confidence of 
her maſters, had acquired the right of approach- 
- ing them whenever ſhe thought proper; and 

accordingly ſhe went to the Sultan. 

«What is the matter with you, my ſon?” ſaid 
ſhe to him. You are not as you uſed to be. 
You ſhun the amuſements, which, till now, ap- 
peared agreeable to your inclinations, Riding, 
walking,and hunting,ſeem to pleaſe youno more. 
You do not now aſſemble your court, nor give 
feaſts and entertainments : I even know that 
you ſcarcely take food : what ſecret grief con- 
ſumes you? Open to me your heart, my ſon. 
Tou know my tender attachment, and you 
ought to fear nothing from my indiſcretion. 


RE, We 
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We often allow ourſelves to be prepoſſeſſed 
by phantoms, and perhaps I may be able to 
diſſipate, in a moment, thoſe: which diſturb 
your imagination. Truſt me with your afflic- 
tion, my ſon, and I hope to ſoothe it.?“ 
Whatever confidence this Prince had in his 
good nurſe, and notwithſtanding the great eſ- 
timation in which he held her excellent qua- 
lities, he did not think it proper to diſcloſe 
himſelf to her. He muſt-ſpeak againſt Cham 
ſada, and this remembrance would make the 
wound to bleed afreſh, which ſhe had made in 
his heart, The ſage old woman was not diſcou- 
| raged, by the ill ſueceſs of her firſt attempt: 


ſhe watched every opportunity of being ſeen 


by her maſter-; and the tender looks which ſhe 
caſt upon him, ſeemed to ſay, O my dear ſon ! 
ſpeak to me, unfold your heart to your good 
nurſe,” But all her cares were fruitleſs. 
Finding, that ſhe could not ſucceed by this 
method, and preſuming, that Chamſada muft 
have been informed of the Sultan's grief, and 
conjecturing moreover, that a woman would 
more eaſily reveal the ſecret which ſhe wiſhed 
to know, ſhe flew to the Queen, whom ſhe 
found plunged in ſorrow, apparently as deep 
as that which conſumed the Sultan. She em- 
ployed every method, which addreſs and ex- 
perience could furniſh her, in order to deſerve 
the confidence of Chamſada, * attain "EY ob- 
Vol. III. 10” Fa ject 
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Ject of her wiſhes. The Sultaneſs remained 
Hitent. © Butwhy this cruel reſerve with me?” 
aid the good nurſe, © Look, my daughter, up- 
on my grey hairs: If age and time have fur- 
rowed my brow with wrinkles, they have al- 
ſo given me experience. I am no more the 
Aport of paſſion, and my counſels will be dictated 
by prudence.” Chamſada, ſhaken, bat not con- 
vinced by theſe arguments, replied to her, 
My ſecret is very weighty, my dear nurſe; it 
weighs down my heart; but it is impoſſible it 
ſhould ever come out of it. In truſting you 
with it, I muſt be well aſſured, that it will A 
main for ever ſhut up in your breaſt.” — 
Four wiſhes ſhall be fulfilled,” faid the old 
woman. I am diſcreet, and never ſhall my 
lips divulge your ſecret; but let it be no more 
one, with her who takes ſo lively an intereſt in 
your happineſs.“ At length Chamſada could 
reſiſt her no longer; ſhe related to her all her 
adventures, and informed her, that the young 
man, of whom the Sultan was become jealous, 
was her ſon Shaſeliman, who had been ſuppoſ- 
ed to have been dead. 
0 great Prophet ! I thank you,” exclaim- 
ed the nurſe. Praiſed be Mahomet! We 
have nothing to ſtruggle with but chimeras ! 
Be comforted, my daughter; every cloud will 
Aliſappear; I behold the riſing of a'bright day.” 
O my good mother! We will never, ne- 
. 4 * ver 
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ver reach it. Never will this young man be 
believed to be my ſon. We will be accuſed 
of falſehood; and I would prefer the loſs of his 
life, and of my own, rather than be ſuſpected 
of this infamy. —* I approve of your delica- 
cy,” ſaid the nurſe; * but my precautions 
ſhall prevent every thing that might hurt it.“ 
Upon this ſhe went out, and immediately en- 
tered the Sultan's apartment, whom ſhe found 
in the ſame ſtate of dejection and ſorrow, in 
which ſhe had left him ; ſhe embraced him and 
took him by the hand: 

© My ſon,” ſaid ſne to him, you are too- 
much afflited. If you are a true Muſſulman, 
J conjure you, by the name of the great Pro- 
phet, and by the divine Maichouarblathaſar- 
ſourat *, to reveal to me the true cauſe of the 


grief which afflifts you.” Unable any longer 


to withſtand the force of this interceſſion, the 
Sultan was forced to reveal all his diſtreſs. , 

„ loved Chamſada with my whole heart,“ 
ſaid the Sultan. Her graces, her wiſdom, her 


virtues, all the charms, in a word, with which 
ſhe was adorned, appeared to me a delicious 
garden, where my thoughts wandered with 

X 2 | delight. 


Maiebouarblat haſarſourat is the Arabic name of the 
114 chapters of the Alcoran, which fell upon Maho- 


met”s breaſt, when God. ſont r to him by the angel“ 
e 
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delight. All is now changed into a frightful 
deſert, where I ſee nothing but hideous mon- 

ers, and dreadful precipices. Chamſada is 
faithleſs. The falſe Chamſada, whom I ador- 
ed, and whom I love ſtill, hath betrayed me. 
She hath given her heart to a vile {lave. 1 
am fallen from. the height of an imaginary 
happineſs into a hell, where every evil tor- 
ments me. The two criminals muſt periſh : 
nothing remains for me, but to proportion tlie 
puniſhment to the crime, and endeavour to 
diſtinguiſh on which of the two my ſevereſt 
juſtice ought to fall. But, alas! what will it 
coſt me to execute this fatal ſentence! The 
ſame weapon which pierces the heart of my 
adorable Chamſada, will ploy my own with 
a deadly ſtroke,” 

. 4 My ſon!” do. nothing rally,” ſaid the 
nurſe.. * You: may expoſe yourſelf to eternal 
- repentance. Thoſe whom you think guilty are 
in your hands; you will always have time to 
- Pumiſh them; allow yourſelf time to examine 
them. Thaw ſays the proverb, is the wiſeft of 
all - counſellers: many things are brought to 


lugt by time and patience.” “ Ah! my good. 


nurſe, what explanation. can I expect? Is 
there any that could deſtroy an atteſted fact? 
Chamſada loyes this young man ; and pretend- 
ing that ſhe had a treaſure in Perſia, ſhe abuſed 
my confidence and afteCQion, to obtain from me 

22 | an 
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an order to go in ſearch of this adulterer, by 
whom we were to be diſhonoured,” 4 My 
dear ſon, be calm,” ſaid the old woman. 1 
have a method of laying open to you the ſoul 
of Chamſada. Cauſe your hunters bring me 
an egret *, I will tear out the heart of this 
bird, which I will give to you; and as ſoon as * 
Chamſada ſhall be aſleep, you - muſt bring it 
near hers, and it will be impoſſible for her to 
conceal from you the ſmalleſt ſecret.” 

The King, delighted with having it in his 
power to diſcover fo eaſily the myſtery, which 
kept him in ſuch perplexity; inſtantly ordered - 
his officers to go and catch an egret in his gar- 
dens. One was brought to him, which he im- 
mediately gave to the old nurſe. She tore its 
breaſt, accompanying. this action, extremely 
ſimple in itſelf, with a magical charm; and the 
Sultan was put in poſſeſſion of its reeking » 
heart. 

While the Prince was reflecting on the ſur- 
priſing virtues of this method, the nurſe had 
gone to the apartment of Chamſada. Eve- 
ry thing goes well,” ſaid ſhe to her. Let your 
heart be filled with hope, and let your mouth 
be prepared to diſcloſe the truth, without any 
reſerve! Expect, this night, to receive a 
myſterious viſit. It will be from the Sultan 
himſelf, with the heart of an egret in his 

X3 hand 
2 Agnes, A bird with a tuft upon-its vera 
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hand. As ſoon as you perceive, that he brings 

it near yours, feigning to be aſleep, anſwer 

with preciſion all the queſtions which he may 
put to you; and let truth flow from your 
mouth, unſullied by the ſlighteſt ſcruple.” 

Chamſada tenderly thanked the nurſe, and 
Prepared herſelf to ſecond this innocent ſtrata- 

gem, beſeeching the favour of the Holy Pro- 

phet to carry conviction to his heart, who was 
endeavouring to diſcover the truth. 

As ſoon as night had ſpread her ſhades, 
Chamfada, contrary to her cuſtom, ſignified 
that ſhe had need of reſt. She ſent away her 
ſlaves, and threw herſelf upon a ſopha. Scarce- 
1y had ſhe been there two hours, when the Sul- 

tan, impatient to prove the nurſe's ſecret, pre- 
ſented himſelf at the apartment of his favour- 
ite: he found there the chief of the eunuchs. 

How is Chamſada employed?“ demanded he. 

„She had need of reſt,” replied the eunuch; 

and L believe ſhe is upon her ſopha.” The Sul- 

tan entered without making the leaſt noiſe, and 
found her aſleep. He approached very near 
her, in order the better to judge of the ſound- 
neſcs of her ſleep; and thinking it profound, he 
judged it proper to try his experiment; 
and gently applied the heart of the bird to 
that of Chamſada, ſaying to her, Cham- 
ſada, who is that young man whom you 
was careſſing, when one of my miniſters ſur- 

45 7 | | priſed 
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priſed you?“ He is Shaſeliman,” replied: 
ſhe, without awaking, the only child of my 
firſt marriage, with the ſon of Selimanſha my 
uncle!“ This child was ſtabbed in his 
eradle; I am aſſured of this, by letters from 
your uncle himſelf.“— He was indeed 
wounded, but the ſtroke was not mortal; ſkil- 
ful ſurgeons reſtored him to life; and this was 
kept a ſecret from the murderer of my huſ- 
band. Why have you concealed it from 


me, who loved you ſo dearly ?”—* Becauſe | 9 
my uncle, whoſe memory I cheriſhed, and 0 
wiſhed to be reſpected, had, for a political rea- 4 
ſon, impoſed upon you reſpect ing this fact. If 1 


what I have told you does not appear poſſible, 
interrogate the young man, and his mouth 0 
will confirm the truth of this declaration.“ a 5 
- Having got this ray of light, the Sultan 
gave over his enquiries: he withdrew from 
his ſpouſe, whom he ſuppoſed ſtill aſleep, left 
her apartment, and gave orders that the young 
man and the {lave ſhould be brought out of the 
dungeons, in which they were ſhut up. This 
order was immediately executed.. 
The unfortunate Shaſeliman, who was lan. 
guiſhing in his priſon, ſuddenly hearing the vaults 
reſound, with the noiſe of the bolts and keys, 
believed that his laſt hour was come, and that 
the ignominy of puniſhment was about to ter- 
minate his exiſtence. Great God, faid he, 
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raifing his innocent hands to heaven, my life 
is in thy hands; to thee I refign it; but watch 
over the life of my mother !” 

Shaſeliman and the ſlave were brought be. 
fore the Sultan. This Prince did not leave to 
others the care of - proving a fact ſo important 
to his honour and repoſe, He ran to the young 
man, and ſearched in his boſom for the ſcar of 
| Balavan's poniard ; he found it, and, tranſported 
with joy, he exclaimed, 4+ O God! forever be 
thou blefled, for having preſerved me from the 
dreadful crime I was about to commit! and 
thou his great Prophet, a ſignal mark of whoſe 
protection, the virtues of Chamſada have 
drawn down upon me, to ſo many favours, ſtill 
add that of enabling me to efface, by my ſervi- 
ces, the dreadful ſorrows I have occaſioned, and 
the idea of the injuſtice I was about to commit! 
Then throwing himſelf into the arms of Shaſe- 
liman, Come, dear and unfortunate Prince, 
come to my heart! Let your image be joined 
there, with that of my beloved Chamſada, that 
my moſt tender affect ions may henceforward 
be centered on one object alone! But deign to 
ſatisfy my curioſity, and inform me by what 
chain of events you have been conducted hither, 
unknown to all the world. How have you 
exiſted? Speak, Prince: I am impatient to 
know more particularly tee plies: who reſtores N 
1. — 

Shaſeliman, 


an. 
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Shaſeliman, encouraged by the demonſtra- 
tions of ſuch affecting kindneſs, then gave a 
faithful detail of his adventures, from the mo- 
ment in which he had been hurled from the 
throne into priſon, even to that in which, re- 
duced to the humble condition of a ſnepherd, 
he had been found by the meſſenger of his 
mother, ſurrounded by robbers, drawn up out 
of the well into which they had been let down, 
and conducted to the court of the Sultan. 

While this recital engaged the attention of 
Benſirak, Chamfada his ſpouſe, although leſs 
troubled than on the preceeding days, was not 
altogether in a tranquil ſtate. The events had 
become too important for her. She endeav- 
oured to find out with what deſign the Sultan, 
after having queſtioned her, had departed ſo 
abruptly; ſhe had not been able to learn what 
he had done, nor what was become of him; 
ſince the confeſſion which ſhe had made to him. 
She was indulging theſe reflections, and conti- 
nued ſunk in the fleep in which the Sultan 
ſeemed to ſurpriſe her. All at once, twenty 
ſaves, carrying flambeaus, came to illuminate 
her apartment; they walked before the Sul- 
tan, who conducted in his hand, and looked 
with kindneſs en the beloved ſon of the moſt- 
vittuous mother. He had cauſed Shaſeliman 
be dreſſed in the moſt magnificent garments z: 
he was adorned with the moſt beautiful dia- 
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monds, in which Benfirak had delighted t to be 
decked, on the days of triumph. * Soothe 
your ſorrows, adorable Chamſada,” cried he, 
throwing himſelf into her arms. The favour 
of heaven reſtores to you a huſband and a ſon, 
| Whoſe feelings and affection ſecure your feli- 
_ eity for ever.” Shaſeliman, on his knees, 
kiffed the hands of his mother; and tears of 
conſolation expreſſed the ſentiments of the ſon, 
and of the delighted pair. 

As ſoon as day had ſucceeded this happy 
night, the Sultan aſſembled the choice of his- 
troops, and put himſelf at their head, accom- 
panied by Shaſeliman. He took the road for 
Perſia, cauſing heralds go before him, and an- 
nounce to the people of that kingdom, that he 
was about to re- eſtabliſn, on the throne, their 

rightful King, aſſaſſinated, perſecuted, and de- 
throned by the uſurper Balavan. Scarcely 
had they reached the frontiers of Perſia, When 
a party of the faithful ſahjeQs of the old King 
Selimanſha, always attached to the blood of 
this auguſt family, came to range themſelves 
under the banners of the Sultan of Egypt, and 
of Shaſeliman. The perfidious Balavan heard. 
this diſagreeable intelligence; and endeavoured- 
to aſſemble his forces, in order to difpute the 
ground with a powerful enemy, who came to 
overwhelm him; but no one would repair to 
his colours; and he was obliged to ſhut him- 
ſelf. 
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Lell up in his capital, with his uſual guard, and 
the few ſubjects on whoſe fidelity he thought 
he could depend. 

But if virtue, purſued by a ſuperior force, 
was ſo often deſerted, where will be the re- 
ſources of guilt! Iſpahan is indeſted; and 

Balavan, betrayed by his miniſters, is deliver- 

ed upto the Sultan Benfirak, who turning his 
eyes from a monſter, who had diſhonoured the 

throne, by the moſt dreadful crimes, and di- 
recting himſelf to. Shaſeliman, © My ſon,” 
ſaid he, to you I commit the ſcourge of your 
ſubjects, and your father's murderer ; diſpoſe 
of his lot, and give orders for his puniſhment.” 
— “ Oh! my benefactor! Oh! my father! 
It belongs not to me to diſpoſe of him,” re- 
plied Shaſeliman ; © vengeance muſt come 
down from above. Let him go to the fron- 
tiers, to guard that dangerous part with which 
J was entruſted; if he is innocent, he will be 

. Preſerved, as I have been; but if he is guilty, 
his decree is pronounced, and nothing can ſuſ- 

pend its execution.” The Sultan approved of 
the deciſion of Shaſeliman; and Balavan ſet out 
to make head againſt the Infidels. But divine 

juſtice was now prepared to inflict its ſtroke. 

He was taken, chained, and thrown into the 

fatal well, where gnawing remorſe, and dread- 
ful deſpair continued to torment him, till the 
moment, when the bloody fragments of his 

8 body 
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body ſtained the rocks, from whoſe ſummit 10 
was throw. 

Meanwhile, the 3 heir of u the Per. 
ſian crown, the happy Shaſeliman, ſeated on 
the throne of his anceſtors, received the oaths 
of his people. He commenced a reign, of 
which wiſdom and piety laid the foundation, 
and recalled to the Perſians the ſublime virtues 

of the, grand Caliph Moavie. The Sultan of 


- , Egypt, afterhaving ſeen this young Sovereign 


ſhine in the ſplendor of the moſt diſtinguiſhed 
virtues, and having tenderly embraced him, re- 
turned to his domimions, and by his preſence com- 
pleted the joy of the amiable Chamſada. No- 
thing afterwards diſturbed the repoſe of this 
happy pair; and having reached at laſt the 
term allotted to human greatneſs, they fell 
aſleep in that peace which is the portion of 

faithful Muſſulmen. 


4 Sire,” ſaid Aladin to King Bohetzad, af- 
ter having finiſhed his recital, © ſee by what 


ſecret and wonderful ways Providence deli- 


vered Shaſeliman from the hands of perſecu- 
tion! See how it led Balavan into the very 
gulf he had dug for another! No, God will 
never ſuffer guilt to triumph, and innocence to 
be puniſhed. His vigilance and -juſtice- no- 
thing can eſcape ; and ſooner or later he will 
tear aſunder the veil with which the wicked 


dare 
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are covered. As for me, Sire! encouraged by 


my conſcience, and convinced, that man can- 


not alter the decrees of my deſtiny, I am al- 
ways firm, and in hope. I only fear, that 


your juſtice will light on your Viziers, my 
accuſers !” 

At this diſcourſe, equally firm, wiſe, and 
modeſt, the King was left {till more irreſolute 
than ever. Let the execution of the ſen- 
tence be ſuſpended !” ſaid he. Let this young 
man be conducted back to priſon. The fi- 
lence of the night, and the reflections which 


his recital will occaſion, may enlighten my 


judgment, and to-morrow I ſhall more eaſily 
take my reſolution.” 

As ſoon as Aladin had been led back to his 
dungeon, one of the Viziers began: * Sire ! 
your Majeſty ſuffers yourſelf to be overcome 


by the magic of this young impoſtor's diſcourſes. - 


The great Prophet preſerve you from yielding 
to ſentiments of mercy in his behalf! When 
guilt remains unpuniſhed, the ſplendor of the 
throne 1s obſcured. You are ſeated there for 
no other purpoſe, but to adminiſter juſtice ; the 
crime of this villain is evident, and bis puniſh- 
ment ought to befignal; the moſt awful ſhould 
be fixed upon, that it may ſerve as an example 
to ſuch.»—* Let orders be immediately given,” 


mterrupted Bohetzad, eagerly, * that a croſs 


be erefted without the walls of the city, on 
Vox. III. * the 
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the moſt elevated ſituation, and let the crimi- 
nal be nailed to it. Let the dread of this appa- 
ratus terrify thoſe who might attempt to fol- 
low his footſteps! Such is my final reſolu- 
tion, and let it be announced to the people by 
the public criers.“ 
The ten Viziers were well pleaſed to bear 
this reſolution. They hoped at length, by 
their ſecret plots, to make the object of their 
envy fall beneath the ſword of juſtice, and were 
eager to order the apparatus of puniſhment. 
On the morning of the following day, which 
was the eleventh fince the confinement of Ala- 
din, the ten Viziers went to the King. 
Sire!“ ſaid they, your orders are obeyed ; 
your pleaſure is known, and the people, aſſem- 
bled round the crofs, wait only for him who 
is to die upon it.” | 
Bohetzad gave orders, that the criminal 
ſhould be brought to him. As ſoon as he ap- 
| peared, the ten Viziers lifted up their voice 
againſt him. Wretch ! offspring of villains !” 
ſaid they to him, the ſcythe of death is raiſ- 
ed over thy head; thy ſtratagems are exhauſt. 
ed; and thou art about to receive the reward 
of thy crimes and raſhneſs.”—** Audacious 
_ ,aniniſters !” ſaid Aladin, looking at them with 
a confident but modeſt air, © it belongs not to 
vou, to mark my forehead with the ſeal of 
death! If the decree which ſtrikes me, comes 
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not from heaven, what could all your attempts 
avail? Guilt alone can be afrutd of them. 
But ſince I have nothing wherewich to re- 
proach myſelf, had I even my head under the 
fatal ſword, I ſhould be preſerved from the 
ſtroke, like the ſlave who was accuſed although. 
innocent.” —** Sire?” interruptedall the Viziers 
at once, impoſe filence on this audacious 
fellow. He wiſhes ſtill to deceive your Ma- 
jeſty by a new tale.“ I with not to impoſe 
upon the King,” replied Aladin; it is you 
who cheriſh falſehood and impoſture.“ ; 
« Stop!” ſaid Bolietzad to him; © I will yet 
put my patience to a laſt effort, and agree to 
hear the hiftory of your flave, and of his deli- 
verance.“ 

«O! the clemency of my King!“ replied 
Aladin; „may truth at length reach your 
heart, which is ſo difficult of acceſs! I with 
not, by a falſe relation, to deceive your Majeſ-- 
ty; the ſtory am going to relate is well 
known throughout all Chaldea.“ 


Hiſtory of the King of Haram, and of the Slave. - 


Tur King of Haram, uneaſy at the manner 
in which his Viziers and Cadis adminiſtered 
juſtice in the provinces of his empire, went one 


1 2 night L 
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night from his palace, diſguiſed, and only ef. 

corted by two eunuchs. By chance he paſſed 

near a dungeon, from whence he heard a plain- 

tive and lamentable voice. He learned, that 

this place ſerved as a priſon, in which crimi- 

nals, condemned to death, were ſhut up; and 

approaching nearer it, in order to hear diſt inctly 

the doleful accents, which appeared to come 

from the bowels of the earth, he heard theſe 

words: 

O powerful Sovereign! Thou who watch- 

eſt conſtantly over the unfortunate, ſtooping 
under-the burden of his miſery, wilt thou ſuf- 
fer innocence, falſely accuſed, to fink under 
preſamptions, which a fatal deſtiny hath heap- 

ed upon it! Infinite mercy ! none of thy 

creatures are inſignificant in thy eyes ; thou 
heareſt the cries of a worm ;- liſten to that of 
thy ſlave, O God of goodneſs ! and if my death 

is not determined by thy providence, arreſt 

the ſtroke with which IT am threatened.” 

A filence, interrupted only by ſighs, ſue- 
ceeded this prayer. 'The King of Haram re- 
turned to his palace, with a heart moved by 
theſe lamentations, and a ſpirit troubled with- 

this adventure. In vain did he ſeek repoſe: 

the idea of the death of an innocent perſon a- 
gitated him; and he only waited the return of 8 

day to clear up this myſtery. 
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As ſoon as the ſun had enlightened the 
earth, he called together his miniſters, and de- 
ſcribed to them the place from which the 
cries came, that had excited his pity. They 

informed him, that the unfortunate perſon, 
confined in this dungeon, was deſtined to die 

that very day upon the ſcaffold. They gave 

him an account of his trial, from which the 

crime appeared clear, and two witnefles cer- 

_ tified, that the ſlave, whom his Majeſty had 
heard, was the perpetrator of it. - The King of 

Haram could not reſiſt what human juſtice ree- 
kons evidence, and immediately confirmed the 
order for his execution. 

The ſlave, convicted of the crime, was ta- 
ken from the dungeon; he walked to- puniſh- * 
ment with a firm and modeſt countenance ; his 
hands bound, and his eyes lifted up to heaven, - 
which was now his only hope. He was at the 
foot of the croſs ;' the executioners were pre- 

. paring to ſtrip him of his clothes, when an 
unexpected noiſe entirely changed the aſpect 
of this ſcene of death. A hoſtile party, hav- 
ing formed the deſigu of making themſelves 
maſters of the city, waited untill the people, at- {1 
tracted by curioſity to ſee the execution, ſhould - 2 
have gone out of it. They haſtily quitted the 
ambuſcade in which they were concealed, fell 

upon the guard, and diſperſed it. All thoſe ' 

who endeavoured to defend it, either fell by 
1.3 the 


n 
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the ſword, or were made priſoners ; not one- 
eſcaped, except the unhappy ſlave, who was a- 
bout to ſuffer an ignominious death; but whom 
it could. not deprive of innocence and honour. 
The enemy, dreading the approach of the 
King, withdrew to a diſtance, in order to in- 
creaſe their forces, carrying with them the 
booty they had got, and deferred to another 
time the conſummation of their enterpriſe. 
_ Meanwhile, the ſlave, delivered from his 
chains, by the hands of the enemy, and ſtill 
fearing leſt people ſhould be diſpatched to pur- 
ſue him, gained the country, and walked day 
and night, without ſtopping. At length, o- 
vercome with fatigue, he ſtopped under the 
ſhade of a laurel, which, from its ſize andi 
height, appeared coeval with the world, and 
ſat down. Oppoſite to this tree, and very. 
near it, was the entrance of a dark cave; two 
torches threw a dreadful light around it, with- 
out altogether diſpelling its darkneſs. His at- 
tention was fixed with aſtoniſhment on theſe. 
objects, which inſpired him with terror, when 
he thought he obſerved theſe two lights move, 
and advance towards him. Theſe bright fires, 
were nothing but the glaring eyes of a mon- 
ſtrous lion, which came out of the cave, and 
ſlowly approached the unhappy flave, who had 
nothing with which he could defend himſelf. 
The animal twiſted his tail around him, and. 
| | without 
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without hurting him, put him on his back; 
and carried him into the cave. He inſtantly 
went out of it again, in order, with one ſtroke 
of his tail, to overthrow the enormous laurel, 
under which the man had been formerly ſeat- 
ed; and having placed it at the mouth of the 
cave, in order to ſhut up its paſſage, the dread- 
ful creature ran into the deſert in ſearch of its 
female, whom want of food for their whelps 
had carried far from their common haunt. 
The mouth of this cave, very exactly ſhut 
up by the trunk of the tree, was inacceſſible 
to all human power. However, there was 
ſtill ſufficient light left, for the ſlave to view 
the inſide of this dreadful habitation, to diſtin- 
guiſh its inhabitants, and to ſee there the 
fragments of bones and food, with which the- 
ground was covered. He ſaw likewiſe two 
young lions couching on a heap of moſs, who. 


were not frightened by his preſence. In an 


oppoſite corner, he perceived a heap of human 
bones, the ſad remains. of the unfortunate, 
whom the ſame deſtiny, that had brought him 
there, had drawn toward this frightful abode. 
| Nevertheleſs, amid theſe objects, fear did not 
damp his courage; he turned towards the 
ſouth, and, like a faithful Muſſulman, addreſ- 
ſed his prayer to the great Prophet, with as 


much zeal and fervour, as if he had been in. - 


the 
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the moft ſplendid moſque, and in the moſt ſe-- 
cure aſylum. 

Full of confidence in the Sovereign arkiter - 
of deſtiny, and being entirely recovered by 
this religious act, he continued to caſt his eyes 
into the dark cavities of this den. There 
were many clothes in it; he put his hand in- 
to one of the pockets, and found there a ſtone 
and a piece of ſteel for ſtriking fire; the earth 
was covered with a dry moſs, which ſerved as 
litter to the ſavage inhabitants of this dwell- 
mg. The poſlibility of getting out revived his 
courage; and ſcarcely was the enterpriſe con- 
ceived, when it was put in execution. He ſet 
fire to the moſs which he had collected at the 
mouth of the cave; the flames penetrated the 
moiſt bark of the laurel's roots, and the fire 
ſpeedily inereaſing, the tree loſt its ſupport, 
and fell upon its fide with a craſh, ſo as to 
leave the mouth of the cave quite open. In 
examining this cave, he had ſeen a bow, ſabres, - 
and poinards, which might ſerve for his de- 
fence, He had alſo diſcovered, by the light, 
a pan with coined gold, and pieces of this me- 
tal, with precious jewels of different kinds. - 
Provided, in this manner, with every thing 
which could aſſiſt his eſcape, he armed him- 
ſelf with what was neceſſary, cut away, with 
bis ſabre, the burning branches which oppoſed- 
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His paſſage, and bleſſing God, at length reco- 
vered his liberty. 

Scarcely had the ſlave got out of this dan- 
gerous cave, when he perceived the lion, at 
the diſtance of four bow ſhot, and the lioneſs 
ſomewhat farther off in the plain. He put 
upon his bow a deadly arrow; and the lion, 
thinking to dart upon his prey, ran with great 
rapidity againſt the arrow, which was dif- 
| charged at him; the ſteel reached his heart, 
and he fell a lifeleſs lump. | | 

The flave, freed from this enemy, ſoon had 
the other alſo to contend with.. He darted his 
arrow, but it made only a flight wound; the 
animal, rendered ſtill more furious, ruſhed. 
forwards to throw him on the ground. The- 
flave oppoſed. her with his poniard, and plun- 
ged it into her fide; the lioneſs, roaring aloud, 
made a new effort, but with his ſcymeter” he 
ſtruck off one of her fore paws, and diſabled 
her for the combat ; ſhe rolled along the earth, 
making the echoes reſound with her roaring ; 
the young lions, from the cave, anſwered her 
with hideous cries, which would have filled 
the moiſt warlike ſoul with terror. In the 
mean time, the conqueror ſecured his victory. 
by piercing the animal in the vital parts, till 
at length ſhe ſunk under the vigdur of his 
arm. He ran immediately to 8 
helps, and drew them out of the cave. Af- 
ter. 
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ter this feat of valour, he looked in the plain: 
for a tree, the fruit of which might afford him 

nouriſhment, and a ſtream in which he might 
quench his thirſt ; and. ſtill aided by Provi- 
dence, every thing ſeemed ſubjett to his de- 
ſires, and offered itſelf to his hand. | 
Having at length recruited his ſtrength, ex- 
hauſted by ſo much fatigue, he re-entered the 

cave, whoſe inhabitants he had deſtroyed, 

made himſelf maſter of the treaſures it contain» 

ed, ſhut up its entrance with the branches of a 
tree, and armed to as much advantage as poſ- 
ible, and furniſhed with gold and filver to 
ſatisfy. his wants, he took the road to his na- 

tive country. He arrived there at the end of 
ſome days, and gave an account of his hiſtory 

to his relations. Camels and ſlaves were diſ- 

patched to bring away the precious effects . 
which were left in the lion's den. Poſſeſſed of 

ſo much riches, the beneficent ſlave ſhared 

them with the indigent. Not far from his ha- 
bitation, he built an aſylum for. caravans, pil- 
grims, and travellers, who might be obliged to 

take that road; and from the ſpoils of a lion's 
den, he erected a temple of charity. 

„Sire!“ added Aladin, after having finiſh-- 
ed his relation, you ſee how this ſlave, con- 
demned to periſh upon the croſs, on the falſe 
evidence of his enemies, and in danger of being 
devoured by lions, was miraculouſly delivered 

| from 
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from theſe dangers: while his accuſers and e- 
-nemies, eager. to feaſt their eyes with the ſight 
of his tortures, were maſlacred and puniſhed. 
The King of Haram, deprived of part of his 
ſubjects, ſuffered the puniſhment of his negli- 
gence, in not examining the proceedings him- 
ſelf, and not liſtening ſufficiently to complaints, 
which, although they.moved his pity, had not 
armed his juſtice,” | 
Bohetzad felt an unuſual ſtruggle betwixt 
his own power, the relations and reflections of 
Aladin, and the ſolicitations of his miniſters, 
A voice within him pleaded powerfully a- 
_gainſt the judgment he had pronounced; yet 
'the orders which he had given publicly ; the 
apparatus of the croſs, already prepared with- 
out the walls of the city; the crowd of people 
impatient to enjoy this execution, ſo long de- 
layed, all ſeemed to encreaſe the embaraſſment 
of the King. His Viziers, ſeeing him heſitate 
again, were eager to fix his reſolution, by the 
ſtrongeſt remonſt rances; and going over all the 
arguments they had already alledged, they end- 
ed by alarming the King reſpecting the dura- 
tion of his power. Well!” faid the King, 
I feel, in ſpite of you, that my heart revolts 
at what I am doing; nevertheleſs, as the crime 
appears to me evident, and as the ſafety of my 
' kingdom depends upon this. decree, I yield to 
y 12 1 Four 
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your reaſons. Let the criminal be conducted 
to puniſhment.” 

That very inſtant, the guard ſeized Aladin. 
He was bound with cords, loaded with chains, 
and-led without the-city, to the place, where 
torture was to terminate his exiſtence. The 
King himſelf, mounted upon an elephant, and, 
followed by his whole court, repaired to the 
place of puniſhment ; he was ſeated upon a 
throne, from which he beheld this execution. 
The unfortunate Aladin was already ſtripped, 
when ſuddenly a ſtranger, ruſhing through the 
crowd, and removing the guards, and every 
obſtacle that oppoſed his paſſage, threw him- 
ſelf into the arms of Aladin. O my ſon! 
my dear ſon!” exclaimed he, the tears flowing 
in a torrent from his eyes; he could ſay no 
more, for grief ſtopt his utterance. - This un- 
expected event threw the people into commo- 
tion, and the King gave orders, that the ſtran- 
ger ſhould be brought before him. 

Sovereign Monarch,” ſaid he to him, em- 
bracing his knees, © ſave the life of the unfor- 
tunate young man, whom you have condemned 
to death. If a criminal muſt die, give orders 

for my puniſhment ; I wait it at your feet.?“ 
Who are you?” ſaid the King-. What: 

intereſt have you in this criminal?“ Sire! 
I am the chief of a band of robbers Search- - 
ing one day in the deſert for a fountain to al- 
lay 


— 
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lay the thirſt of my company, I found upon 
the graſs, on the brink of a fountain, and at 
the feet of five palm trees, which covered it 
with their ſhadow, a piece of cloth, interwoven 
with gold, and ſome ſwaddling -cloaths, on 
which-an infant- breathed, who had juſt opened 
its eyes to the light. Moved with compaſſion 
for this innocent creature, I carried him to my 
houſe, where my wife became his nurſe. This 
child was not ours, Sire! But he was to us a 
-gift from heaven, and became dearer to us 
than our own. He was endowed with ſuch 
excellent qualities, and ſo many virtues, that 
we regretted our having abandoned thoſe which 
-the exerciſe of our profeſſion had made us for- 
get; for in ſhort, to my ſhame, I avow it, Sire, 
we were robbers. He followed us in our expe- 
ditions, and diſtinguiſhed himſelf on every occa- 
ſion, by deeds of valour and humanity. We 
loſt him in a ſituation, when overcome by the 1 
number“ No other circumſtance was neceſſa- 4 
ry to inform the King, that he who was about 
to die by his command, was the only fruit of 
his loves with Baherjoa. He quickly deſcend- 18 
ed from his throne, flew to Aladin, with his 4 
own poniard ſtruck the cords from off his ſon, 74 
and claſped him in his arms, with marks of the i'll 
moſt lively affection. Ah! my ſon,” ex- 
claimed he; I have been on the point of 
plunging in my heart, the dagger of endleſs Hl 
Vor. III. 2 repentndes. x 
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.zepentance. Great God! how profound is 
thy wiſdom, how unlimited thy power! My 
heart muſt have been torn at the ſight of a 
, cruel puniſhment, and thou didſt convert this 
apparatus of terror and diſmay into a ſpectacle 
of triumph and joy, whoſe raviſhing ſplendor 
my ſoul can with difficulty ſupport !”” - He a- 
gain embraced Aladin, ſet him upon an ele- 
Phant, and returned to the palace, amid the 
.din of trumpets, and the acclamations of the 

people. 
Baherjoa had been already informed of his 
unexpected happineſs, in finding a ſon, for 
whoſe fate ſhe had been ſo often alarmed. In 
a ſhort time, the King himſelf preſented to her 
this dear child, dreſſed in ſuch ſplendid gar- 
ments, that it was not eaſy to diſcover the al- 
teration which a tedious confinement had pro- 
duced upon him. The joy of this event ſoon 
ſpread through all ranks in the kingdom. 
-Courtiers, merchants, and artiſts partook of it; 
the moſques were opened, and the people 
crowded thither, to render thanks to God, and 
his Prophet; public rejoicings teſtified the ge- 
neral happineſs ; the city of Iſpahan was, on 
this day, transformed into a ſcene of pleaſure; 
and every thing, even the birds of heaven, ſung 
the glory of the Monarch, and the deliverance | 
if Aladin. 0 x7 
8 11 he 
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The ten Viziers alone, far from participating. 
in the public happineſs, were thrown into a dark 
dungeon, where the remorſe of their conſcien- 
ces anticipated the puniſhment which, at the 

| end of the thirty days that had been appoint- 
ed for feaſting, they were doomed to ſuffer. 
At length, by the orders of the Sovereign, 
they were brought to the foot of the throne, 
which was now become ſo formidable to them. 
Aladin was ſeated at his father's right hand: 
they turned away tkeir guilty eyes, and after 
a ſilence, that impoſed reſpect and terror, Bo- 
het zad thus addreſſed them: 
Pretended ſupports of my throne!“ ſaid he 
to them; © miniſters ſo jealous of my glory! 
behold this criminal, whom, with ſo much 
eruel obſtinacy, and ſuch diſtinguiſhed eager- 
neſs, you purſued; I. ought to have ſent him 
to puniſhment without hearing him; by liſten- 
ing to his . ſtories, I expoſed my glory, my 
ſafety, and the peace of my ſubjects ; juſtify 
yourſelves, if you can; you have liberty to 
ſpeak.” 

In vairr did the King endeavour to make 
theſe guilty miniſters. open their mouths ; they 
were ſeized with a mortal coldneſs ; their eyes, 
fixed on the ground, could not be drawn from 
it; their lips quivered; their feeble limbs bent 
under their knees, and ſeemed ready to fail 
them. Speak,“ ſaid Aladin to them, in his 

| 45 turn; 
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turn; © where now is that attachment to the 
rules of juſtice, which rendered you fo elo- 
quent againſt the ſon of a chief-of the robbers, 

Who was guilty, in your eyes, of a crime, 
which ought to be expiated by the moſt infa- 

mous of all puniſhments? Are your courags 
and your zeal for the glory of. the kingdom 
annihilated ?- Bring. forth the witneſſes of the 
crime which I have committed, in attempting; 
by preſents, to ſeduce the Queen, and intimi- 
dating her by threats. But guilt weighs you 
down, remorſe preys upon you, and you are 
confounded with ſhame,” 750 

« Your ſentence, al ready written in bes- 
a reſumed Bohetzad, '** is about to be ex- 
ecuted on earth. Let nine other croſſes be e- 
refed, in the place where that for my ſon. 
was prepared, and there, at length, let theſs 
ten wretches finiſh their days; and let the pubs 
lic criers announce this decree to the people!“ 
The order was inſtantly executed. 

Bohetzad then leading back his ſon to the 
palace, continually renewed the tender proofs 
of his affection. Ah! dear ſon!“ would he 
ſay, * how was you ſo little intimidated by the 
death which threatened you, as to recollect all 
the circumſtances you related? Whence have 
. you drawn thoſe numerous maxims, and judi- 
cious reflections, which can only be the fruit _ 
of experience and ſtudy?” 

66. Sire,” 
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&« Sire,” replied Aladin, it was not I who 
ſpoke, but heaven which inſpired me. In my 
infancy I had not been negle&ed ; and fince 
that happy moment, in which I had the good 
fortune to be placed near your Majeſty, I have 
been perfected in wiſdom. The woman, whom 
I -took for my mother, early directed my at- 
tention to the divine Koran, by whoſe ſacred - 
precepts, ſhe told me, I ought to regulate my 
conduct: But, what will appear moſt extraor- 
dinary to you, Sire, is, that her huſband, led 
away by the force of kabit, brought up in , 
guilt - almoſt from his infancy, and not 
hefitating in the leaſt to plunder ' caravans, » 
ſhould yet be afraid of breaking his word: he 
was a faithful huſband, a kind maſter to his 
ſlaves, to me more than an affectionate father, 

and of all men the leaſt greedy of plunder. - 
He cheriſhed me; and as at that time I was not 
ſo well informed as 1 am at preſent, I honour- 
ed him as a benefactor, and loved him as a 
r 

Enough reſpecting him, my ſon,” replied 
the King. Returning from the awful ſcene 
they have juſt beheld, and warned by the fig- 
nal which the Muczins have ſounded from the 
top of the moſques, the people are about to fill 
them. Order my treaſurer to follow you; 
and let plentiful alms and charity every where 
- accompany your ſteps, and announce, in a ſuit- 
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able manner, the heir, whom, for the proſpe- 
rity of my empire, heaven has reſtored to my 
arms.“ | 

As ſoon as the religious ceremonies were 
finiſhed, the King ordered the chief of the rob- 
bers, who was known to have remained at Iſ. 
ſeſſara, to be conducted to the bath, to. be de- 
cently dreſſed, and brought to the palace, that 
he might enjoy the triumph of his adopted ſon. 
Far from reproaching him with his former 
manner of life, and preſuming much on the 
natural principles of this man, whom example 
had not. corrupted, whom opportunities had 
not ſeduced, and whom want had not provoked ;. 
he appointed him to the command of a fron- 
tier province, where. he muſt neceſſarily com- 
mand reſpect, by his aQtivity = * ta- 
lents. 
hBohetzad, "INN and Aladin, 8 
by the ties of blood, of love, and of friendſhip, 
paſſed many years in unalterable affection, 
continually finding means to draw cloſer the 
: knots which bound them together. At length, 
the Monarch, feeling from his age and ſtrength, 
that it was time to reſign the ſceptre into more 
ſteady hands, he aſſembled his divan, his mi- 
niſters, viziers, cadis, lawyers, princes, lords, 
and all the grandees of the realm. - 

„Nature,“ ſaid he to them, hath called 
wy ſon to ſucceed me; but, in his miraculous 

preſervation,, 
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preſervation, heaven has given a clear indica- 
tion of its will, In putting the crown upon 


his head this day, I only obey its decrees, and 
give you a maſter more worthy than 1 to com- 


mand.“ 


The perfect tranquillity which a; in the 


palace of the Sultan, when the Sultaneſs had 


finiſhed the hiſtory of King Bohetzad and bis ten 


Viziers, announced. that all were yet enjoying 
repoſe. Dinarzade, anxious to fill up the time, 
ſaid to Scheherazade, Siſter, you have the 
art of intereſting us in behalf of your heroes; 
there is one, whoſe hiſtory for a long time you 
have given us reaſon to expect, and who is not 
indifferent to you, for you frequently amuſe 
yourſelf by finging his productions. He was 
poſſeſſed of four ſorts of merit, which, when 
they are united, always have a great effect; be 
was amorous, brave, a poet, and devout,” —. 
The Chevalier Habib, you mean ſiſter,” re- 


plied Scheherazade; with pleaſure I will un- 
dertake the recital of his adventures and a- 


mours. "ye 


oe 


 Hiftory of Habib and Dorathil-Goaſe, or the 
| Knight. 


Tun E tribe of Ben Hilac, the moſt numerous 
and the braveſt of Arabia, had formerly for its 


Emir, 
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Emir, Ben Hilac Salamis, the moſt renowned 


man of his time, for his wiſdom, his military 


talents, his religion, his probity, and, in a word, 
for all the virtues which characterize the man of 
quality, and the warrior. The union of ſo many 

good qualities had raiſed him to be chief over 


fixty- ſix tribes, whom he governed with wiſdom, - 


and whoſe confidence he merited. Happineſs - 


and ſucceſs, which are often the fruits of ex- 


cellent conduct, had attended him in war, and 
did not forſake him in peace. Arrived at full 
maturity, this Prince wanted nothing but an 
heir to complete his felicity; but this bleſſing 
heaven had not as yet beſtowed. 

During the feaſt of the Harapbat, Salamis 


continually loaded the altar with ſacrifices; 
and having proſtrated himſelf on the ſteps of 


the tabernacle, he addreſſed his prayers to the 
holy Prophet, and with reſignation and rever- 
ence waited for a bleſſing fo eſſential to his hap- 
pineſs. One day, when he had doubled the in- 

cenſe of his ſacrifices, he ſuddenly felt an a- 
greeable conſolation, from which he eonceived 
the moſt flattering hope. In this he was not 
deceived, for at the end of ſome days the preg- 

nancy of Amirala was declared; and in nine 
months after this Princeſs brought forth a ſon, 
equal in beauty to the brilliant ſtar, which, 

during the nights of ſummer, recompenſes us 
for che abſenee of the ſun. Amirala took her 


child- 
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child in her arms, and carefſed him with æ 
mingled tranſport of enthuſiaſm and love. 
Lovely infant,” ſaid ſhe, © excellent re- 
preſentative of the reſpectable flock. from which 
thou art ſprung, may the kiſſes of my mouth 
be to thee as ſalutary, as are the rays of the ſun 
to the tender and new blown flower ! Come 
to my boſom, and taſte there the firft fruits of 
my affection. | 
And thou, great Prophet! thou to whom the 
Moſt High has commited the key of heavenly 
bleſſings, ſhower down upon his head the influ- 
_ ences of thy divine ſpirit ! At thy powerful 
voice may the ſtrongeſt and moſt brilliant, 
but mildeſt of the ſtars, conduct his deſti- 
y! FT | 
— Happy tribes of the ſmiling regions of Ara- 
bia! for you has our Habib been given us! 
Come and behold the head of my young cedar! 
"You will diſtinguiſh it among all the trees of 
the foreſt ; rejoice ye happy tribes ! one day 
it will cover you with its ſhadow.” 

While Amirala thus celebrated the bleſſings 
of the Almighty, the Emir having aflembled 
all the wiſe men of the nation, made them 
| conſult the ſtars concerning the deſtiny of his 
. fon. At the proper hour, the eyes of the a- 
ſtrologers were directed to the azure vault, 
where they affirmed that a combat ſeemed to 
take place. One ſtar appeared to oppoſe ano- 


"I. 
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ther. A very brilliant one ſeemed to be darkens 
ed, to diſappear, or to be extinguiſhed, like the 


meteors which ſometimes ſhoot athwart the 
firmament ; but yet it never left its place; and 


ſome moments after it ſhone with new luſtre, 


and was ſeen in the moſt favourable conjunc- 
tions, 


kind; but never did mortal experience ſo many 


dangers as will fall to his lot. Accidents and 
reverſes await him, but he will be wonderfully. 
ſupported ; and ſhould his courage and vigour: 
of ſoul overcome all theſe trials, his labours 
will be crowned with love and glory.” —* What: 


ſtrange deſtiny !”* replied the Emir, © could 


nothing be oppoſed to its rigour?ꝰ “ Prince, 
from our preſent obſervation we are certain. 
that the great planet, and the ſeven which ſur- 


round it, are not in harmony; they appear- 
ed to us exerting all their ſtrength to aſhiſt 


your ſon's ſtar, or to oppoſe its bad influences; 


the aſpect of theſe conflicts was terrible» But 
as the ſtar of Habib again appeared, you may 


entertain ſome hope; dangers were ſhewn to us 


very clearly ; but as it is always in the power 


of man to elude, in ſome degree, the ſtrokes of 
deſtiny, Habib muſt, by his virtues, reſtrein the / 
JJ „ 


* 


Then the oldeſt of the aftrologers thus ſpake; 
“ Prince,” ſaid he to Salamis, „your ſon will 
hve to be the glory and admiration of man- 
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bad influences of his ſtar, and force it to be fa- 
vourable.“ 

Salamis was the braveſt, and at the ſame 
time, the moſt reſigned of men. The rever- 
ſes of fortune which await my ſon,” ſaid he, 
„cannot ſurely exceed human ſtrength. I 

muſt form him to a manly character, and che- 
riſh in his heart the ſeeds of every virtue, A- 
mirala will ſecond my views, and by our unit- 
ed example and inſtructions, he ſhall triumph 
over the dangers which threaten him.“ ' 

No ſooner could the circumciſed Habib arti- 

culate, than inſtead of ſpeaking words deſtitute of 
meaning, he pronounced his confeſſion of faith. 

He already praiſed the Creator, Mahomet his 
apoſtle, heaven, earth, the beings which inhabit 
them, and the immenſe ſpace by which they 4 
are ſeparated. He ſported with the letters of [2 

the alphabet, and arranged them in words, 4 

þ which had a well connected meaning. When = 
amuſing himſelf with reeds, inſtead of drawing 
the picture of a little cottage, he traced the 
form of a moſque. In ſhort, his amuſements, 

his taſte, and his inclinations, early announced 
him to be a perſonage of nocommon kind. | 
As ſoon as his body acquired ſtrength, no -4 
regular hour was gbſerved for his repaſt. It | 
was neceſſary to render him familiar with want, 
that tyrant of the human race. They began to | 
make him feel its firſt ſtrokes, that he might 1 
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ene day be able to endure them without com- 
plaint. It was neceſſary to accuſtom him to 


every thing; the mat on which he ſlept was 
taken from him, but he found equal repoſe on 
the hardeſt ground; and he was expoſed to the 
inclemency of the ſeaſons, thathis body might 
never be hurt by their rigour. | 

He was mounted on young untamed horſes ; 
but by the addreſs which he already exerciſed 
in leſs perilous ſports, he inſtantly found his ba- 
lance ; and if, by any accident, he happened to 
fall, by his lightneſs and agility, he ſoon reco- 
vered his ſeat. 

In this manner did Amirala form the body 


of her pupil. At-the age of-ſeven, he excel- 
led all other children in ſtrength and agility; 
- Nor were -his underſtanding and his heart ne- 


glected. He recited chapters, of. the Alcoran, 


and explained their meaning. Accuftomed by 


his mother to behold with enthufiaſm the won- 
ders of nature, he at the ſame time remarked 
her beauties. 

The time was now come when s 
thought of completing an education ſo happily 
begun. But an inſtructor muſt be found as 
perfect for youth, as. Amirala had been for in- 
fancy. There was in the camp an aged phi- 


loſopher, named Ilfakis, ſkilled in all the ſei- 


ences, and of an unblemiſhed character; but he 
as infected with a diſeaſe, which was condue- 


* ting 


ARABIAN TALES, 277 


ting him flowly to the grave. Ah! if God 
would reſtore me the ſage Ilfakis,” ſaid he in 
the hearing of one of his miniſters, * For 
what purpoſe would you with this ?” replied the 
miniſter, * I am this moment come from his 
tent ; he told me he bad taken an elixir, which 
had produced a wonderful effect. I found him 
ſtanding, and indeed ſaw him take ſeveral very 


firm ſteps ; and I have no doubt, if you wiſh to | 


ſee him, but that he will be able to come 
hither.” —* Go,” ſaid the Emir, © and requeſt 
this of him; I look upon his recal to life as a 
miracle, performed {till more for my _—_— 
than his.“ 

Ilfakis came at the orders of the Emir, and 
accepted his propoſal. The young Habib de- 
parted with his new maſter, and lived in the 
{ame tent with him. The attention of the go- 
- vernor®*, found a ſoil ſo well prepared, that, 
every thing grew in it with eaſe. Habib could 
already given names to all the ſtars of hea- 
ven, deſcribe the courſes of the planets, and cal- 
_ culate their magnitude and diſtances. He diſ- 


Vol. III. Aa tinguiſhed 


* The attention of the governor. Fram the Arabians 
we firft learned both the knowledge of the wonders of 
nature, and the method of inveſtigating them. Te 
them alſo we are indebted for the tranſlations of the 
works of the Greek philoſophers. Hence we ought 
not to be ſurpriſed as what is here ſaid of the rapid 
progret3 of the young Habib, 
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tinguiſhed the W ſorts of trees and plants, 
and pointed out their properties. If he ſpoke of 
vegetation, he knew that heat and moiſture are 
the cauſes of fertility. If he ſpoke of the ſea, 


he knew that it was formed by the rivers : he 
followed the vapours, exhaled from it by the 


ſun, to the tops of the mountains, from whence 
he beheld the fruitful ſprings roll back into the 
great abyſs, and thus perpetuate the ſur- 
priſing works of nature. He could aſſign to 
every animal its proper claſs; and if the vari- 
ous wonders of their inſtin& aſtoniſhed him, he 
ſtill beheld them ſubje& to the more wonder- 
ful operations of reaſon. | 
While he endeavoured, with the aſſiſtance of 
Ilfakis, to arrange all theſe ideas, he at the 
ſame time laboured to fix them in his mind; 
and he had learned the art of writing with pens 
cut in ſeven ways“. 

Salamis wiſhed one day that his ſon ſhould 
communicate ſome of his knowledge to him. 
« Father,” ſaid he to him, . you ought to aſk 


this of my maſter, who is qualified to ſpeak. of 


learning ; as for me, I muſt for a long time em- 


. ">... PF 


Pens cut in ſeven ways, The pens which the, Aa» 
 bians uſe are made of reeds. We know not what me- 


rit theſe people could aflix to the ſcience of entting 
them in this manner; but we know. that they aſcribed. 


to this a great deal of the merit of good writing. 


ARABIAN TALES, 279 


ploy only my eyes and ears; ſince the uſe of 
the hand ought to be acquired long before that 


of the tongue, and the characters which I am z 


forming ſhonld be rendered as pure as the 
pearls of the water,” Salamis, delighted with 
this reply, aſked the wiſe governor if there was 
yet any thing he could teach his ſon. * The 
young Prince,” replied Ilfakis, “ although he 
alks me queſtions, could already prevent all 
my anſwers, I have laid open before him the 
great book of the world, where every ſtep he 
at preſent takes by himſelf will advance him a 
ſtage ; the inſtruct ion which ſhould exclude the 
labour of application, would only retard his 
progreſs : it is now time, Prince, that my pupil 
ſhould engage in ſuch arts as are eſſentially ne- 
ceſſary to the man, who muſt one day rule 
over fixty-fix warlike tribes. My aſſiſtance, 
in this way, could be of no uſe to him, and my 
body, called upon by its Kindred earth, has no 
ambition but to return to its place of reſt,” — 
« Gloomy preſage !” replied the Emir, © you 


may yet promiſe yourſelf many years, and my 
treaſures ſhall make you enjoy them in abun- 


dance.“ Prince,” ſaid the ſage, ** a grain of 
ſand, and all the riches of the world, are equal 
in my eſtimation; long have I been dead to 


every neceſſity. This pitiful body, which I 


am no more anxious to preſerve, owes the pro- 
longation of its exiſtence, to the ſecret deſigus 
Aa 2 0 
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of providence, for the advantage of Salamis, and 
this day the deſtinies have fixed for its diſſolu- 
tion. I have received my reward in the per- 
formance of my duty, and J wiſh for no other 
here below.” “ Farewell then, virtuous IIfa- 
kis !” ſaid the Emir; © receive my embraces, 
and thoſe of my fon : Many tears will your ab- 
ſence colt ns; but we will alleviate their bit- 
terneſs, by repairing often to your tent.“ — 
« You will repair thither no more,” replied 
he; my tent is like a vapour, which the wind 
is ſoon to diſſipate, and I am like the duſt which 
it ſweeps along. Farewell Salamis, adieu my 
dear Habib. Amidſt the troubles which muſt 


afſail you, remember me.” 


The young Habib was much affected with 


this ſeparation : But how much more ſevere 


was the proof to which his ſenſibility was put 


on the day following! His ſage preceptor died 
as he returned to his tent; and to preſerve the 


camp, from tlie infection which it had ſpread, 


his body was buried the moment it was for- 
ſaken by the animating ſpirit. The young 
pupil ſhed tears In his mother's boſom ; and 
while Amirala endeavoured to comfort him, ſhe 
was delighted with his tenderneſs. She ex- 
horted him to raiſe his thoughts above this 
earth, which was inſufficient for our felicity. 


| Theſe conſolatory ideas calmed the ſoul of the 
young Habib; yet he wiſhed to pay the laſt 


duties 


id 
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duties to his departed benefactor, to ſtrew his 
grave with flowers, and offer up his prayers to 
the Moſt High. He came to the tent of Tifa- 
kis, carrying in his hand three chaplets of ſym- 
bolical flowers; a ſweet melancholy took poſ- 
ſeſſion of his ſoul, and opened a pailage for the 
tears, which flowed involuntarily down his 
checks; for a moment he remained in filence, 
to enjoy an affliction which had nothing pain- 
ful ; then raiſed his voice. 

I am now treading on the earth under whicli 
the body of my dear Ilfakis is at-reſt : Angels 
of death ! when you approached to bear away 
his ſoul, were not you equally moved as I was 
at that mournful and ſolemn moment? 

O great Prophet! thou haſt received into 
thy boſom this virtuous Muſſulman: Thou 
haſt given him crowns that ſhall never periſh ; 


render theſe immortal -which I place upon his - 


aſhes. 

The ſoul of my dear Ilfakis is not . 
ing in theſe places; elſe it would make plants 
and flowers flouriſh on theſe barren plains, as one 
look or one word of his made the treaſures of 
wiſdom and the charms of virtue ſpring up in 
my heart. 

„Be happy, ſleep on, 1 in peace, bleſſed 
ſoul! Accept the homage of my gratitude ; 
J come to crown thy cold remains! Thou 
didſt inform my reaſon, madeſt me love my 
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duty, and feel the ſweets of friendſhip; and this 
1s the tribute of mine.? 

Salamis was waiting the return of his ſon. 
„Habib!“ ſaid he to him, * after having ſa- 
tisficd the claims of your gratitude, you muſt 
now think of acquiring that knowledge, which 
will be of more immediate utility in your fi- 
tuation. You are my ſon, and deſtined by 
heaven to ſueceed me in the command of the 
valiant tribes, over whom I rule. You will 
be called to march at their head, in every mi- 
litary expedition. But, in order to conduct them 
with propriety, you muſt inure your body to 
fatigue, and be able to humble the enemy 
which may dare to oppoſe you. Strength, u- 
nited to courage, ov ht to render you the moſt 
intrepid and gallant ſoldier in your armies, 
You have already begun to accuſtom yourſelf 
to bear arms: the effeminate alone fink under 


them; to the man of courage they become fa. 


miliar. Ah! could I find, among my war- 
riours, a man as capable to inſtruct you in this 
profeſſion, as Ilfak is was in the ſciences which 
you learned under his care. A complete war- 
riour is a phœnix — ſeldom ſeen. The great 
Prophet performed a miracle in our behalf, in 
preſerving Ilfakis; and he only can ſend me 
ſuch a man, as I would wiſh to place near 
you.” —** Father,” faid Habib, in my ſports 
I attempted to ride and ſubdue the moſt vigos 

; rous 
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rous of your horſes, nor did ſtrength and cou- 
rage ever forſake me. Exchange this linen gar- 
ment for a buckler of ſteel ; and when loaded 
with the thickeſt thield, and armed with the 
ſtrongeſt ſpear, I ſhall be a companion who 
will not diſgrace your arms. Ah! when ſhall 
I quit this dreſs, which almoſt renders my ſex 
equivocal, and conceals the ſtrength with which 
nature has endowed me? Strength requires 
to be under regulation ; and I am only ambi- 
tious to learn the art of direQing its exertion.” 
* Preſent worthy of heaven!“ ſaid the Emir, 
embracing his ſon; Happy child Hope of 
my tribes! He who implanted in you ſuch 
noble diſpoſitions, will furniſh us alſo with the 
means of their cultivation,” 

This converſation was ſcarcely ended, when 
a warriour appeared without the camp, and 
demanded the honour of being admitted into 
the preſence of Salamis. Let him approach,” 
ſaid the Emir, anxious to ſee juſtice and 
peace reign upon earth, my heart has no other 
wiſh than to live among thoſe who are their 
defenders.” Upon this the ſtranger arrived. 

The beautiful mane of the ſtately courſes 
bn which he rode, concealed, him all, except 
the creſt of his helmet, and the plume which 
waved above. He approached the tent, and 
alighted from his ſteed. Habib, who had gone | 
gut to meet him, od hold of the horſe's bridle, 

and 
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and delivered it to one of the Emir's grooms, 
Valiant knight,” ſaid he to him, „with 
what intention have you come hither?“—““ T 
come,” replied the ſtranger, © to pay homage 
to the virtues, the courage, and the power of 
the great Emir, Ben-Hilac-Salamis, and to de- 
mand from the young Habib a ſhare of thoſe 
favours which the lovely daughter of Hye- 
men beſtows upon him. The warriour, who 
receives her into his arms, will ſoon forget, 
amid the exceſs of his joy, the dangers which 
he has encountered.” 

The Emir, not having underſtood this, re- 
quired an explanation of it from his ſon: My 
father,” ſaid Habib, feelingly, this noble 
knight demands permiſſion to ſalute you, and 
a ſhare of my coffee.” Then turning towards 
the ſtranger, © Warriour,” ſaid he,“ to-with 
for the favours of the daughter of Hyemen, 
is to appear worthy of thoſe which ſhe delights 
to pour into the heart of the lovers of glory. 
Here you can be refuſed nothing; the hero 
whom you ſee is the Emir Salamis, and I 
am his ſon Habib.” 
The two heroes then ſaluted one another. 
Salamis had never ſeen a man of ſo fine a ſta- 
ture, and of a figure which diſplayed at once ſo 
much majeſty and grace. The ſteel of his armour 
reflected ſo ſtrongly the rays of the ſun,” that 
at ſeemed rather to eclipſe than to borrow his 
| ſplendor, 
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ſplendor. His helmet, reſembling thoſe me- 
teors which ſhine in the firmament, appeared 
one blaze of fire; the blade of his ſcymetar 
gleamed at a diſtance; nor did gold or dia- 
monds ſet off any part of his armour; all its 
luſtre was owing to its fimplicity, and the 
warriour's care. 

While the ſtranger was taking coffee, Sala- 
mis was ſolicitous to learn from himſelf the 
motives which had drawn him to his camp. 

% Powerful and renowned Emir !” replied 
the Knight, © I am a Parthian by deſcent, but 
born in the heart of India. I loved glory from 
my infancy, and courted it in the profeſſion 
of arms. That which you have acquired in A- 
rabia awakened my ambition ; and I wiſhed to 
be intimately acquainted with the man, whoſe 
fame ſerved me as an example. When I had 
reached the firſt tribe under your command, I 
learned, that you were looking out for an in- 
ſtructor to aſſiſt the progreſs of the young Ha- 
bib ; and although under ſuch a father as Sa- 
lamis, he muſt learn every thing, yet as it 
might be neceſſary to follow him more nearly 
in all his exerciſes, I flattered myſelf my ſer- 
vices might be uſeful, and I come to make 
you an offer of them.” 

« Knight !” replied the Emir, © I am af- 
fected with your conduct, and the loyalty of 
your diſpoſition determines me. But as my 
it's fon 
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ſon muſt one day be able to command the pro- 
vinces of my empire, which I conquered by 
my valour, the man who is not able to ſhew 
himſelf my ſuperior in combat, cannot pretend 
to be his in inſtruction. Let us therefore make 
a trial of our ſtrength, and in good earneſt diſ- 
pute the victory. Whoever conquers me is 
the man to whom I will entruſt my ſon.” 
—* It is an honour worthy of the ambition 
of the moſt illuſtrious warriours !” replied the 
ſtranger, * I accept the challenge of the great 
Salamis, and will not be aſhamed to confeſs, 
that I was overcome by him, who never yet 
was conquered,” 

The miniſters who witneſſed this challenge, 
wiſhed to diſſuade Salamis from fighting ; and 
repreſented to him, that he was in the wrong 
to enter into competition with one whoſe rank 
and birth were unknown. Of what conſe- 
quence are rank and birth ?” replied the Emir; 
uam in ſearch of a warriour, not a King. If 

this Knight is blinded by preſumption, I can- 
not be expoſed; if his courage is equal to his 
noble confidence, neither of us will be ſo, and 
T ſhall have entered the liſts with my equal.” 
'Then turning towards the ſtranger, he begged 
of him to take ſome repoſe, and to let his 
horſe recover breath, „I wiſh not,” ſays he, 
to engage you under any diſadvantage; and 
enn I wiſh to try my ſtrength with you, 
Ido 
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I do not mean to deny you my eſteem, but 
rather to put you in the way of gaining it by 
victory. After to-morrow we will repair to 
the field.” 

Habib conducted the ſtranger into a tent, 
that had been prepared for him. - And the 
latter, affected with the kindneſs and attention 
that were ſhewn to him, and looking tenderly 
at Habib, ſaid, + The young vine, loaded with 
fruit, requeſts the traveller, as he paſles, to ſup- 
port it! Promiſing,” that if the grape ſhall 
come to maturity, he will make a voluntary 
offer of it to the traveller.“ 

After this, they ſaluted each other, and 
Habib retired to his father's tent. As ſoon as 
day appeared, he again haſtened to the ſtran- 
ger, who began to fill the place which Ilfakis 
had-held in his heart. He found him buſy po- 
liſhing his armour, and examining the furni- 


ture of his ſteed. * What! yourſelf?” ſaid 


the young Sultan to. him.—“ Yes, Prince! 
When one is jealous of his glory, one ought 
not to neglect the moſt trifling circumſtance 


that can contribute to it. A true Knight has 
no mirror but his armour.” 


In the mean time, the ſand was prepared, on 


which Salamis and the ſtranger were to enter 


the liſts; the warlike trumpets ſounded the 
ſummons, and an innumerable crowd of fpec- 
tators ſutrounded the railing. At length, the 


combatants. 
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combatants appeared, and each to ſo great ad- 
vantage, that it was impoſſible to determine 
in whoſe favour victory would declare. Their 
ſpears were of equal weight; the ſize and vi- 
gour of their horſes equal. They darted like 
UÜghtning againſt each other; but in ſpite of 
this firſt ſhock, the Knights remained immove- 
able on their ſteeds, while their ſpears were 
ſhivered into ſplinters. Salamis, who had ne- 
ver till then met with ſuch reſiſtance, was 
aſtoniſhed to find, that he had aimed ſuch a 
furious ſtroke in vain; and his antagoniſt, for 
different reaſons, which at preſent we have not 
time to explain, was alſo very much ſurpriſed. 
The Emir made a ſignal to his adverſary for 
a parley : the ſtranger ſtopt, alighted from his 


'- horſe, and came to him. 


Valiant Knight!“ ſaid the Emir, I have 
now had a ftriking proof of your talents, from 
+ which I hope, that, ſcymetar in hand, I ſhall 
to-morrow find in you a rival worthy of me.” 

© Great Prince!“ replied the ftranger ; 
+ hitherto I have been invincible, and have 
now learned, to my great aſtoniſhment, that 
the arm of man can oppoſe me; I am too ſen- 
ſible of the honour you confer on me to refuſe 
the challenge you propoſe.” After this, the two 
warriours took each other by the hand, and ſe- 
parated, in order to ftripoff their armour. Habib 
went to his * s tent, to diſcharge the duty 

| which 


—— 
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which filial affection required of him in ſuch a 
ſituation, and then giving way to ſentiments 
of friendſhip, he haſtily returned to that of the 
ſtranger, whom his ſervants. were aſſiſting in 
putting off his armour. « At length,” ſaid 
Habib to him, you do not diſdain to employ 
others in your ſervice.” “ No, my amiable 1 
Sultan! I am going to tell you a fable, whoſe | 
meaning I apply only to my own profeſſion, =_ 
which is the firſt in-the world, When the | 
ſun riſes, he himſelf ſcatters the rays that ſur- | 
round him ; but when he ſets, he leaves to the 
waves of the ſea the care of Ia 
them.“ 

, will anſwer you by another ling 
ſaid Habib, or rather by a truth, with which 
you have ſtruck me, 

The hero who, unmoved, hath ſuſtained 
the enormous weight of my father's ſpear, hath 
dazzled my eyes by his ſplendor ; and who ſtill 
ſhines with ſo much brilliancy, can never be 
extinguiſhed,” 

« An unfledged-eaglet,” replied the ſtran- 
ger, for the firſt time, opened its eyes, and, 
looking at a glow-worm on the neighbouring 
foliage, was dazzled with its ſhining, The 
Prince of birds did not doubt then, but it 
would one day look ſteadily on the ſun.” 

Without doubt,” ſaid Habib, © the phœ- 
nix who ſpeaks to me is newly ſprung frm. 
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his aſhes, and does not as yet know his ad- 
_ vantages.” —* I have none over you, charming 
Habib!“ ſaid he, as he embraced him, „but 
in my affection for you.” . Could I open 
my heart to you,” ſaid Habib, „you would 
confeſs yourſelf conquered. But my father 
muſt not be deprived ſo long of the pleaſure 
of ſeeing you; I know he loves heroes, and 
you are one, although you have not ſaid ſo.” 
It is poſſible,” replied the ſtranger, © that 
at ſome future period, one of us may become 
a hero; but at preſent I ſee none here.” In 
this manner did they converſe, as they walked 
Hand in hand to the tent of Salamis. The E- 
mir obſerved, with pleaſure, their mutual at- 
tachment, which he was determined to ſrength- 
EN, 

As ſoon as Salamis ſaw the ſtranger Knight, 
he addreſſed him with marks of the higheſt 
eſteem. * I do not think,“ ſaid he, that a- 
ny trial will diſturb you; and it was not with 
a view to eſtabliſh my own opinion, that I re- 
quired a proof of your courage and ſtrength. 
I command a warlike nation, who are jealous 
of glory, and am unwilling they ſhould enter- 
tain any doubt, reſpecting the diſtinguiſhed 
merit of one, who, it muſt be confeſſed, is ſu- 
perior to them. I will carry my delicacy lo 
far, (and you will take it in good part) as to 
open the liſts to any one, who may think fit 
ts 
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to diſpute your triumph, when you ſhall have 
finiſhed your trial with me. But in the mean 
time, let us enjoy the preſent moment; to-mor- 
row, even envy itſelf thall be conſtrained to ad- 
mire you.“ 

The next day beheld the moſt aſtoniſning 
combat the Arabians had ever witneſſed. The 
two heroes, oppoſing ſhield to ſhield, aimed 
the moſt terrible blows; but as they were 
foreſcen as ſoon as intended, they were always 
warded off before their fall, The ſhield and 
ſeymetar were thrown aſide, and the heroes 
began to wreſtle, The furious winds attempt* 
in vain to ſhake the cedars of Lebanon: the 


earth may tremble under them, but no effort 
can tear up their roots. 


The Emir Salamis thought it improper to 
keep up any longer the aſtoniſhment of the 
ſpectators; more delighted with having found 
an equal, than he would have been with vi o- 
ry. Let us ſtop for a little, valiant Knight!“ 
ſaid he, * every moment my ſurpriſe is encreaſ- 
ed: never before have I found a perſon who 
could withſtand me: but I was always leſs 
proud of my triumph, than affected with the 
weakneſs of our nature, when compared with 
the ſuperiority of ſoms other animals. My 
prejudice is now removed, and I value the | 
lion's ſtrength leſs, fince the proof J have had 
of yours; let us refreſh ourſelves after this fa- 
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tiguing exerciſe, and our ſteeds being ſaddled, 
let us carry on the combat with the javelin.” 

- This new mode of fighting was a new tri- 
umph to the two combatants. Every expe- 
dient which addreſs, or ſtratagem, or ſtrength, 
could furniſh, were diſplayed on this occaſion. 
At length, the Emir began to loſe the advan- 
tage; the youth of his adverſary was an obſta- 
cle which his valour could not ſurmount; and 
being beſides convinced, that the ſtranger poſ- 
ſeſſed, in a very high degree, every quality 
neceſſary to the office ſor which he intended 

him, he prudently put an end to the combat; 
and having made a ſignal to the ſtranger, they 
| ſhook hands, and returned to the camp. 
4+ Knight!” ſaid Salamis, my ſon will 


8 find in you a ſecond father. You know how 


much your ſtrength has been encreaſed by 
conſtant exerciſe, and what labour it has colt 
you to add ſo much dexterity to your native 
force. You know, that, in order to be always 
cool, we muſt be accuſtomed to danger, I 
commit to you the ſole object of my hope; 
teach him true glory, and the ſteps by which 
a warriour muſt reach it.“ 

The wiſhes and inclination of the young 
Habib had long ſince prevented his father's. 
intentions; and with tranſport did he follow 
the ſteps of his new maſter, 4 At length, 

ſaid he, I will profit by your leſſons; I muſt 
S imitate . 
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imitate my father and you : may I not ſtop far 
mort of my patterns!“ 

„We will divide our labours, my dear Ha- 
bib,” ſaid II'Haboul, (for this was the name 
of the Indian Knight); © the day ſhall be em- 
ployed, in rendering you perfect in that art, 
by which you muſt become as ſtrong, and as 
expert, as you are brave. In the evening, 
we will diſcourſe of thoſe qualities, which you 
muſt poſſeſs, in order to command the moſt in- 
dependent people on earth; who always ſa- 
erifice luxury to freedom, and whoſe idol is 
courage, under the guidance of wiſdom. It is 
by theſe titles, that the Emir, your father, 
rules over fixty-fix tribes; and if you would 
inherit his power, you muſt alſo appropriate 
his virtues,” 

Such was the plan on which Il'Haboul con- 
ducted the education of Habib, and it ſoow 
produced the moſt happy effects. The Emir 
Salamis, was engaged in a war, in which the 
young - Sultan. diſplayed prodigies of valour. 
Entruſted with a difficult command, he diſtin- 
guiſhed himſelf by his prudence and firmneſs ; 
and when called to aſſiſt in his father's' coun 
ſels, he aſtoniſhed the miniſters FO the wiſdom 
of his advice, 

The work of Il Haboul was now finiſhed ; he 
was forced, by an abſolute neceſlity, to leave his 
pupil, and it became neceſſary he ſhould know 
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this: My ſon,” ſaid he, © I muſt leave you; 
ſuperior orders call me into another country.” 
— What! will you abandon me?“ replied 
Habib. I am no longer neceſſary to you 
here; beſides, I muſt obey the call of deſtiny.” 
—* How unhappy am I!“ replied the young 
pupil. Death deprived me of Ilfakis, my firſt 
maſter, whoſe loſs I have not yet forgotten, 
and cruel orders are about to ſeparate me from 


Fou! But ſhall it be for ever? Muſt I not know 


the reaſon of it? And could my father not al- 
ter your reſolution ?”— No human power 
can be of any avail in this caſe,” ſaid I Ha- 
boul ; „but I hope we ſhall ſee one another a- 
gain. In the mean time, my dear Habib, L 
can/ in ſome degree aſſwage your grief: he 
who was. beloved by you, under the name of 
Hfakis, is not dead, but ſtill watches over you,” 


How?“ replied Habib. I myſelf attend- 
ed his funeral, __ have wept over his, 


grave. ” 
My ſon,” aid Ib Haboul, « the hiſtory of 


the death you mean is connected with many 
others, in which you are intereſted, perhaps, 
even with your own and mine. Liſten to the 


recital I am going to give; recolle& your Nati- 


vity, and you will no more be ſurpriſed at what 
I ſhall tell you. Know then, that he who loves, 


and now ſpeaks to you, 15 nat of human na- 


ARABTAN TALES. 295: 


ture, but a genie, commiſſioned to guide your 
firſt ſteps towards your high deſtiny.” 


Hiftory of 11labouſatrou, of King Schal. Goaſe,, 


and GCamarilzaman.. 


You well know, my dear Prince, that among 
the genies of the race of Eblis, ſome have bent 
the knee to the Great Solomon. Illaboufatrou 
was one of the firſt of them: I am of this race, 
and have followed the fame party. I am what, 
among people of my kind, is called a Cadi, by 
the favour of God and of Solomon ! In order 
to avoid the reſentment and vengeance of the- 
party we left, and to perſuade the Prophet, to - 
whom we were ſubject, to eaſe the yoke which 
was impoſed upon us, we made an alliance with 
the children of Adam, and by means of this we 
enjoy terreſtrial pleaſures. 
Illabouſatrou had had, by à mortal wife, a 
moſt beautiful daughter, named Camarilza- 
man, whoſe repoſe and happineſs he was anxi- 


_ ous to ſecure, by marrying her to one of the il- | 


luſtrious Sovereigns of the earth. 

At that time, Schal-Goaſe, a powerful Mo- 
narch, reigned over the iſles which lie in the 
middle of ſeven ſeas, at the extremity of the 
- Eaſt, | 
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To this King, Illabouſatrou appeared in the 
ſhape of an old man, and propoſed an alliance, 
of which the beautiful Camarilzaman ſhould 
be the pledge. The Monarch, upon ſeeing 
this lady, was enamoured of her, and ſoon af- 
ter married her. 


A great party of the genies, who were ſub- 
Jet to Illabouſatrou, took up their reſidence in 


the dominions of Schal-Goaſe. The adjacent ſeas 
. © alſo were peopled with them; and in no place 


under heaven did the genies and the children of 
men live ſo harmoniouſly together. This happi- 
neſs was greatly encreaſed, by the birth of the 
charming  Dorathil-Goaſe, the firſt fruit of 


the marriage of Schal-Goaſe and Camarilza- 
man. 


Did the gifts of heaven always ſecure pro- 
ſperity, the happineſs of this amiable Princeſs 
muſt have been complete. She ſeemed to en- 
lighten the cradle which firſt received her; and 
every ſucceeding day beheld ſome new accom- 

liſnment unfold But when her father 
conſulted. the ſtars reſpecting her deſtiny, the 
fame diſorder, which appeared in the planetary | 
ſyſtem at your birth, appeared alſo at hers ; and 
with ſo ſtriking a reſemblance, as to ſhew that 
you was that Arabian Prince, ſprung from the 
tribe moſt beloved by the great Prophet, to 
whom, after being both expoſed to the greateſt 
2 ſhe was at laſt deſtined by fate, and 
that 


ARABIAN TALFS, 297 


that this union alone could ſecure her and your 
tranquillity, happineſs, and fortune. 

From that moment I was entruſted by Illa- 
bouſatrou with the care of your education, but 
was prevented from coming to- you by the or- 
ders of Solomon. Nor could I obtain his per- 
miſſion, untill your advancing years required 
the attention and inſtructions of a maſter. II- 
fakis, on whom the Emir had vainly caſt his 
eye, lay at the point of death. I drew near to 
him, and ſeizing the moment, when the angel 
of death carried off his ſoul, I ſubſtituted my 
ſpirit in the room of his ; then, by means of a 
firong elixir, I revived the body, of which I 
took poſſeſſion; and it is to this firſt miracle 
you were indebted; for a governor. 

When I found it was time to engage you in 
other labours, I carried back the body of Ilfa- 
kis to his tent; and it being again ſubjected to 
the law of mortality, which bad been ſuſpend» 


5 ed, it ſoon fell into diſſolution. 


I then employed my attention in ſeeking for 
you a valiant Knight, and found one, who was 
expiring on the field of battle, which lay ſcat- 
tered with the bodies of heroes he had ſlain. 
I took poſſeſſion of his body, ſtopped the blood 
which flowed from his wounds, and having 
healed them, with a balm of more ſovereign 
virtue than that of Mecca, I reſtored to it its 
original _ armed it with aſcymetar, which 

Solomon 
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Solomon had once carried, and you now ſee 
before you this Knight. It was under this 
form I appeared to the Emir Salamis, when I 
aſked of you a ſhare of the favours of the 
daughter of Hyemen, and you became my 
pupil. 

My dear Habib, under both theſe forms 
you have entertained a tender friendſhip for 
me, and your heart has not deceived you 3 for 
never did a being of my nature conceive ſo 
fond an attachment to a fon of Adam, as that 
which I feel towards you. Baniſh, therefore, 
all diſtruſt; recall the leſſons I gave you un- 
der the name of Ilfakis. I inſtructed you in 
the knowledge and uſe of the taliſman; but I 
muſt now put you on your guard againſt the- 
ſpirits who might bring you into ſubjection. 
The race of Eblis is, in general, very wicked, 
and very corrupted ; happy 1s he amongſt us, 
on whom the great Solomon hath ſet his mark. 
The reſt are entirely ſet upon our ruin and 
yours, For this reaſon they perſecute the 
beautiful Dorathil-Goaſe, who, being the 
daughter of a man and a genie, might reſcue 
them from the curſe under which they lie. And 
hence alſo you are already the object of their 
ſuſpicion, as the hero deſtined by fate to a- 
venge Dorathil-Goaſe of their attempts and 
treachery. ; 


By 
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By the death of her father, this Princeſs is 
now become Sovereign. Illabouſatrou, her 
grandfather, bath given her the moſt expert 
genies to fill the office of Viziers; yet the iſland 
in which her capital is fituated is the only part 
of her dominions that enjoys tranquillity ; the 
other fix, and the ſeven ſeas, being all either in 
rebellion, or infeſted by enemies. There re- 
mains but one reſource for her, and to this the 
deſtinies will condu& her, when the young 
Habib, to whom ſhe has already beſtowed her 
heart, ſhall arrive in her Eingdona, and deliver 
her from her enemies. 

During this account of Il Haboul, the young 
Sultan ſtood without moving his eyes, or breath- 
ing, and paſling alternately from hope to fear, 
- from ſurpriſe to ſurpriſe, and from wonder to 
wonder. Emotions, till then unknown, agitat= 
ed at once his underſtanding and his heart. 
Called by deſtiny to the dominion of ſeven ſeas, 
and to receive the hand of a Princeſs, whoſe hap- 
pineſs depended on him alone, he felt an emotion, | 
which he could not ſuppreſs. He already burned 
to expoſe himſelf to the dangers which threat- 
ened him; and was ſpured on to the enterpriſe, 
by the hope of a double crown, the fire of love, 
and his thirſt for glory, 

„ Beloved and powerful genie,” ſaid he to 
his protector, © what road mult I take? Before 


Fou leave me, vouchſaſe to point out the moſt 


efficacious 
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_ efficacious means of aſſiſting her, who expects 
every thing from my valour. The ſacrifice of 
my repoſe and life are but trifles, compared 
with my juſtifying the ſecret partiality ſhe has 
conceived for me, and the decrees of fate, by 
whoſe will we are to be united.” 

t“ By this tranſport of glory,” replied IVHa» 
boul, * I recognize my pupil, and the ſon of 
the illuſtrious Emir Salamis ! But forget not, 
my dear Habib, that the genies, your rivals 
with Dorathil-Goaſe, and your avowed enemies, 
will exert themſelves againſt you, and lead on 
to rebelliqn corrupted men, who although they 

are not conſcious of it, are yet under their com- 
mand ; the animals, the elements, and all nature 
will cotlfpite to carry on their abominable 
'Plots.”—* God and my courage will not for- 
fake me,” ſaid Habib; (and you yourſelf will 
aſſiſt me. Ah !” reſumed the genie, © were 
I not obliged to reſtore to the earth, the mor- 


tal remains of the Indian Knight, I could in- 


deed be of very great ſervice to you; but I am 
ſubjected to a rigorous law, which I cannot 
evade. Perſiſt boldly in your noble deſigns! 
But do not expect me to point out at preſent, 
the road which you ought to purſue. The 
whole extent of the earth ſeparates you from _ 
your lover; but the orders of fate can open a 
2224 for you into her dominions, which 
| = 
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the malice of her enemies renders inacceſ- 
_ Able. | ; - r 
Jou once told me, my dear Il Haboul, that a 
brave man could over- rule the fates.” —* You 
may take deſperaie reſolutions, when no other 
remain to be choſen, but wait till ſome event 
ſhall inform you of what you are to do : I am 
of opinion, that what you would now under- 
take would turn to your diſadvantage. Go and 
attack lions; you have already deſtroyed many 
of them without my help, and with no other 
weapon than your poniard : In this manner ac- 
cuſtom yourſelf to dangers, that you may be 
prepared before hand for thoſe which await 
you. Adieu! my dear Habib! I will not re- 
turn to the camp of Salamis. I muſt avoid all 
explanation with him ; and though he ſhould 
learn from you who I was, and what I am, 
yet all the world beſides muſt remain ignorant 
of it. I have not always been the friend of 
men, but you have reconciled me to them, and 
may depend upon my attachment. Em- 
brace me, my dear Habib.” At theſe words 
he mounted his ſteed, and departed. 
As foon as he was out of the view of the 
young Sultan, he entered the deſert, and ſtop- 
- ped at the foot of a little hill. He there quit- 
ted his horſe, and having dug a deep ditch, 
depoſited the earthly body in which he was 
clothed; and being now freed from every 


Vol. III. 59) Is mortal 
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mortal incumbrance, and availing himſelf of 


the two days which were ſtill allowed him by 
the orders of Solomon, he quickly tranſported 


- himſelf to the dominions of Dorathil-Goaſe. 


A dark batalion defended the frontiers. 


But he was informed by a ſpirit who had de- 


ſerted, that the White, the Yellow, the Green, 
the Red, and the Blue Iſlands, had all been ſub- 
dued by the rebel genie Abarikaf, who poſleſ- 
fing at firſt only the Black Iſland, had made 
himſelf maſter of all the reſt, and of the inter- 
Jacent ſeas. 

The Princeſs, ſhut up in Medinazilbalor?, 
Her capital, poſſeſſed only the country in-which 
it was ſituated. It was all that th protection 
of Illabouſatron her grand-father, and her 
Viziers the genies, had been able to ſave from 
the attacks of the rebel, who had aſſembled 
from the depths of the ocean, a legion of revolt- 
ed ſpirits. * Theſe fix iſlands, now under the 
power of wicked ſpirits, were governed by 
chiefs ſtill more wicked and tyrannical ; the 
people became the victims of their vices, and 
the perpetual fport of their dark enchant- 
ments, In vain did Dorathil-Goaſe call upon 


the deliverer whom the fates had foretold : 


very avenue was guarded, and her abode was 
inacceſſible 


U 


*'Medinaziibuler, The city of Cryſtal, 
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inacceſſible to mortals, All nature appeared 
to be in ſubje&ion to theſe malevolent genes. 
IVHaboul ſecretly lamented the dangerous ob- 
ſtacles which oppoſed thę bravery of his pupil: 
but reduced now to inaltivity and filence, he 
impatiently longed for the moment, in which 
his protection was to become neceſſary. In the 
mean time, he returned to the duties of his or- 
dinary ſituation, and watched over events. 
Mean while, Habib, after the departure of 
his preceptor, had haſtened to Salamis and 
Amirala, and informed them of the aſtoniſhing 
circumſtances, he had juſt learned. The fire 
of his looks, the faultering of his voice, and 
his unconnected diſcourſe, painted at once the 


N dangers and the charms of Dorathil-Goaſe, 


his difficulties, and his hopes. On me alone 
ſhe muſt depend,” would he ſay, with a noble 
aſſurance, © I muſt reſt no mere, until I have 
ſet her at liberty. The moments are precious, 
and none can point out the road that will con- 
duct me to her! What is to be done in ſuch 
a dreadful uncertainty” 
. His parents obſerved that his extraordinary 
paſhon was not ſo much the effect of a ſympathy 
of ſoul, as of the power of the ſtars, which 
they could not counteract; and therefore, in- 
ſtead of oppoſing bis reſolutions, they contented 
themſelves with pointing out his duty, and recal- 
ling to his memory the wiſe counſels of his in- 
Cca2 ſtructor. 
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ſtructor. The young Sultan, as well in obedi- 
ence to theſe, as to avoid a ſtate of inactivity, 
which was diſagreeable to him, left the tents, 
and haſtened to a ſolitary aſylum, whither he 
had often reſorted with I Haboul, ſituated in a 
rural valley, emboſomed in the mountains near 
the camp of Salamis. 


There, as an agreeable relaxation from their 


_ watlike labours, they had ſtopped the current 


of a little rivulet, by a bank, and collected its 


waters in a baſon, formed by the hand of na- 


ture; the trees lent it a charming ſhade, and 
their branches only left ſome ſmall openings, 
through which the eye could reſt with delight, 
on the proſpe& of the ſurrounding mountains. 
Flowers of every hue, the rareſt plants, and a- 
romatic herbs, were profuſely ſcattered on the 
banks of the ſtream, and the earth, happily pro- 
tected from the heat of the ſun, abundantly diſ- 
played the riches of nature. At a ſmall diſtance 
ſtood a cottage, or rather a palace, formed of the 
branches of trees, covered with bulruſhes, and 
hung with matts. Their fophas were covered 
with the ſkins of wild beaſts they had killed; 
and an outward row of perpendicular ſtakes 
defended this remote retreat from every hoſ- 
tile attack | . 

In perſuading Habib to prepare this retreat, 


TVHaboul taught him the means of drawing 
'gmuſcment from his own mind. Seated at the 


door 
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door of this ſingular habitation, he directed his 
attention to the beautiful amphitheatre which 
it overlooked. * Are you not delighted,” 
would he ſay to him, 4+ with the reflection, 
that it is to yourſelf alone we are indebted for 
the little amuſements we here enjoy? Our 
happineſs, if ever it 1s a muſt depend 
upon ourſelves,” 

This retreat, of which Habib was extremely 
fond, was peculiarly fitted to feed his growing 
paſſion, He was ſhut up there to muſe on the 
only object of his thoughts, and of the means 
_ of uniting her to himſelf, 

One day he was indulging in theſe pleaſing 
meditations, his eyes were fixed onthe Almos, 
without reading it, and his imagination loſt 
amid thoughts of love and of war, when, on a 
ſudden, he heard an uncommon noiſe in the air: 
| he kneeled down, and gently putting aſide the 
branches, which interrupted his view, he per- 
ceived a large ſhadow over the baſon ; it came 
from an object high in the air, which, aſter the 
ſhadow had moved over a ſmall ſpace of ground, 
alighted on the brink of the water. This 
was 4 bird of a black and white colour, and of 
a prodigious ſize, carrying a pavilion on its 
back, whoſe walls ſeemed to be of gauze, and 
whoſe door and windows were bordered with 
flowers. 9 


The 
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The bird having alighted, the pavilion flew « 
open, and there fell from it a golden ladder, on 
whole top was a figure, ſupported by others 


i equally remarkable for their beauty. She 


wore on her head a tiara, formed of her own 
treſſes, and ſtrings of pearls: the beauty of her 
complexion might be compared to the lilly ſet 


off with the ſhades of the roſe. The ſpark- 


ling of her eyes, and the dimples of her vermi- 
hon lips, ſeemed alternately to animate the 


graces of her ſmile, or the fire of her ſenti- 
ment. 


When ſhe raiſed her eyes to heaven, the ſun 
was obſcured; when ſhe caſt them down upon 
the ground, it was covered with flowers ; and 
when ſhe ſmiled, all nature ſeemed to ſmile a- 


round her. But how did Habib feel, when he 


ſaw her walk, and perceived that her every mo- 
tion was accompanied with an air as affecting 
as it was majeſtic. At length ſhe came towards 
the Sultan's retreat, leaning on the arm of one 
of her beautiful attendants, and, without obſer- 
ving him, at the diſtance of two ſteps, ſat down 


on a green bank. 


She turned her eyes from one fide to the other, 


and ſighing, ſaid.— He is not here ; I have 


been deceived; this is not the place of his a- 
bode !—But theſe ſmiling groves, the ſweet 
murmur” of theſe waters, and theſe flowers, 
which art and nature cheriſh, all here is his 

| work } 
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' work !—But he is not here himſelf Oh! ye 
green plains and groves, who owe your 
growth and beauty to the care of my dear Ha- 
bib, liſten to me; borrow words to expreſs your 
meaning; and when he wanders into this lovely 
ſolitude, tell my lover, that the affectionate 
Dorathil-Goaſe hath come to ſeek her hero in 
the middle of Arabia, to offer him her heart 
and a throne, and thereby fulfil his deſtiny !— 
Shall ſhe'thea be forced to-leave theſe countries, 
without having beheld the idol of her ſoul !” 
Thus ſpake this diſconſolate Princeſs, raiſing 
her hands to her eyes, as if to ſtop the ſtarting 
tear. Habib ſeized this moment to throw him- 
ſelf at her feet, and had bathed them with his 
tears, before ſhe could perceive or prevent 
him, 3 

Do thenbehold you?“ exclaimed ſhe, caſt» 
ing her eyes at once upon the picture ſhe al- 
ways wore in her boſom, and upon him who 
was kneeling before her. © Is it no more an 
illuſion? My dear Habib!“ Yes, it is your 
lover, your deliverer, O Queen of my life!“ 
replied he, as he covered her hand with kiſſes. 
A deep ſilence, the genuine expreſſion of ad- 
miration and love, then ſucceeded. But this en- 
joyment, as pure as it was delightful, laſted but 
for a moment. A ſudden noiſe was heard, and 
a bird was ſeen in the air, moving towards 
them. All at once it changed its appearance, 

| and 
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and they found it to be a genie in a human 
form, who advanced tewards Dorathil-Goaſe. 
What! Is it you Ilbaracas ?” ſaid ſhe to him; 
«* what urgent buſineſs has brought you hither 
from Medinazilbalor ?” | | 

Four whole dominions, Queen, are in 
danger of being loſt by,your abſence. Avail. 
ing himſelf of this circumſtance, the rebel A- 
barikaf has attacked the only iſland which re- 
mained, and your grand Vizier is unable to 
oppoſe the innumerable foes by whom your 
coaſts are infeſted, All the rebel genies have 
now repaired to the ſtandard of your adverſa- 
ry ; they blacken the billows of the ſea, and 
its ſhores are covered with them; the roaring 
of hons, of ſea bulls, and of the ſea horſe, 
frighten the people; and the ſound of the 
echoes carry terror even to your capital, Haſ- 
ten to oppoſe this fury, with your magical 
taliſman, and avail yourſelf of the only paſ- 
ſage which 1s open to you, by flying through 
the middle region of the air.“ 

At this account, the blood boiled in the 
veins of the young Habib; fire flaſhed from 
his eyes; his ſtature appeared to riſe above its 
ordinary height; and his deep and animated 
voice ſpread terror all around. Let-us, 
march towards theſe monſters,” exclaimed he, 
J will deſtroy them from the earth and the 
ſea, and will avenge the caufe of heaven and 
the 
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the Queen!” — Prince!“ replied Ibaracas in 
aſtoniſhment, had you the neceſſary armour, 

you might ſucceed in this enterpriſe; but the 
enemies of the great Solomon cannot be ſub- 
dued but by Solomon's arms; for theſe you 
muſt ſearch on the heights of Mount Caucaſus,” 
and a thouſand dreadful dangers lie in the 
way.” Then addreſſing himſelf to the Queen, 
Let us depart, Madam, the moments are 
previous ; and a fingle inſtant waſted in inacti- 
vity may make the guilty Abarikaf triumph 
ant.“ 

The two lovers, after the moſt tender em- 
braces, took leave of one another, with a cou- 
rage worthy of the greatneſs of their ſouls. Do- 
rathil-Goaſe entered her pavilion, and the roc, 
taking flight, ſoon diſappeared. Habib fol- 
lowed her with his eye, till he could ſee her 
no more, and then indulged himſelf more than 

ever in the paſſion of love, and in the deſire of 
glory. 

% Farewell, bleſſed fountain!“ exclatibat he, 
© whoſe waters have quenched my thirſt, and 
in whoſe ſalutary ftreams I have often bathed. 
Thou canſt no more bring me relief. A fire 
conſumes me within, which all thy waters 
could not extinguiſh.” 

„Farewell, ye flowery lawns, on which my 


beloved hath trode ; and if I am again to be- | 
| hold 
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hold you, preſerve for ever the prints of her 
Adieu, ye tender ſhrubs, who have lent 
your ſhades to my love! Let it be your per- 
petual boaſt, that you once concealed ſo many 


_ charms ! 


And thou earth, who haſt witneſſed my 
felicity, farewell ! fear not that Habib will 
ever forget thee! Compared with thee, the 
palaces of Kings ſhall for ever be deſpiſed. 
Here my ſoul firſt opened to happineſs, and 
burned with the fire of love! But here alſo 


was Doratlul-Goaſe moſt cruelly torn from 


me — Yes, I will brave the infernal ſpirits, 
who diſpute my claim to her! Great Pro- 
phet ! point out the road which conduQts to 
ber! I will pierce the heart of the traitor 


Abarikaf! And then, great Solomon! if I 


ami not unworthy to be the inſtrument of thy 
glory, grant me wings, that I may flee over 
Mount Caucafus! Covered with thy buck- 
ler, may I be able to overthrow the enemies 
of the Queen of my ſoul !” 

After this, Habib offered up his prayers, 
performed his ablutions, and returned to his 
father's tent, determined to ſet out for Mount 


_ Caucaſus, as ſoon as he ſhould obtain his per- 


miſſion. It may eaſily be imagined with what 
warmth he deſcribed to Salamis and Amirala, 
the different circumſtances of his laſt adven- 

b Go ture, 


ARABIAN TALES. 311 
ture. His words were ſo animated, that they 
ſeemed ſo many breathing pictures. But what 
was their ſurpriſe, when they heard his ſo- 
lemn vow, not to reſt his head under any tent 
which was not ere&ed on Mount Caucaſus. 

« What a deſperate enterpriſe ! my ſon," 
ſaid the Emir, © Are you ignorant that this 
mountain is ſituated at the very extremity of 
the earth, and that the road which conducts 
to it lies through the moſt frightful deſerts? 
Man you may overcome, but the ſeverity of 
the climates, with which you are unacquaint- 
ed, how will you be able to ſupport? How 
will you defend yourſelf againſt the univerſal 
famine, which deſolates the immenſe tracks of 
country through which you muſt paſs? Theſe 
are enemies which you cannot vanquiſh.“ 
« Ah! my father,” replied Habib, * what 
fear can deter me, when *:rged by love, by glo- 
ry, and by fate. And were I not under the 
influence of theſe, yet from the hatred of ty- 
ranny, which burns in my heart, I would ran- 
fack the bowels of the earth in ſearch of A- 
barikaf.“ 

Salamis was conſtrained to yield to theſe 
ſentiments, which he himſelf had cheriſhed in 
his ſon, and could make no reply to them, 
which would got contradi& his own princi- 
ples. He, therefore, made choice of twenty 
. perſons, of approved courage and prudence, 
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and having aſſociated them with his ſon, gave 
them a commodious and light equipage, and 
two camels to carry their tents and baggage. 
The day of his departure being come, the 
parents tore themſelves from the arms of their 
beloved ſon. Afflicting and melancholy was 
the ſeparation; and the feeling Amirala, in 
tears, exclaimed, , 
My cedar, upheld by the ſtrongeſt roots, 
excelled in beauty the cedars of Lebanon. The 
fowls of heaven built their neſts among its 
branches, and our flocks fed under its ſhade; 
but it has been ſuddenly tranſplanted into the 
dry ſand of the wilderneſs, 

« Ye furious winds, attempt not to ſhake 
him ; he was formed to reſiſt your rage 
Le dark clouds, lightnings, and tempeſts, 

| | preludes of the thunder, ſpare the ftalk mark- 
| | ed with the ſeal of the great Prophet!“ 

* It is enough, my dear Amirala !” ſaid Sa- 

lamis; our ſon's deſigu is noble, and he is 
bound, by his vow, to proſecute this enter- 
priſe. The honeſs feeds not her young ones 
for herſelf : when age and the enemy call them 
to the combat, ſhe leads them forth n the 
tygers.“ 5 

At length the caravan ae Habib 

began the journey with acuiraſs of Haoudi * ; 
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his buckler, which felt light to him, would 
ſoon have fatigued the ftrongeſt arm. His 
ſpear was as ſtrong as a tree, whoſe foliage 
already furniſhes'a ſhade : and the weight of 
his ſcymetar might cruſh the body, which its 
blade could not cut aſunder. 

He felt not the fatigues of the journey, t as 
he marched to glory and Dorathil-Goaſe; and 
the roads ſeemed to him covered with flowers. 
Vet Habib was in the middle of deſerts, expoſ- 
ed to every want, and experiencing the ſeve- 
rity of hunger and thirſt. He was at times 
accidentally ſupplied with wild fruits, and the 
waters of ſome remote fountains; and with 
theſe little ſupplies, all his wants were ſoon 
forgotten. But the warriours, who accompa- 
nied him. being neither lovers nor heroes, be- 
gan to feel themſclves fatigued, at the end of 
two months, though their complaints at firſt, 
were but flight. By a fortunate circumſtance, 
they found a place, which was inhabited by 
ſhepherds, where they were plentifully ſup- 
' plied with milk, and had ſome bottles filled 
with it. Habib ſuppoſed this unexpected ſup. / 
ply would revive their courage, and remove 
their ill humour ; but his retinue, concluding 
it to be impaſſible to reach Mount Caucaſus, 
wichout expoſing themſelves to the danger of 
periſhing by hunger, or fatigue, made ſome .. 
Vox, III. D d obſervations 
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obſervations on this ſubject to the young Sul- 
tan. | 

« T thought,“ ſaid he, that my father had 
given me men as my companions, but you are 
only women in arms. I will not abuſe the 
weakneſs of your ſex. Yet, I muſt obſerve 
to you, that you have already come too far to 
return without danger; but ſince you think 
thoſe which I am to encounter, more difficult 
to overcome, give me my ſhare of the tre- 
fure with which you were _ entruſted by my 
father. Carry back your baggage and your 
camels. I can lie down and fleep in the open 
air. It was not with a view to your aſſiſtance 
that I conſented to take you with me; I thought 
you lovers of glory, and formed to acquire it; 
and was anxious to ſhare mine with brothers 


na and brave Arabians : theſe titles you do not 


deſerve, and therefore let us part. Go, return 
to Salamis, and tell him that you left his ſon 
on the way to glory, armed with ſtrength and 
courage, under the protection of the great Pro- 
phet, and in full hope of victory and ſuc 
ceſs. | 
The firmneſs of this ſpeech aſtoniſhed, but 
did not alterthe companions of the young Sul- 
tan. They looked upon him as an obſtinate 
fool, who ſacrificed every thing to his idle fan- 
cies. © We are accountable for our exiſtence,” 
faid they among themſelves, © to our wives and 

| our 
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eur children, and it would be folly in us to fol- 
low the capricious whim of a young man, wha 
is ſeeking death in purſuit of this mount Cau- 
caſus, which appears to fly before us. Our 
camels are quite” decayed, and our armour 1s 
worn, and we ſhall ſoon be without any re- 
ſource in the middle of theſe deſerts. Vet,“ 
added they, * ſhould we return without him 
into Arabia, Salamis would look upon us as 
cowards, who had abandoned his fon, and his 
_ vengeance would be inevitable, If this Habib 
would die here !--There are plenty of plants 
for | embalming him; we would put him 
on one of our camels, and quietly carry him to 
his father,” 
Ingratitude is the conſeqnange of cowardice, 
and leads to guilt. Theſe treacherous friends 
ſoon laid their plan: But how were they 
to ſurpriſe Habib! Conſtantly armed, and 
ever ready to fell his life dear to thoſe who 
might dare to attack it, he ſlept in the night un- 
der his buckler, and was awaked. by. the leaſt 
noiſe; nor did his courage and activity ever de- 
ſert him, even in his hours of repoſe. 
Among theſe conſpirators, there was one 
whoſe heart revolted at guilt; but he durſt not 
venture to diſcover his real ſentiments. He 
dreaded the reſentment of the reſt, eſpecially as 
he had joined in their complaint. Should he 
reveal this plot to Habib, he expoſed the whole 
FP D d 2 company 
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company to his vengeance, and might eventu- 
ally be expoſed himſelf: and ſhould the hero 
prove victorious, he foreſaw that he mult fol- 
low him alone. In this uncertainty, he thus 
addreſſed his companions : * Why,” ſaid he, 
&« expoſe yourſelves to a dangerous conflict? 
Habib never quits his poniard; and ſuppoſe 
you ſhould be covered with your armour, yet 


. before you could deprive him of life, his hand 


would eaſily reach your heart. But there is a 
leſs dangerous, and a much more certain me- 
thod ; I know a particular kerb, which grows 
in theſe places, whoſe leaf is covered with a 
white powder, more powerful in its operation 
than opium. I will gather ſome of theſe, and 
as I have the particular charge of preparing 
proviſions for him in the evening, I can admi- 
niſter this ſoporific at a proper ſeaſon ; and then 


vou will be able to execute your project wich- 


out danger. If, in this way we can carry on 
our deſigns, why ſhould we embrue our hands 
in his blood? He never offended any of us, 
And if he obliges us needleſsly to expoſe our 


| lives, to gain a whimſical end, he alſo expoſes 


his own. His diſordered mind leads him on 
to unavoidable death, and without attempting 
his life, we can provide for our own ſafety. 
Beſides, let us recollect, that he is the ſon of the 
valiant Salamis, in whoſe dominions our wives 
"_ our children "Oy in peace, and under the 

| | ſhadow 
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ſhadow of whoſe buckler our flocks feed in ſe- 
curity, To us he has always been a good fa- 
ther, and there 1s not one here who hath not 
ſhared of his ſubſtance, even in the laſt extre- 
mity. Let us not then ſtain our hands with in- 
nocent blood! One day the great Prophet will 
require it at our hands. Let us abandon Habib 
in theſe. deſerts; and when we ſhall have de- 
prived him of his arms, and every aſſiſtance, 
we need not be afraid of his ever reproaching 
our ingratitude.“ 

The conſpirators yielded to the m of 
Rabir, and he undertook the charge of execu- 
ting the plan. He gathered the dangerous poi- 
ſon from thee plant. with which he was ac- 
quainted, and carefully prepared ſuch a quantity 
of it as he knew would not occaſion death; re- 
| ſerving it till a proper opportunity offered, 
which happened that very evening. 

They arrived in a plain, whoſe excellent paſ- 
ture was nouriſhed by the refreſhing influence 
of a ſmall rivulet. They perſuaded Habib to 
repoſe himſelf; and, more from prudence than 
need of {leep, he yielded to their advice, -He 
retired ſecurely under his tent, took ſome food, 
and at one draught ſwallowed the poiſon, which 
had been infuſed in & cup of milk. The con- 
ſpirators availing themſelves of the profound 


ſleep in which their chief was buried, haſtily _ 


rd carrying off with them every thing 
D d 3 N they 
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they were able; and leaving nothing to the 


young Habib, fave his buckler, which was un- 


der his head, the cloak on which he was laid, 


and the poniard which was fixed to his girdle. 


Thus did theſe twenty knights, choſen by Sala- 
mis, abandon his ſon ; they took the road to 
Arabia, and, after much fatigue, at length 
beheld the waving banners of the Emir's tents, 
This moment, which might have been ex- 
pected to be that of their happineſs, became in 
reality that of confuſion, inquietude and re- 
morſe. * How ſhall we appear before Salamis?“ 
ſaid they among themſelves. * What account 
ſhall we give of the loſs of his ſon ? You Rabir, 


Who began, and conducted our project fo ſuc- 


ceſsfully, aſſiſt us now in bringing it to a 
happy concluſion.” —** You are miſtaken con- 
cerning my views,” replied he, © I ſaw you re- 
ſolved to ſacrifice the blood of Habib, and en- 
deavoured to turn you aſide from your pur- 


_ "poſe, by ſeeming to encourage you in it. For 
this alone did I then appear to be an accom- 
plice with you; but at preſent I am torn with 

"remorſe, and by no means in a condition to in- 


vent a falſehood, which might conceal our per- 
fidy 3 my looks, my countenance, my ſilence, 


and my confuſion, would tall ſerve to betray. us. 
Invent ſome ſtory yourſelves, aud let the moſt 
Lara relate 1 it. I will Rs contradiet, but 


\ neither 


— © 
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neither can Jaſſiſt you. Very well,” replied 
one of them, I will undertake this buſineſs.” 
The caravan arrived in the camp of Sala- 
mis; and the Emir and Amirala came out to 
meet the company, eager once more to behold 
their ſon. But imagine their ſurpriſe, when 
they beheld nothing but tears, and heard no- 


thing but ſighs ! He who had agreed to ſpeak. | 


advanced towards Salamis, and ſaid, 
« Powerful Emir | We return, pierced with 


grief, at the afflicting news which we bring; 


but what would our attempts to ſmooth the 
matter avail ! The ſon whom you ſeek, heaven 


has torn for ever from your hopes. The de- | 


ſerts, through which we paſſed, are infeſted with 
venemoas ſerpents, which lurk under the ſand. 
One evening, as the young Sultan was about to 
offer up his prayers, and had ſpread his 
mantle on the ground, in order to kneel upon 
it, the moment he had bowed down, a ſerpent 
darted at him, and ſtung him in the face. This 


was followed by the moſt dreadful conſequen- 


ces, and theſe terminated fatelly. We wiſhed 
to have embalmed his body, and-brought it back 
with us; but the violence of the venom had ſo 
disfigured it, that we were under the neceſſity 
of burying it in the ſand, to avoid the peſtilen- 


tial infection with which we were threatened.” 


At this report, the Emir rent his garments, 
tore his aged locks, and covered his body with 
BYE | Adauſt: 
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duſt : the whole camp reſounded with the cries 
of the diſconſolate Amirala; and the ſixty- ſix 
tribes of Salamis were overwhelmed with grief. 

Meanwhile, what hath become of the young 
Habib? Hath he opened his eyes to the light, or 
hath the poiſon's active rage deprived the 
q Queen of ſeven ſeas of her ſweeteſt hope? 
Ine ſun had ariſen in the Eaſt in all his 
| ſplendor, and ſhot his burning rays on the eye- 

1 lids of Habib, acroſs an unclouded horizon. 
| The awakened birds warbled on the tops of 
the trees which overſhadowed the meadows ; 
and the fragrant flowers delighted the ſenſe of 
the young hero; while the gentle zephyrs fan- 
ned his locks, and ſhed an agreeable freſhneſs 
over his cheeks. All nature now having ſha- 
ken off repoſe, invited him to awake, and, as 
the ſtrength of the potion. was now exhauſted, 
he at length opened his eyes. Yet affected 
with the raviſhing ſpectacle around him, he ſtill 
believed himſelf under the r e of an en- 
chanting dream. 

His miſtake, however, was but momentary. 
He aroſe, and recovered his ſenſes and recollec- 
tion ; he endeavoured to find where he was, 

1 all was ſilence around him; he looked abroad, 
and beheld nothing but frightful deſerts; he 

then called on his companions, his arms, and 
his ſteed; but all had diſappeared. O treach- 
Eo ery * — he; mourn. unhappy Ara- 
| bia? 


* — — 
— — — 
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bia! thy knights are void of virtue; and from 
the dread of labour and death, ey have fallen 
into infamy ! | 

« Thy glory is departed, e Arabia ! 
tear thy hair; cover thyſelf with the duſt, and 
bathe thyſelf in tears! Cry and how!l, till the 
tygers and panthers are diſmayed, for the en- 
ormous crime of treachery has been engender- 
ed in thy boſom. Ah! who on earth will be 
faithful, fince the Arabian knights have ceaſed _ 
to be true? Ye men! Fer ever henceforth {hall 
ye be deſpiſed, for the great Prophet hath 
_ ſcorned his own. Ve fertile plains of our coun- 
try! no more ſhall your ſeed come to perfection, 
and ye ſhall produce nothing but wild fruits. 
Happy flocks of our "alles, your fruitful "gn 
will be dried up. 

« Ye active and induſtrious. people, who care 
ried plenty with you even to the barren regions 
of Heſcbon and Philarioth, who ſaid to the de- 
ſert, thou ſhalt be a deſert no more ! behold the 
colqurs of cur tents ſtreaming, in the air; tri. 
umph in your ſucceſs !. And ye, once a hap- 
py people! come down from theſe places where 
you were poſleſſed of every thing; lay aſide 
your armour; in vain are ye loaded with buck- 
ler and ſpears. Prepare yourſelves for flight or 
for ſlavery. The weapons which you throw, and 
the arrow which flies from your bow, are Ange 
vile um ſince the honour of Arabia is gone ! 

| | Stretch 
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Stretch out your hands to receive your chains : 
The people that were not virtuous, n never yet 
were free. 
e Infult no more over the . of 
Egypt, or the Syrian, who, in queſt of riches, 
commits himſelf to the inconſtancy of the 
waves: remember that you have now no de- 
O Salamis! O my father! when thou ſhalt 
require of theſe cowards the treaſure thou 
entruſtedſt to them, and with thy awful voice 
malt ſay, © Whereis my ſon 2˙. . Ah! how 
ſhall they be filled with diſmay ! Too late will 
the bowels of the earth open to devour them. 
Return not, cowards, into Arabia! Nor, with 
your hated preſence, affli& thoſe whom you will 
diſhonour. Following me, you were afraid of 
laboar, of famine, and of death : May labour, 
and famine, and death Pang you, from defere 


to deſert! 


4 Star which preſided at the birth of Habib, 
through a thouſand dangers you call him to 
high fates, now behold him ! preſent dangers 
he de ſpiſes, and haſtens to meet others. Thus 
may your influence brave every obſtacle, . 
ſupport him in his courſe ! 

Protector of Muſſulmen! fall at his feet.” 
With theſe words Habib kneeled down at 
the fide of the fountain, and performed his ab- 
lution, and offered up his prayers to God and 
his great Prophet, l with more fervour, 

and 
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and with as much —_—_—_—— he had been 
under his father's tent. 

He directed his eyes towards the ſtar of the 
North, which was henceforward to become his 
guide; and perceived a high and ſteep hill, 
which he determined to climb. Near him he 
ſaw his cloak and his ſhield. © Precious gifts 
of heaven!” exclaimed he, you have been 

ſaved from the hands of perfidy, and ſhall be 
my bulwark and defence! He likewiſe found his 
poinard in his girdle.—“ Fear nothing, my 
dear Dorathil-Goaſe,” added he; © your knight 
is no longer diſarmed ; he has ſtill weapons left 
to avenge you of your foes,” 

Before he departed, he provided himſelf with 
ſome wild plants, with which IVHaboul had made 
him acquainted, and whoſe roots might ſerve 
him for nouriſhment. He at length began his 
journey, 'and travelled with much leſs anxiety 
than when accompanied by the twenty mal 
contents. With his head uncovered, he endured 
the ſun's heat, and defied its fierceſt beams. 
Agility, united to ſtrength, enabled him to per- 
form the journey with great rapidity ; and he 
{topped only thrice a day, to offer up his pray- 
ers, and now and then to refreſh himſelf with 
the roots he had laid in ſtore. Before night 
he had gained the third part of the mountain, 
which he had perceived in the morning. There 
he found aditch full of water, but ſo deep, that 


* i } : 
' * . e 
2 
* 1 4 


A tree overhung this hollow, which had been 


$24 ARABIAN TALES, 
he could not reach it without much labour, 


formed by the rapid fall of the water; and with 


his poinard he cut up another by the roots, 


and joined it to the firſt, and thus he gently 
deſcended to the very bottom of the ravine, to 
quench the burning thirſt which conſumed 
him. Affected, however, with this unexpec- 
ted bleſſing, before he ſatisfied his real need, 


he performed his ablutions, and gave thanks 


to the Author of Nature, and Mahomet his Pro- 
phet. After this he came out of the ravine. 

In this place he was obliged to paſs the 
night, and to defend himſelf from wild beaſts, 
At a little diſtance, he perceived a rock hol- 
Jowed out by the water; and having collected 


a number of very large ſtones, he formed to 


himſelf a ſort of cave, wherein he might ſleep 
in ſecurity, There he ſpread his cloak, placed 


his buckler under his head, and after ſome 
reflections on his nne Mie Nb himſelf 
to ſleep. 


« The brave,” ſaid he, and ak tent in 


every place, while the abject can no where - 


find reſt to his head. | | 
Happy is he who hath learned in camps _ 
to ſleep amid the ſound of tram pets - the . 


der will not d * 
1 l Haboul | 
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„ TPHaboul, and my father taught me to 
become a man; and ſuch as they formed me, 
I here find myſelf, | 

Salamis! | behold your ſon: IVHaboul ! 
behold your pupil: and Dorathil-Goaſe ! be- 
hold your lover. In peace he repoſes under a 
rock, in the fond expectation of awaking ta, 
glory, 

« Ye ſtars, enemies to nay happineſs! . ye 
oppoſe the decrees of heaven, and one day ye 
ſhall be driven from your ſpheres. A pavi- 
lion, made by the hands of men, would leave 
me expoſed to your ſtrokes ; but, ſheltered by 
the enormous maſs which covers me, I defy 
you fierceft rage.” | 

| Saying this, Habib fell aſleep. The ſavage 
ab of the foreſt, attracted to the rock, 
by the footſteps of the traveller, roamed 
around his cave. They ſet up terrible roars, 
and contended for the prey, of which they 
thought themſelves already poſſeſſed. Love 
might keep the lover of Dorathil-Goaſe a- 
wake, but fear had no power to diſturb his 
reſt. Nature ſhed over him her . drowſy in- 
fluence; and, amid the diſmal noiſe of lions and 
tygers, he took that ren, of which he ſtood 
greatly in need. 

Day began at length to appear, res of the 
chinks of the vaſt encloſure with which Habib 
was ſurrounded, He therefore came out, and de- 

Vo, III. Ee ſcended 
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ſcended again into the ditch, to perform his 
ablution, and offer up his prayers. He then 
refreſhed himſelf with the few roots that re- 
mained, reſumed his cloak and his buckler, 
and ſet out on his journey. 

Scarcely had he reached the ſummit of one 
mountain, when he ſaw before him another, ſtill 
more inacceſſible. No path nor practicable road 
was to be ſeen ; and he muſt climb it by leap- 
ing from one rock to another. And when he 
met with a plain, he had to tread on deep and 
burning ſand, where, even in the places beſt 
defended from the rage-of the ſun, no tuft of 
graſs, nor a fingle drop of water, was ever 

found. Nature herſelf had dried up theſe 
Frightful regions, and ſeemed to prepare for 
the trayeller the road to the-infernal manſions, 

_ Overpowered with fatigue, and waſted with 
Hunger and thirſt, Habib perceived that his 

- Kore of roots was exhauſted; and therefore 
redoubled his ſteps, that he might reach the 
mountain that lay in his way, before it was 
night. After many efforts he at laſt arrived, 
but found neither ſprings nor ditches there. 

He haſtily built a hut with ſtones, and ſhut 
himſelf up in it, tortured with want and 
fatigue. Vet he tried the only method that 
remained, to refreſh his tongue and the roof 
of his mouth, which were perfectly parched 


by the * and the heat of the ſun. Having 
obſerved, 
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obſerved, that the dew fell in great abundance 
in that country, he ſpread his handkerchief on 
a rock without his cave, intending to ſqueeze 


out the dew, as ſoon as he thought it Fateh 
ly ſoaked. 


Having taken this precaution, which ſaved bim 


from the greateſt of evils, he went to reſt, hav- 
ing firſt performed the duties of a pious Muf- 
ſulman. But he would not have been able to 
ſleep, unleſs he had thus communed with him- 
ſelf. + * 

Speak,“ ſaid he, with. thyſelf, Habib, 
be the reply! In travelling through danger 


to glory, did deſtiny promiſe, that thou ſhouldſt 


enjoy conveniences on thy way ? 


+ Thou art now in the deſert: Aſt Maho- 


met, why he hath not commanded Moſes to 
rain honey and manna upon thee, as he for- 
merly did udn the deſcendants of Abra- 
ham? 

« Born to ſtruggle, thou art now in diſtreſs ! 
Remain firm, Habib ; heaven 1s on thy fide, but 
thou muſt co-operate with it. 


„ The applauſe of Salamis, of Amirala, Lg | 
of II Haboul; the high approbation of heaven 


itſelf; the heart and the hand of Dorathil. 


Goaſe, and the throne of ſeven ſeas, are the 


reward of thy toils; tread on. the fire without 
ſtumbling, thou art in thy way to glory.” 


E 3 BE Habib, 
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Habib, having thus recalled his patience and 
his courage, quietly fell aſleep. He awaked 
with the morning, and went out from his hut 


to take up his handkerchief. O Providence! 


O inviſible ſupport of man! The moiſture 
which he ſqueezed from the linen into the hol- 
low of a flint, was to him a cup of bleſſing, 


which, as he was aſſailed by want, was the 


moſt delicious he had ever taſted, 
Tranſported with gratitude, and purſuing 


his journey with more vigour than ever, he 


thus exclaimed + 
„He who hath given'me the dew, hath al- 


ſo taught me to gather it! Bleſſed be the 


author of the univerſe ! 


* Ye flinty rocks, calcined by the heat of 


the ſan, at the order of your Creator, ye ſhall 
be changed into fountains. of waters, 


Hunger and thirſt vaniſh before the ru- 
ler of nature; and the ſtores oy plenty are o- 
pened at his will.” 

The traveller found, bereit two rocks, a 
tyger's den, where the female had juſt brought 
forth her young. Oa ſeeing a ſtranger, her 
eyes flaſhed with new fire, her hair ſtood up, 
ſhe laſhed the air with her tail, and the echoes 
reiterated her roarings : ſhe attacked the hero, 


who oppoſed her with his ſhield, and ſeizing 


his dagger, he thruſt it, with an unerring and 


vigorous arm, into the heart of the animal. 


; The 
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The tygreſs fell, and Habib, availing himſelf 
of the bleſſing which was thus ſent him, made 
a cloak of its hide, and cut out ſuch parts of 
the body, as, in his needful ſituation, might 
ſerve for food, and then returned thanks to 
heaven and Mahomet, for his victory and ſuc- 
cn.” | | 
It was late, and he muſt now think of a re- 
treat for the night. The cave of the tygers 
furniſhed him with one already prepared. Af- 
ter killing the young ones, and putting the 
infide of it in proper order, he ſhut up its 
mouth with an enormous ſtone, ſpread his 
handkerchief to imbibe the dew, and laid him- 
ſelf down in the cave, on the ſkin of the ty- 
greſs. | 
The evening twilight was almoſt over, and 
the handkerchief was wet with the dew. He 
drew it in, and ſqueezed it into the ſcull of the 
tygreſs, which, with ſome pieces of her fleſh, 
that he had dried in the ſun during the day, 
furniſhed a moſt delicious repaſt. He fully 
ſatisfied his wants; and that he might be com- 
pletely refreſhed from fatigue, he laid himſelf 
down, and fell aſleep, after having elevated his 
foul to the moſt ſu blime ideas. i 
„The bleſſings of the Almighty,” ſaid he, 
&« are ſcattered throughout all nature. Some- 
times ſhe ſeems to withhold them, but the in- 
guſtry of man can force her to give them up. f 


of © RR 
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Thanks to thee, O Mahomet! Thou yet 
haſt a regard to Habib, though abandoned by 
his friends: And giveſt him for a compa- 
nion one of the ſpirits over whom thou ru- 
leſt ! 7 

Every thing goes well with me! The 
enemy came forth to attack me, but ſhe fell 
by my firſt ſtroke. Her ſkin ſerves me for 
cloathing, her body for food, and from her 
Kull T quench my thirſt, 

© 'Tremble, audacious enemies of Dorathil- 
Goaſe ! her knight hath conquered without 
arms! and, under the protection of the Pro- 
phet, he 1s W pore. A to ſubdue thoſe of Solo- 
mon 155 

Full of vigour and of courage, Habib had 
ariſen before day, and reſumed his journey 
with greater ſpirit than ever. In the mean 
time, he as yet ſaw no end to his toils, and 
difficulties and dangers ſeemed to ſpring up 
under his feet. He could perceive no outlet 
from theſe ſteep mountains, and from their 
dreadful ridges nothing but deſerts was diſco- 
vered, as far as the eye could reach. In theſe 
tracks, where mortal never trod, he beheld 
nothing but wild animals, which retired be- 
fore him, or which were to be oppoſed with 
the dagger, and enormous ſerpents, which he 
had to cruſh with ſtones ; and the uncertainty 


. - 
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of ſueceſs, by depreſſing the courage of the 
young hero, diminiſhed his natural vigour. 

As he deſcended one of theſe ſteep moun- 
tains, and having nothing with him but a few 
roots, he perceived a ſandy plain, which was 
terminated only by the horizon. In all that 
immenſe ſpace, over which he was obliged to 
travel, he had no hopes of finding any ſort of 

reſource ; and had he been an ordinary man, 
this circumſtance muſt have ſunk him in deſ- 
pair ; but Habib thought of nothing but how 
to ſurmount this new difficulty. 

He could not travel during the day, with- 
out being ſcorched by the beams of the ſun, 
and loſing the uſe of his feet, from the burn- 
ing heat of the ſand ; beſides, he could find no 
water to quench his thirſt, It would be im- 
poſſible for him to form a ſafe retreat for the 
night among the ſand; and the tygers and 

panthers, who then roam more eagerly, might 
attack him unawares, and tear him in pieces. 
Habib, therefore, took the reſolution of reſting 
during the day, and of travelling by the light * 
of the ſtar, which, during the night, was to 

ſerve him for his guide. 
On viewing the ocean of ſand ahh was 
before him, and ſeeing the ſun in his meridian, 
he ſtopped, and having, by the aſſiſtance of 
his poniard, fixed his buckler, ſo as to defend 

| his 
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his head from che ſun, he laid himſelf down 
on the ſkin of the tygreſs, and fell aſleep. 


No ſooner had night extended her fable veil, 
than he tore himſelf from the arms of fleep, 


and begati his journey. The handkerchief 
which received the dew was fixed to his neck, 
and floated on his ſhoulders. In this manner, 
he could baniſh thirſt, but how ſhall he ap- 
_ Peaſe his hunger? He had nothing left but 
two roots, and knew not when Providence 


might ſend him any ſupply ; yet, as he walked 


along, he was loft in admiration at the ſpecta- 
: cle which the heavens diſplayed to his view. 
p % The magnificent vault of the firmament 
1 encloſes all nature, and covers the barrenneſs 
of the deſert. ö 
 * Is there a ſpot in the univerſe, where 
man is not forced to admire the wonders of 


of the earth, I ſhould there find gold, and ru- 
bies, and rivers ſtill more precious. 

„The moon, preceded by the conſtellations 
that diſpenſe the dew, riſes above the horizon 
to ſupply the place of the ſun. 

« Ye would be refreſhed, ye burning ſands, 


affect you; nothing can ever remove from you 
"your ſterility. 

«© The heart of the unigrazeſs) | is „ Uke me 
. of the t the bleſſings of heaven are 


—_ thowered 


the Creator? Were I to ſearch into the bowels 


but the ſun, while he darts his rays, cannot 


” "wu 
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howered down upon it, without leaving any 
impreſſion of the bounty which beſtows them. 

„Take courage, Habib! Thou never waſt 
unmindful of the benefits thou didſt receive! 
Behold the motion of the ſkies! There, at 


this very moment, thy deſtiny is weighed !_ 


Baniſh every fear! Put a firm and vigorous 
foot in the balance, and thou ſhalt caſt it in 


_ . thy favour! 


“ Behold the folemn filence which reigns 
in that high region! There thy judges dwell! 
There Mahomet, and the ſeven . inter- 
cede in thy behalf. 

« Great Prophet! Friend of the Moſt High ! [ 
One of thy followers cries to thee from the deſert: 
Hear thou his voice, and anſwer his requeſt ! 

© The end he has in view is heroic : [You 
were the model of heroes, His heart burns 
with glory and with love! Whatever on 
earth bore the great characters of virtue, * 
didſt not deſpiſe.“ 


In this manner, did Habib forget, as he 


travelled along, his fatigues and his wants. 
Towards morning, as he looked at the diſ- 
tant horizon, he thought he perceived a ſmall 


black point. At length,” ſaid he, © I ſee 


the boundary of this extenſive plain; that ob- 
ject which I behold, is, without doubt, either 
a mountain, or ſome collection of vapour, ariſ- 
ing from the habitations of the human race. 


Thou 
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„Thou ſhalt fee men, Habib! However 
much the paſſions have armed us againſt one 
another, ſtill the countenance of a man kindles 
at the fight of his fellow. 

« Theſe men have perhaps never ſeen the 
child of Providence; I will ſhew him to them, 
and conſtrain them to believe in its gracious 


ſuperintendance. 


„ will not ſay to them, that I muſt have 
gold and filver, flocks and tents, and flaves ! 
All I will requir- of them, ſhall be a cup of 
water, a handful of rice, and the road to Mougt 
Cancaſus !” 

In vain did Habib wad the moſt wonder- 
ful efforts to arrive at this black point, for it 
ſeemed to be always at the ſame diſtance. 


Being tormented with hunger and thirſt, and 


oppreſſed with a ſcorching heat, he ſtopped, 
and laid himſelf down; and as his fancy was 
filled with imaginary hopes, it ſoon n 


him a moſt refreſhing ſleep. 


The freſh air of the evening awaked him. 


He had been toſſed with diftrefling dreams: a 


rivulet had rolled back to its ſource, refuſing 
Its waters to his parched lips; and the food 
which was ſet before him in abundance, had 
been immediately carried off by inviſible hands. 
He aroſe, fill loaded with fatigue, but in the 
flattering hope, that, by travelling all night, 


he re ws in the OY reach the object on 


which 
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which his eyes were perpetually fixed, and on 
which his heart had already placed its hope, 
He made uſe of every faculty of his body, and 
tried every reſource, in enduring ſo many hard- 


ſhips ; and, ſupported by his courage alone, he 


ſtill triumphed, and was raiſed above him- 
ſelf. 
Day at length enlightened this extraordinary 
journey. But as he advanced, he ſtill ſaw. the 
black point in the ſame poſition, in which he had 
firſt diſcovered it. Meanwhile, as Habib had 
neither ſtockings nor ſhoes, the ſand, heated by 
the fierce rays of the ſun, had burnt his feet ; 
and ſtill finding nothing in this terrible deſert, 
but heaps of duſt, his firength was entirely ex- 
hauſted, and every thing ſeemed to fail him, 
except his hopes. In this ſituation, he ſpread his 
tyger's {kin upon the ſand, and kneeling down, 
performed his ablution with earth; then, lifting 
up his hands, he addreſſed a moſt feryent prayer 
to heajen, and with a mingled tone of affliction 
and truſt, exclaimed, ** I am wandering in an 
ocean of ſand, where my eyes can diſcover no 
bounds. The earth ſeems to fly before me like 
a cloud. I have commanded the burning ſand 
to ſerve me inſtead of water in my purification; 
it obeyed, and I am purified, The Creatorwill 
yet bring the earth near me, and oblige it to 
; 97 
ſupply my wants, 462) 
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See! My feet refuſe their office, my limbs 
totter, my knees bend, and I muft crawl on my 
belly, to the places whither I am called by the 
decrees of fate; but what, O Great Prophet ! 
wilt thou ſay, when thou ſhall behold a child 


of thy tribe creeping like a worm??? 


While he ſpoke thus, and while his eyes 
were {fill fixed on the object towards which he 
ſeemed to travel in vain, he perceived like a 
ſmall point ſeparate from it, and which, ſoar- 
ing aloft, ſeemed to advance towards him. 
For ſome time it hovered in the air, and then 
deſcended. This was a roc, a bird of a pro- 


digious ſize, which alighted about fifty paces 


from him, and remained there without making 


the ſmalleſt motion. 
Habib aroſe and approached the bird; and 
when he was ſo near as to be heard, Bird, x 


| aid he to it, © thou art a creature of the Al- 
mighty, and I reſpe& thee as one of the works 


of his Providence; if thou art ſent to thy relief 
of an unfortunate, but faithful Muſſulman, 
whom his brethren have baſely abandoned, in 
the name of God, and of his Prophet, I com- 
mand thee to make a fignal, by which I may 
know the purpoſe of thy miſſion.” 

The roc immediately ſtretched its wings, 
clapped them three times, and bowed its head 


before Habib, The young Sultan drew near 
it, and obſerving that it carried a damaſk cu- 


ſhion, 
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Aion, tied to its talons, by threads of filk, he 
fat down upon it, keeping himſelf firm by the 
threads; and no ſooner was he properly ſeated, - 
than the bird flew aloft into the air. 

% The earth, which retired before me, now 
flies under my feet,” ſaid Habib, as he was raiſ- 
ed above the clouds. 

« Ye dreadful heaps of ſand, ye are no more 
in my view than a particle of _ duſt! Preſent 
famine and death to monſters, and venemous 
reptiles, ye have no more power over the 
ſlave of God, and the ſervant of the great Pro- 
phet ; a paſſage is opened to him- through the 
air. 

„Bird, meſſenger of the Moſt High, obey 
the orders of a faithful Muſſulman! carry him 
to mount Caucaſus, and the repoſitory of the 
arms of the wiſe and powerful Solomon.” | 

The obedient roc tranſported the young Ha- 
bib to the mountain which was the object of 
his journey. All his ſenſes were ſtunned by 
the rapidity of the flight, and greatly encreaſed 
his weakneſs, He was received by IVHaboul, 
and carried into a place where he was ſoon re- 
vived by a gentle and penetrating heat. 

In proportion as he was ſenſible of recover- 
ing his ſtrength, expreſſions of gratitude flow- 
ed from his lips. What! is it you, my dear 
IVHaboul ! Lou have not then abandoned 
me! 

Vor. m. : F R Orders, 


* 
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« Orders, far fc; to raine, O brave Sul. 
tan !” replied the genie, have conducted you 
to this place. It was the office of the bird of 
the illuſtrious Solomon to carry, and it is my 
duty to receive you here; judge, my dear Ha- 
Þib, with what pleaſure I perform it. I was, 
not ignorant of the treachery you have met 
with, nor the difficulties you have ſurmounted 
in the deſerts, nor of the dreadful diſpair of 
your father Salamis: but, guardian of the trea= . 
ares of Solomon, which are ſhut up in the 
bowels of the earth, I could not, without his 
orders, leave this place, to bring you any re- 

lief. It is the will of heaven that virtue be 
tried with adverſity, and you have indeed felt 
t in its moſt afflicting forms; yet the ſufferings 
of the Emir Salamis and Amirala, are equal 
to yours, Crowns of glory await you, but 
you muſt lay hold of them by force. It is 
the lot of thoſe who are highly favoured a- 
mong the children of men.“. 

While II'Haboul ſpoke thus, a allies, | 
compoſed of diſhes which could not hurt a ſto- 
mach weakened by the moſt rigorous abſti- 
nence, was placed upon a table. Habib par- 
took of it, and at the ſame time was ſurpriſed 
to find plenty of ſuch delicacies, in the N 

of the moſt frightful deſerts. 


65 


« You are here in an enchanted habitacis; 
faid Il'Haboul. The great Solomon, who, 
by 
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by means of his profound wiſdom, employed 
all nature in his ſervice, can never want ſup- 
plies. Before he took his ſeat near the Pro- 
phet, on account of his excellence, he buried 
his treaſures here, to withdraw them from the 
rapacity of man, who has no enjoyment but in 
the abuſe of them; and here alſo are laid up 
the arms with which he combated men, and 
rebel ſpigits. Illabouſatrov, the father of Do- 
rathil-Goaſe, I myſelf, and the genies of the 
race of Eblis, ſoon felt our inferiority, and ſub- 
mitted without reſiſtance; others were leſs 
wie, and are accordingly confined in prifons, 
at no great diſtance from this place. The for- 
midable Abarikaf, whom you mult attack, and 
za number of other rebels, ſaved themſelves: 
from ſlavery by flight, dy enn and even 
by force. | 

« Hitherto, my dear Habib, you have diſcove- 
red a ſteady firmneſs, and have bravely diſplay- 
ed your ſtrength againſt the ſavage inhabitants of 
the deſerts; nor have diſficulties and want ſhaken 
your valour. The eye which watched over 
you, hath brought you relief, when, of your- 
ſelf, you could do no more. When you were 
met by the roc, you had till five mountains of 
ice to croſs, before you could arrive at the 
ſummit of mount Caucaſus, which -you had 
ſeen at the diſtance of two hundred leagues. 
But the dangers which now await you are of a 
Wo different 
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« Orders, far Aerion to mine, O brave Sul» 
tan !”. replied the genie, © have conducted you 
to this place. It was the office of the bird of 
the illuſtrious Solomon to carry, and it is my 
duty to receive you here; judge, my dear Ha- 
bib, with what pleaſure I perform it. I was. 
not ignorant of the treachery you have met 
with, nor the difficulties you have ſurmounted 
in the deſerts, nor of the dreadful diſpair of 
your father Salamis: but, guardian of the tre- 
ſures of Solomon, which are ſhut up in the 
bowels of the earth, I could not, without his 


orders, leave this place, to bring you any re- 


lief. It is the will of heaven that virtue be 
tried with adverſity, and you have indeed felt 
ũt in its moſt afflicting forms; yet the ſufferings 
of the Emir Salamis and Amirala, are equal 
to yours. Crowns of glory await you, but 
you muſt lay hold of them by force. It is 
the lot of thoſe who are highly favoured a- 
mong the children of men.? 

While Il Haboul ſpoke thus, a collation, - 
compoſed of diſhes. which could not hurt a ſto- 
mach weakened by the moſt rigorous abſti- 
nence, was placed upon a table. Habib par- 
took of it, and at the ſame time was ſurprifed 
to find plenty of ſuch delicacies, in __ middle 

of the moſt frightful deſerts. |; 

« You are here in an enchanted habitation,” | 
{aid IVHaboul. * The great Solomon, who, 
Wes | by 
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by means of his profound wiſdom, employed 
all nature in his ſervice, can never want ſup- 
plies, Before he took his ſeat near the Pro- 
phet, on account of his excellence, he buried 
his treaſures here, to withdraw them from the 
rapacity of man, who has no enjoyment but in 
the abuſe of them; and here alſo are laid up 
the arms with which he combated men, and 
rebel ſpugts. IIlabouſatrou, the father of Do- 
rathil-Goaſe, I myſelf, and the gemies of the 
race of Eblis, ſoon felt our inferiority, and ſub- 


mitted without reſiſtance; others were leſs 


' wiſe, and are accordingly confined in priſons, 
at no great diſtance from this place. The for- 


midable Abarikaf, whom you mult attack, and 


2 number of other rebels, ſaved themſelves 
from ſlavery by flight, by Nb and even 
by force. | 
« Hitherto, my dear Habib, you have diſcove- 
red a ſteady firmneſs, and have bravely diſplay- 


ed your ſtrength againſt the ſavage inhabitants of 
the deſerts ; nor have diſſiculties and want ſhaken 


your valour. The eye which watched over 
- you, hath brought you relief, when, of your- 
ſelf, you could do no more. When you were 


met by the roc, you had till five mountains of 


ice to croſs, before you could arrive at the 
ſummit of mount Caucaſus, which you had 
ſeen at the diſtance of two hundred leagues. 
But the dangers which now await you are of a 

Ff2 different 


15 
2 


led by the fates. to avenge Dorathil-Goaſe on 
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different nature. It is not by ſtrength you 
muſt oppoſe them; it is by the calm poſſeſſion: 
of yourſelf, and by a courage which no terror 
can ſhake, that 'you muſt draw up from the 


. treaſures of Solomon, the formidable arms 


which no power can reſiſt. As ſoon as you 
ſhall be completely recovered by reſt, F will 
converſe with you concerning the duties ou 
have to fulfill, and the means you muſt em- 
ploy.” 

After this, Il'Haboul led his pupil into his 
eave, where he found every thing that was ne- 
ceſſary for recovering him from his fatigues. 
In the faint ſtate to which Habib was reduced, 
one day was by no means ſufficient to re- eſta- 
bliſh him ſo far as to be able to undertake his 
laborious enterpriſe. Unleſs the genie had 
obtained the aſcendant oyer him from his early 


infancy, it would have been difficult to have 
reſtrained ſo. impaſſioned a lover; but the wiſe 
- WHaboul exerted an authority, which long 


habit had confirmed, and perſuaded his pupil, 


not to expoſe himſelf to any new trial, till he 
ſhould have recovered all his vigour. This 


interval he employed'in inſtructing him in what 
he had to do, to-accompliſh the object for which 
he had undertaken the j journey to mount 38 


caſus. 


„My dear Habib, 5 ſaid he, you are 601. 


the 
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the barbarous rebel Abarikaf. This Quotn? 3 
dominions lic at a prodigious diſtance from 
| this; and deſerts, as extenſive as thoſe you have 
already palled, lie between you and the ſeas 
which ſurround them ; and long and difficult 
will you find the road, if you are inclined to 
go from hence to embark on the ſea: for it 
is inacceſſible, except by a paſſage through 
the centre of the earth. But what prudence 
and care! what vigour of ſoul, my dear Sul- 
tan, is neceſſary for the ſucceſsful accompliſh- 
ment of this perilous journey! If forty gates 
of braſs, guarded by malevolent genies, of un- 
common vigour and ſtrength, oan ftop you; if 
one moment's forgetfulneſs or inattention ſhould 
ſteal upon you, you will infallibly be expoſed- 
to the greateſt of all evils ! 

% You will croſs all the halls, in which are 
ſhutup the treaſures of Solomon, The firſt con- 
tains the precious and venerable depoſit of that 
very armour by which he reached that height of 
power that aſtoniſhed the world. This is the 
leaſt guarded part, and that which is moſt ac- 
ceſſible to the reſearch of mortals; and hap- 
py would they be, if, when they have reached 
it, they were contented with the acquilition, - 
without wiſhing to proceed farther. 4s 

Solomon was the moſt learned man that ever 
| lived, He fixed the principles and demonſtra- 
tions of ſcience, by three hund red and ſixty- 


Ef 3, - r 
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fix hieroglyphics, each of which, even to the 
moſt cultivated genius, would require a day's 
application, in order to difcover its myſterious- 


meaning; will you take time to examine them?“ 


—“ J love Dorathil-Goaſe,” replied Habib: 
« She 1s in danger, and I want arms to engage 


Abarikaf! When I have conquered, I will ſeek. 
inſtru&ion.” . Many. are leſs excuſable than 


you,” replied the genie; © but, fince Solomon 


left the earth, five hundred knights have pe- 
netrated into theſe deferts ; all of them neglec- 
ted the ſtudies J have propoſed to you, in pur- 
fuit of the treaſures ſhut up in the hollow 


places of this immenſe ſubterraneous abode. 
Their great object was to gratify their paſſion, 
and they have all fallen through ignorance, for 


not one of them ever returned; you alſo are 
yielding to yours; but let us endeavour to guard 
you from a fimilar diſgrace. 

] will conduct you to the firſt gate, where 
you will ſee a golden key at your feet, with 
which you muſt open it. The ſpring of the 
lock will yield to the ſmalleſt effort. Draw 
back the door with the utmoſt caution, that it 
may ſhut behind en without the ſmalleſt 


noiſe.“ > 


In this firſt hall you-will find a black ſlave, of 


a @ gigantic ſtature. The forty keys of the o- 
ther apartments, through which you . muſt 
; paſs, are ſuſpended by a chain of diamonds, 


which 
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which hangs from his left hand. On ſeeing; 
you, he will ſet up ſuch a terrible cry as will 
ſhake all the vaults of the cavern, and lift up 
againſt you the blade of an enormous ſcyme=- 
tar, Guard your ſoul from fear, and caſt your 
eyes upon his ſabre ; and as I have inſtructed 
you ſufficientty-in the knowledge of taliſmani- 
cal characters, pronounce alond the words 
which you will read upon this blade of ſteel ; 
engrave them upon your memory, ſo that no 
ealamity you may ever experience, ſhall be 
able to efface them: on this depends your 
ſafety. | 

The ſlave will then ſubmit to you, apd 


after having diſarmed him, you muſt, together 


with the keys, take along with you the ſabre 


of the illuſtrious Solomon; but you would 


ſearch for the taliſman on it to no purpoſe, be- 
cauſe it will difappear, the moment you pro- 
nounce the words of which it is compoſed, 


You will then open the firſt of the forty doors, 


and ſhut it with the ſame care. There, you 
will ſee the arms of Solomon; but touch net 
ther his helmet, his euiraſs, nor bis ſhield ; you 
have his ſcymetar, and you muſt not be armed 
with iron. It was by courage, vigour, pati- 
ence, and prudence, that Solomon overcame. 
Four ſtatues, covered with hieroglyphics, will 
. repreſent to you theſe four virtues. Neſlect 


maturely on theſe emblems of wiſdom, and —_ 


- — 


% ARABIAN TALES; 


to appropriate their meaning; this will be an 

urmour of which you ſhall never be deprived. 
Carefully examine the arms of the prophet, 
as you did the ſcymetar of the ſlave; and the 
knowledge you will derive from them will en- 


able you to conquer every foe; but without 


this, and ſhould you forget the characters en- 
graved on the ſabre, know that you carry in 
your hands only a blade of ſteel, which ruſt- 
and time will conſume. | 
When you ſhall have remained in this firſt 
apartment as long as you think neceſſary, you 
muſt leap at once over the ſpace which leads 
to the ſecond, the door of which you muſt o- 
pen and ſhut always with the ſame caution. 


The weapon, which will hang from your belt, 


and the words which you ſhall pronounce, will 
render you maiter of whatever ſlaves may be 


there on guard. I will not at preſent enter 


into the detail of the immenſe riches you will 
find in it: in the eyes of | Solomon, gold and 


| filver were of no eſtimation; and although he 


made uſe of them in the accompliſhment of 
thoſe works which ſhall be held in everlaſting. 
remembrance, yet he cheerfully returned them 


to the bowels of the earth, whence he had 


drawn them by his knowledge; he was not of 
opinion, that the Nee We of mankind —_ 
ed upon them. | 

a oP: 


„If, as you paſs through theſe forty halls, 
you ſhould meet with any thing you do not 
comprehend, rub the blade of your {cymetar, 
as you repeat the words, which you muſt take 
care to remember, and you will then diſcover 
the meaning of any difficulty you _ have 
met with, 

„% need not, O virtuous Sultan! caution 
you againſt avarice, and indiſcretion, which 


were the chief cauſes of the death of the 


knights, who have already attempted this pe- 
rilous adventure. Under the tents of the E- 
mir Salamis, you have already learned in what 
true riches and power conſiſt. No gold ſhines 
in his habitation ; he gives himſelf no trouble 


either in collecting or diſtributing it: a formi- 
dable army is in motion on his firſt ſignal; 


and his abundance conſiſts in the wiſe choice 
of things that are uſeful, and in the contempt 
of ſuch as are ſuperfluous. 


5 Curioſity alſo is a fault againſt which you 


muſt guard. Remember, that, in the road 


you are about to take, every thing that may 
excite it, is abſolutely dangerous to the man, 


who is not perfectly acquainted with the three 


hundred and ſixty- ſix truths, the ſole founda- 
tion of Solomon's wiſdom. 

« Above all, when you ſhall have opened 
the fortieth door, at which your ſubterraneous 
journey terminates, take care not to let your 


eqes | 
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eyes dwell on the objects which will ftrike 
them. You will find there a veil of filk, and 
will be particularly {truck with ſome charac 
ters, written in gold and relicvo; from theſe 
you muſt inſtantly turn away your eyes; for, 
thould you read them, they would prove your 
ſentence of death, and its execution would in- 
flantly follow. But draw up the curtain, and 
if you have hitherto wiſely obſerved the rules 
of prudence I have pointed out, you will then 
be aſtoniſhed with a moſt beautiful ſpectacle; 
Fou will perceive the firſt of the ſeven ſeas, 
which you have to croſs before you can reach 
Dorathil-Goaſe, and you will find at your 
hand every thing neceſſary to facilitate your 
paſſage : But, if you have neglected in one 
point the inſtructions I have given, you will 
be expoſed to the moſt dreadful dangers.” — 
It is perhaps unfortunate for me,” replied 
Habib, that I am unacquainted with the 
ſentiment of fear, and for this I am indebted 
to you, to Salamis, and to Amirala; you en- 
deavoured to arm me againſt terror of every 
| ſort, and perhaps to make me depend too much 
on myſelf; yet I will endeavour to yore 
your wiſe leſſons.” 
Go on then under the ſhield of the iltuſ- 
trious Solomon, valiant hero! May, his ſpi- 
rit accompany you! I pray moſt earneſtly, 
chat you may * and ſhould you be ſo 
fortunate, 
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| fortunate, I will find in your ſucceſs an abun- 
dant recompence for all my labours.”? 


I''Haboul laid the tyger's ſkin, and the 


buckler and poniard of the Sultan, in his cave; 
and dreſſed him in a ſtyle extremely ſimple, 
and convenient for the enterpriſe in which he 
was about to engage. The genie then took him 
by the hand, and led him along a winding 
path of this cavern, to the firſt brazen door, 
key of which they ſoon perceived. 
Take this key,” ſaid IV'Haboul; © and 


forget not, as ſoon as the firſt ſlave ſhall threat. 


en you with his ſabre, to pronounce aloud the 
magical characters you will read upon its 
blade. Beſtow ſuch attention upon them, as 

that they may be engraved for ever on your 
memory; and pronounce them on every ap- 
pearance of danger, whether within or with 
out the vaſt cavern through which you are to 
paſs. Open and ſhut the doors with the great- 
eſt care, and remember, that every thing in 
this babitation is ſymbolical, and that your 
conduct muft correſpond to this. You mult 


not forget my other directions, but at preſent | 


I inſiſt only on ſuch as are moſt important. 
Embrace me, my dear Habib! I muſt return 

 whither duty calls me.” 

Il Haboul withdrew, and Habib ſoftly o- 

pened and ſhut the firſt door. He perceived a 

black „ of a moſt formidable appearance, 

who, 


„ 
a 
= 
2 


348 ARA RIAN TALES, 


xho, on ſeeing him, ſet up ſuch a cry, as hook 
the vaults of this firſt grotto. The me nſter 
drew the terrible ſcymetar; but the attentive 
Habib caſt his eyes upon the blade, and with 
a loud voice pronounced the word Pe wer, 


which was engraved in letters of gold; sud 


thus diſarmed the flave. The ſcymetar and 


keys at once dropped from his hands, and he 


bowed down before his conqueror. 
The young Sultan laid hold of the fo 
dable weapon, and advanced towards the ſe- 


cond door, which he opened. He ſaw ſeven 
different roads, but all of them were dark. 


Uncertain which to take, he pronounced, with 


a loud voice, the enchanted word, upon which, 


a pale and trembling light appeared at the en- 
trance of the fourth road. He followed. it 
down fourteen hundred and ninety ſteps of a 


ſtaircaſe, which was but half lighted. - 


He arrived at length at the third door, ſtill 


conducting himfelf with the ſame prudence. 


Here he was met by two monſters, who in 


part reſembled women, and who, with a view 
to catch him, threw at him two enormous 


grappling irons; but Habib having pronoun- . 


ceed the word Nee the iron immediately ſoft- 


ened, and the monſters fled. 1 — 
Habib was aſtoniſhed at the magnificence | 


which he beheld,” The hall was completely 
Wauminated, by a luſtre of carbuncles, which 


We 
Was 
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was ſupported on pillars of jaſper. The ar- 
mour of the great Solomon was triumphant- 
ly diſplayed in the centre, The full ſpread 
phoenix ornamented the top of the helmet. 
It was-impoſlible to look upon the ſplendor of 
the cuiraſs and buckler; and the ſpear of ſteel 
ſparkled with fire. The ſcymetar was not 
there; but Habib was tranſported to find, that 
the one he poſſeſſed, correſponded entitely with 
the other parts of the trophy. All theſe wea- 
pons were covered with myſterious charaQers, 
whoſe meaning he endeavoured to diſcover, 
Upon the cuiraſs he read theſe words: 

* Firmneſs of ſoul is _ the true cuiraſs of man. 
He went on, and found on other parts of the 
armour: Patience is his buckler. His tongue 
is bis ſtrongeſt ſpear. Wiſdom ought to be his 
helmet. Prudence his vizor. Without 'valour, 


naked are his. arms. Without conſtancy, his 


legs are uſeleſs. 

„O illuſtrious Solomon!“ exclaimed the 
hero; © on the front of his helmet, the phoenix 
ſtill- proudly diſplays his plumes. 

Arm vourſelves with blades of ſteel, ye 
feeble warriours of earth! By the aid of vir- 


tue, the Prophet of the * marched on 


to glory.“ 

Habib then contemplated the three bund red 
and ſixty- ſix hieroglyphics which adorned the 
walls of the room. Among theſe, tliere was 


vo. Hl. 8 | one 
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one remarkable for its fimplicity, but which 
he was yet unable to comprehend ; another, 
more complicated, unravelled its myſtery; the 

three hundred and ſixty. ſix hieroglyphics were 
explained, and yet they could only be explain- 
ed by one. 

Science! I feel thou art formed to charm 
my heart, but thou art beyond the reach of 
my underſtanding, Who will give me the 
eyes of the lynx, that I may penetrate thy 
myſteries? At preſent I am unable even to 
behold thy dazzling ſplendour! March on, 
Habib, to thy deſtinies! They have promiſed 
| thee glory: It is from the height of the hea- 
vens that wiſdom is derived: Enlarge thy de- 
fires, and, under the favour of thy ſtar, conti- 
nue thy courſe !” 

As he ſpoke thus, he advanced towards the 
door, which was to open into the place where 
the riches of Solomon were ſhut up. Obliged 
{till to deſcend by new ſteps, and winding paths, 
he arrived at the different doors, which he o- 
pened and ſhut without the ſmalleſt noiſe ; 
and every where. met with monſters, who en- 
deavoured to terrify him by their deformity, 
their cries, and their threats. The head of 
one, formed of a human ſcull, and armed with 
horns, terminated in an ,eagle's bill: that of 
another united three different ſpecies of ani- 
mals, and was ſomething betwixt a lion, a ty- 
Pg and an * ; this laſt had the mouth 


of 
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of a crocodile, and the ſhoulders of a man; 
and 1ts terrible hair appeared to the hero like. 
a hy dra, with three heads reſembling thoſe of 
women, twiſted with {erpents. 

But Habib, full of undaunted courage, and 
faithful to the inſtructions of the genie, over- 
awed theſe threatening phantoms by one word, 
and, without emotion, caſt his eyes on heaps of 
gold and diamonds, and broken ſtatues, He 
quickly paſſed from one door to  anotlfer, 
whenever the objects which he met contained 
no ſymbolical repreſentation of the victories 
of the prophet. He ſtopped however in one 
place. 
This was a ſpacious hall, around which 
were ſeated an infinite number of beings in hu- 
man ſhape; the moſt venerable among them, 
placed on an elevated ſtat, and with a deſk. be- 
fore him, was reading, while all the reſt ap- 
peared to be liſtening to him. When Habib 
entered, the whole aſſembly aroſe and bowed 
to the hero. Reſpect interrupted the reading, 
and the Sultan addreſſing himſelf to the reader, 
thus ſaid to him: 

„If you are permitted, tell me who yok 
are, and what it is you are reading?“ —“ L 
am a genie, and a ſlave of Solomon,” replied 
the reader, © entruſted by him with the in- 
ſtruction of my biechren, whom you ſee here. 
They will obtain their liberty, whenever they 

"£3 have 
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have acquired ſuch knowledge as is neceffary 
for the direction of their conduct. The book 
which I read is the Alcoran ; but, alas! al- 
though I have been explaining it for ſeveral 
ages, yet the eighth part of thoſe who hear 
me do not comprehend fo much as the firſt 
line! Paſs on, young Muſſulman; you have 
nothing to leara either from them or me. 
Advance to your deſtinies, and be always as 


prudent and G as you have hitherto 
been.“ 


Habib left this ſchool, reflecting how diffi- : 


cult it is to comprehend the truth, when one 
is not diſpoſed to hear it; and bleſſing God 
and his Prophet, that he was early inſtructed 
in the knowledge of the Alcoran. | 

The young Sultan had now opened and ſhut 
thirty-nine doors; and had been five days in 
paſſing through theſe ſabterraneous abodes 
places where no ray of che ſun ever marks 
the fleeting hours ; where time, undivided by 
days, and months, and years, rolls on ſubjected 
to no calculation; and where the filent re vo- 
lution of ages is not perceived; places where - 
thoſe bleſſed ſpirits dwell, whoſe active ſouls 
are engaged in nothing, but in promoting the 
happineſs of the faithful, and who are not 
ſubjected to the dominion of their neighbours. 
Habib had not as yet paſſed into the other 
priſons i in theſe gloomy caves, where malevo- 
| 0 lent 
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lent ſpirits live in a very different condition. 
'Fhe ſcythe of time oppreſſes thera in a man- 
ner beyond our conception. The vices of the 
world ſpring up and ferment in their corrupted 
hearts, and they are the wretched victims of 
every want. 

Our hero had kept no account of the num- 
ber of doors through which he had already 
paſſed. Whenever he appeared before a new 
one, the key Which was to open it, diſengaging 
itſelf from the bunch which he held in his 
band, applied itſelf to the lock. He was at 
length oppoſite to the fortieth door. It open- 
ed of itſelf, and he perceived the fatal curtain 
of filk, of which the genie had ſpoken, He 
was ſtruck with the ſplendid characters, which 
he was prohibited from reading. He haſtily 
drew aſide the curtain, and beholding the ſea 
on which he was to embark, in order at length 
to gain the end of his toilſome labours, he 
ſprang forward with great vigour to reach its 
ſhores.” But, at that very moment, the for- 
tieth door, which he had neglected to ſhut, 
rolled upon its hinges with ſo terrible a noiſe, 
tkat the very denen of Mount Caucaſus 
trembled. 

All the doors which he had already paſſed, 
and all thoſe of the priſons, were thrown open 
and daſhed to pieces, with a craſh that ſeemed” 
to ſhake the vaults of the ſky, Legions of 


Gg3 ſpirits 


{ 


354 ARABIAN TALES» 


ſpirits, in the moſt hideous ſhapes, iſſued forth, 
and ruſhed towards Habib; and the moſt ter- 
rible figns and threats ne Ne their ſteps 
a geſtures. 

Habib turned vous: to tack aloe: and 4 
1 been as ſuſceptible of fear as he had been 
inattentive, he muſt have been undone. But 
he was become cool from the exceſs of danger 
he had ſo often experienced: he recalled the 


formidable word, and brandiſhing, at the ſame 


time, the ſteel of Solomon, pronounced the 
magical word with a ſteady voice. The a- 
frighted crowd immediately returned with 
precipitation, and the door which opened up- 
on the ſea, ſhut with great violence. But all 


the malevolent in did not return to their 


priſous. 
A party of them ruſhed into the ſea; it ſtir- 


red up its deeps; the billows raiſed themſelves - 
on high, and driving the vapours from afar, 


formed. dreadful colle&ions of- them. Day 


diſappeared, the ſun was darkened, the thun- 


ders began to roar, the winds were: let looſe - 


and ſtruggled: with the thronged clouds, and 
the billows of the ocean, daſhing againſt one 


another, ſent forth a hollow noiſe, and preſents 


ed a black and- watery ſurface, which-the flaſh- 


es of lightening appeared to taint with blood. 
The tempeſt raged on every ſide; the winds; - 
impriſoned with the furious thunderbolt, avail 
themſelves 
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themſclves of the paſſage which it opened to- 
them, and chace the waters of the ſea into their 


deepeſt receſſes. The tremendous ſound of the 


billows, andthe fearful whiſtling of the winds, - 
{hook the foundations of the ſolid rocks; and 
the loud and repeated peals of thunder, ſeem- 
ed to threaten- this part of the globe with its 


original chaos. 


The tumult which mingled the elements in 
ſuch horrid confuſion, was not wholly owing 


to natural cauſes. II'Haboul, who was ap- 


pointed over the guard of the arms and trea- 


fures of the Prophet, at the moment when the 


rebel genies made their eſcape, had left his or- 
dinary poſt, at the head of ſpirits ſubject to his 
command; and the earth, the ocean, and the 


air, had become the theatres of three moſt ob- 
ſtinate and furious battles. 


Habib, ſtruck with the diſorder around him; | 


could aſcribe it to no cauſe but his own impru- 


dence : for when he had opened the fatal cur. - 
tain, the heaven and the earth had a ſmiling. 
aſpect, and the ſea which he beheld was ſerene. 
He proſtrated himſelf with his face towards the 


ground, and thus exclaimed : 


« Whereis the man who thinks himſelf wiſe? 11 
Let him look upon me, and tremble at his pre- 


ſumption.“ 


„Where 
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«© Where is the man whoſe prudence never 
forſakes him? Let him approach and put me 
to ſhame. 

4+ have had a glimpſe of happineſs, but it 
vaniſhed, I held the key of my deſtiny, but 
it has dropped from my hands. 

« Dorathil-Goaſe ! your lover is unwiſe; he 
is unworthy of your affection. 

In this fituation, what cry could Lutter, that 
would bring to my relief the powers of the 
earth? And if I attempt to move the compaſ- 
fion of heaven, I hear a voice from the bottom 
of my heart, faying, Account to it, for its bleſ= 
ings. 

„The e of our tribe have betrayed 
me; but how ſhall I reproach them, fince 1 
as betrayed. myſelf. 

Salamis, Amirala, IPHaboul ! Ye have 
ſown upon a barren ſoil : and how ſhould you 
reap the harveſt ? | 

1 will ſhed: tears, like the timid in ſoul! 
Confuſion will cover my eyes, as ſoon as the 
veil of preſumption ſhall be removed. 

O Great Prophet, I feel that I am guilty, 
and dare not lift my voice to heaven. But 
thy goodneſs towards Habib was conſpicuous 
when he merited nothing; now when he 
acknowledges his errors, n and n 

him!“ 
> | 4a Aﬀeer: 
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After he had offered up this prayer, Habib 
aroſe to look around in what place he was. 
He found himſelf on the ridge of ſome rocks, 
at the foot of which, the ſea daſhed its waves 
with great fury. He was encloted by a moun- 
tain, which was cut with a pick-ax, and appear- 
ed an unſurmountable barrier betwixt him and 
the reſt of the univerſe. He had to paſs along 
the ſpace of a thouſand paces, by leaping from 
one rock to another. The light of the ſun 
was intercepted by dark clouds, the lighten- 
ings, which burit from them, tinged every ob- 
ject on which they gleamed, with a red and 
yellow colour, and a tainted and ſalt vapour 
formed the dangerous atmoſphere, in which he 
had to breithe. Day, which threw light on 
this frightful ſcene, ſerved only to encreaſe its 
horror. Habib, for ſome time, contemplated 
the diſorder which reigned before him ; then, 
caſting his eyes upon his ſcymetar, he obſerv- 
ed that the magical characters which were en- 
graved upon it, ſhone with an encreaſed ſplen- 
dor. He had formerly learned from II'Ha- 
boul, that providence never performs a mi- 
racle without ſome cauſe; and the new bril- 
liancy of the taliſman, muſt decide him to em- 
ploy its virtues, in quelling this elemental 
war: he ſpeedily drew the myſterious blade, 
and brandiſhing it thrice in the air, he thus ex- 
claimed, Power of fire, of earth, of air, 
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and of water! I command you to return te 
your wonted courſes, otherwiſe I will deprive 
you of all your energy:” 

At that inftant a brightneſs was ſeen to flaſh 


from the ſcymetar, which eclipſed that of the 


lightening a confuſed noiſe was heard, as if 
mountains of ſand were preſſing on one ano- 
ther; the ſea became calm and tranquil ; the 


the ſtorm was diſperſed ; the gentle whiſpers 


of the zephyr's breeze ſucceeded the boiſterous 
winds of the dark North; and the bright + 
luminary of day gilded with his rays the fright- 
ful rocks, on whoſe ſummit the ume had found 
an aſylum. 


At this aſtoniſhing MET the mind of 


Habib was irrefiſtably impreſſed with a ſort of 


dread, mingled with joy. What power,” 
exclaimed he, „has employed my feeble and 
guilty hands, as inſtruments to diſplay its en- 


_ ergy ! How have the aner been obedient 


to my voice! 
Oreator of the world, 1 haſt not turn- 
ed away thy face from the guilty Habib! 
„Great Prophet! Thou ſtill regardeſt me 
as a deſcendent of the tribe of Ben-Hilac.“ 
When he had done ſpeaking, his face till 
proſtrate on the ground, a motion, which-he 


perceived at his fide, made him raiſe his head, 


and he beheld the virtuous Il Haboul. O my 
protector! O wy maſter!” ſaid he,“ it was 
certainly 
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certainly you who performed the miracles I 
have now beheld? ”—*. No, my dear Habib,” 
replied the genie,” they were effected by the 
virtues of the illuſtrious Solomon, and you 
have been his choſen inſtrument. You know 
not what diſorders the forgetting my counſels 
and your negligence have occaſioned ; but 
without you, the evil you gave riſe to could 
ſcarcely have been repaired, 

«© When, inſtead of ſhutting the fortieth 
door, you ruſhed to the ſhore of the ſea, the 
gates of the priſons, in which the rebel ſlaves 
were confined, inſtantly opened, and they 
thronged from their cells. You would have 

become the firſt victim of their fury, had you 
not made uſe of the taliſman, to the name of 
which they had been formerly ſubjected. But 
terriied at the ſight of this, they roſe into the 
air, or ruſhed into the waters, and produced 
the tempeſt which you have juſt beheld. 

„ followed thein at the head of ray genies; 
and we began the furious eombat of which ou 
have ſeen the effects, without comprehending 
them. You then employed the only means 
which were in your power; the ſucceſs of 
. which, in the hands of a faithful Muſſulman, 
was infallible. That inſtant their weapons drop- 

ped from their hands, and, affected with a ſud- 
den numbneſs, they fell back, like lumps of 
earth, Our warriours have put them in chains, 


and 
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ſhut them up in the priſons which caſt them 
forth: But without your aſſiſtance, the com- 
bat would have been ill going on. I will 
not reproach you for the inattention which de- 
lays your ſucceſs, and expoſes you to unheard 
of labours, before you can reach it: it is more 
the fault of love than of yourſelf, and your 
_ paſſion is the effect of your ſtar. 

KRecollect the knowledge which you muſt 
have acquired from viſiting the treaſures of 
the great Solomom. Every where, and even 
in yourſelf, you will find the armour which 
ſecures the ſucceſs of the true Knight: he 
knows that they preſent themſelves in adverſi- 
ty, more readily than in che fortunate ſitua- 
tions of life. 

This advice is the laſt you will ever re- 

ceive from me. Lou are in a career, in which 
it would be ſhameful to employ trifling means, 
in order to obtain ſucceſs. When our views are 


directed by wiſdom, and we want not to boaſt of 


our ſucceſs, the aſſiſtance of heaven alone can 
be received without ſhame, and ſolicited with- 
out meaſure. Farewell, my dear Habib, I 
leave you in the middle of every want, a prey 
to new adventures ; but I believe your courage 
is ſufficient for every thing.“ ENT, 
I' Haboul left Habib on a rock. The ſea 
nad retired, and no longer daſhed its waves a- 
gainſt the foot of his aſylum. He was now 
IIS EL ; | | | able i 
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able to deſcend, and walk along a pretty ſhort 
ſpace that lay betwixt one rock and another ; 
but he had no ſhelter for the night, and ſaw 
no reſource againſt hunger and thirſt. Such 
was the fituation of our hero, when his une. 
dian genie diſappeared. 

A ſoul, leſs noble than his, would have a- 
bandoned itſelf to inquietude ; but the ſcyme- 
tar of the illuſtrious Solomon {till hung at his 
ide, and threatened the enemies of the Al- 
mighty ; and he had not ſo much to 1110 from 
others as from himſelf. 

My fault had humbled me !” he a 
ed, * but God raiſed me up. 


« Caucaſus, boaſt not thyſelf of thy enor- 


mous fize, and of the hardneſs of thy ſubſtance; 
at the will of God I n ia thy 
bowels ! 

„Earth! thou art behind me Uke a fright- 
ful wall! Sea! thy boundleſs plains ſeem to 


offer nothing to my fight, but fathomleſs deeps; 


but hope overleaps thy waters, and opens a 


proſpe& to me, acroſs the n which brood 


upon thy ſurface! “? | 

And in reality, Habib diſcovered 1 with 
out expecting it. It was the moſt advanced 
point of the White Iſland, which formed a part 
of the dominions of Dorathil-Goaſe. In the 


mean time, night came on; and that he might 
not be expoſed to its troubleſome damps, he 
Vor. III. H h placed 


362 ARABIAN TALES, 


Placed himſclf betwixt three rocks, in order 
to ſhelter himſelf from a cold wind, whoſe 
perpetual action had benumbed his body. 

At day break, the young Muſſulman per- 
formed his ablution, and offered up his prayers. 
He then rapidly ſurveyed the land which ſur- 
rounded him, in ſearch of proviſions to keep 
himſelf alive. The caves which met his eye 
were filled with ſhell-fiſh; the billows had 
brought along with them ſome fragments of 
Herbs, which he dried: and thus he provided 
For his wants, till his deſtiny ſhould call him 
to more intereſting events. 

One morning, as Habib had placed himſelf 
upon the rock which jutted fartheſt into the 
| ſea, in order, if poſſible, to deſcry ſome veſſel, 
he allowed himſelf to be overcome by a gentle 
Mleep. Three daughters of the ſea ſuddenly raiſ- 
ed their heads above the water. He is aſleep, 
fiſters,” ſaid one of the Natads to the other 
two. Let us approach him, and endeavour 
to diſcover who he is. You will be delighted 
to ſee him; he is beautiful as the firſt ray of 
the ſun. Yeſterday I ſaw him bending over 
the water to perform his ablution, and he ſeem- 
ed to give a livelineſs to its colour; you would 
have affirmed, that the bottom of the ſea was 
ſtrewed with roſes. But that we may view 
him more at our eaſe, we muſt lull him fo 
Aft aſleep, that he ſhall not be awakened by 
* | the 
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the noiſe we are going to make around him. 


Give me your hand, and let us go round in a” 


circle, till he be in a profound ſleep.“ 


As ſoon as the daughters of the fea were 
certain of the effect of their enchantment, they 
came out of the water. They ſpread their 


golden tteſfes, which bad been bound in a ſin- 
gle lock, upon theic ſhoulders ; the gentle ze- 


phyrs ſoon reſtored its grace and lightneſs to 
this hair; a ſtuff, woven with ſea weeds, as 
fine as gauze, hung from their ſhoulders, and 
encompaſſed their loins ; their limbs, adorned” 
with buſkins of pearl, and their arms decked- 
with bracelets of coral, rendered them as com- 
pletely beautiful, as they were captivating. 
All three ſtole a look into the water, and, 
pleaſed with themſelves and their dreſs, they 


ſurrounded the Knight. 


« What a beautiful young man!“ ſaid the 


eldeſt of the three; Were this a Knight!“ 


—“ He is one aflaredly,” ſaid the youngeſt; 


look at his ſabre, but touch it not; for I 
touched its handle, and it has burnt me.“ 
« Ilzaide !” ſaid the eldeſt to the youngeſt, 


&© we muſt learn who he is, and whence he came. 


He may have been driven hither by the tem- 
peſt ; yet no part of his dreſs indicates his be- 


ing ſhipwrecked. Bring me one of the largeſt 
ſhells you can find upon the ſaud, and fill it 


with water.“ 


Hh z Ilzaide- 
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Ilzaide obeyed : the ſhell was brought; and 
the eldeſt of the daughters of the ſea then 
gently took a lock of Habib's hair. We 
are going,“ ſaid ſhe, ** to make what I hold 
in my hand blab out all the ſecrets of the 
head in which it grows.” She immediately: 
plunged it into the water, and drew it around 
the ſhell in a circular motion. Stir the wa- 
ter well,” ſaid' ſhe to her ſiſters; . the more it 
is troubled, the more diſtinctly I ſhall ſee,” — 
Loek fifter,” ſaid Hzaide, © I believe the 
hair is melted ; the water is turned into the 
colour of the firmament, where ſtars appear, 
but the bottom of the ſhell cannot now be 
ſeen.” So much the better,” replied the eld- 
eſt-;** after night comes the day. Stoop down, 
and obſerve the picture which is form 
«There is a country filled with trees, under 
whoſe ſhade flocks are feeding !—And there: 
are tents! “ He is a native of Arabia.“ 

« Of Arabia! ſiſters,” ſaid the one of the 
three who. had not yet ſpoken; © it is from 
Arabia, that Dorathil-Goaſe, our Queen, ex- 
pects her deliverer! How happy ſhould we 
be were this her brave Knight! He would 
Wy deliver us from Racachik, and all his 
race. But the water ſays nothing of this. 


Trouble it again, that we may know through 


what places he has paſſed,” | 
« Ah! 
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« Ah! ſiſter,” ſaid Ilzaide; © the water 
becomes black, black!“ It is all well!” 
replied the eldeſt ; © the truth will come forth 
more bright. Repeat the motion!“ “! Siſ- 
ter!“ ſaid the ſecond ; . ſee the water is turn 
ing white.“ —** Oh! what a diſmal fight is 
there lt is compoſed of mountains, ſands, ' 
and deſerts, added the eldeſt; „all theſe he 
hath trodden alone, for I ſee none but him in 
the water. He muſt poſſeſs. great vigour and 
courage.— Trouble, trouble the water again! 
for the road which I ſee him take could not 
have conducted him to this place. Heavens !” 
exclaimed ſne, I ſee the bowels of the earth. 
That is enough, ſiſters; for ſo far as I can per- 
ceive, the water will not reveal to us any of 
the ſecrets of his heart; but I know a way in 
which we are more likely to learn them; and 
you know it is of the utmoſt conſequence for 
us to diſcover them; for we have been in- 
formed, that we can be delivered from our 
diftrefles, and the tyranny under which we 
groan, by a complete lover, who is not in love 
with ourſelves,” —* Certainly,” replied IL 
zaide, with great livelineſs, a Knight, who- 
ever he is, cannot be our lover, fince we have 
never ſeen him.” ““ But when he ſhall open 
his eyes,” replied the eldeſt, © he muſt neceſ- 
ſarily ſee us: Be careful then to caſt down 
yours, ſiſter ; for they have a more captivating ' 

Hhg- look: + 
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look than ours; and ſhould he become ena- 
moured of you, all our hopes would be loſt.” 
—“ Siſter, he will love you rather than me,“ 
replied Ilzaide.— The great Solomon pre- 
ferve both of us from this !” added the eldeſt; 
„but, in my apprehenſion, we are very much 
expoſed. However, ſince we muſt gain his 


good graces, in order to have a claim upon his 


ſervices, let us diligently engage in what we 
ean do for that purpoſe. 

& Firſt, I ſee he is in want of every thing: 
Theſe regions have furniſhed him with nothing 
except ſome marine plants, and ſhell-fiſh, which 
he hath eaten raw. Let us prepare for him, 
when he ſhall awake; ſuch a repaſt as we can 
procure from our neighbourhood. Go Ilzaide; 
you are more nimble than the goat, which 
bounds from rock to- rock, oblige it to give 
you of its milk! Fill & ſhelł with it, whoſe 
top and bottom-you muſt ſhut with aromatic 
herbs. Penetrate into the caverns of the moun- 


tains; you will find, in ſecret places, fruits and 


flowers ; make choice of whatever you think 
will be moſt agreeable to the ſight, the taſte, 


and the ſmell; My fiſter and I will think of 


the reſt, and will do our utmoſt to preſent him 
with a collation, as complete as theſe dreary 


deſerts can furniſh,” 


Searcely was Ilzaide gone, whan the eldct 


aid open her project to the ſiſter ſhe had kept 


with 
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with her. I know,” ſaid ſhe, © branches 
of coral at the bottom of the ſea, two of which- 
would load a camel. We will place four of 
theſe here in a ſquare, which we will cover 
with a ſtuff like that with which we are dreſſ- 
ed; and thus we will form a pavilion. We 
will next gather ſea wreck, which we will 
perfume after it is dried, and this will ſerve 
for a ſopha. We will make a table of ſtones, 
and cover it with a lace that has never been 
dyed. The beſt fiſh of the ſea, boiled and dri- 
ed in the ſun, ſhall be ſerved up, with the eggs 
of birds, which I will drive from their neſts, 
and the fruits and milk, which our ſiſter muſt 
bring, will complete the entertainment.—As 
ſoon as a genie leaves his - element, his power 
is limited. Here .induſtry muſt ſupply the 
place of power, and order and taſte that of a- 
bundance. Want will make every thing va- 
luable, and gratitude will acknowledge the 
ſmalleſt favour.” 

Ilzaide had returned, the pavilion was pre- 
pared, and adorned, the table was covered, and 
nothing now remained, but to ſuſpend the ef- 
fect of the magical charm, which prolonged 
the ſleep of Habib. But it was neceſſary, that 
he ſhould awake on the ſopha, near which the 
table was placed, and having the three ſiſters 
oppoſite to him, | 
| | « Let 


| 
1 
. 
| 
| 
| 
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Veet us ſee now, ſiſters,” ſaid the eldeſt, ( if 
this is the Arabian Knight, the lover of Dora- 
thil-Goaſe. I am about to employ a mean 


which will infallibly be ſucceſsfull. Raiſe 


your hands, and keep them in a gentle motion 
while I am going to ſpeaæc: By the great 
Prophet Solomon, Knight, in the name of Doras © 
thil-Goaſe, I awaken thee !” 

„ Dorathil-Goaſe. exclaimed Habib, 
e ſtarting from his ſleep, and fitting up on the 
ſopha. He looked around him, and was at 
once dazzled and confounded; Three beautiful 
young women, almoſt naked, a table loaded 
with the moſt ſavory diſhes, fruits, flow- 
ers, a pavilion all of purple and eoral, and the 
endearing name of Dorathil-Goaſe, all contri- 
buted to produce this effect. 

“ Dorathil-Goaſe !” exclaimed he, reſuming ' 
his courage, © and looking around him, where 
is my beloved Dorathil-Goaſe?“ “ She is 
not here, Knight,” replied the eldeſt of the ſiſters, - 
but you are in view of one of the iſlands, which 
have been taken from her, by the rebel genies. - 
You can diſcern the land acroſs that arm of the 


fea. It appears from this like a thick vapour 


bounding the horizon. | 
% Are you of her train? Whither am I tran- 


| ſported?” ſaid the young Sultan, full of emo- 


tion.—“ We are,” replied the eldeſt fiſter, - 
daughters of the ſea, and though at preſent ' 
ſubjected, 2 
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ſubjected, much againſt our inclination, to the 
laws of the rebel Abarikaf, and under the im- 
mediate rule of the monſter Racachik, yet our 
faithful hearts own ſubmiſfion to no ſovereign- 
but Dorathil. Goaſe.“ 

© Where are theſe uſurpers?“ replied Ha- 
bib, enflamed with anger: „I will free the 
world from them.” —** Sir,“ replied the eldeſt 
of the three Naiads, © they are both beyond 
the reach of your ſtrokes. Abarikaf is on the 
Black Ifland, and before you arrive there your 
liave fix to croſs, Racachik is on the White 
Hand, which is ſeen from this.“ “ J will at- 
tack zhim inſtantly,” ſaid Habib, 4 The at- 
tempt is practicable, but new means muſt be 
employed. They will eaſily be found, ad- 
ded the hero: I am here in tlie middle of an 
enchantment, for which I am, without doubt, 
indebted to the kindneſs of II'Haboul, or 
the favour of Dorathil-Goaſe: but where am 
I?” On the ſame rock on which you were 
aſleep yeſterday, and we have endeavoured to 
render every thing more commodious for 
you.” —* I thank you,” ſaid Habib: your: 
power appears to me to depend on more charms- 
than one; but if you are diſpoſed to continue 
your goodneſs to me, might not the leaſt powers 
fal of them all be employed to change this 
pavilioa into a boat, which might at once tran- 

= ſport- 
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ſport me to the iſlend where the enemy of Do- 


rathil-Goaſe commands?“ 


Knight!“ replied the eldeſt of the ſiſters 
of the ſea, © altho ugh we are three filters, daugh- 
ters of genies, and genies ourſelves, yet there 
is neither charm nor enchantment here. This 
pavilion, and this frugal Fane, are the eſtect 


of means ue natural the fatigues you 


have experienced fince your departure from 


Arabia, muſt neceſſarily have exhauſted your 
vigour ; partake with confidence of theſe diſhes, 

which friendly hands have prepared. You 
will not ſuſpe& our zeal, when we aſſure 
Jou, that in avenging our Queen on the tyrant. 
Racachik, you will do us a greater ſervice than 
if you had reſtored us to freedom and repoſe. 


—But I will ſay no more, if you refuſe to taſte 


of the diſhes we have ſet before you,” 

Habib yielded to ber importunities, and the 
daughter of the waters thus went on: Ever 
fince Abarikaf completed his attempt in ſtir- 
ring up a ſpirit of diſaffection through all the 


dependant provinces of Dorathil-Goaſe, he has 


given the command of the White Ifland, the 
frontier of his dominions, to the genie Raca- 
chik, the moſt cruel and infamous of al the 
wretches under his government. „ 

This monſter, before he repaired to the ſtand - 
ards of Abarikaf, infeſted the ſeas in the ſnape 
ei au enormous ſhark ; he purſued veſſels, and 


b 
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by the poiſon of his looks, charmed all the 
failors and paſſengers by whom he was per- 
ceived. Unhappy they, whoſe attention he 
was able to attract! Their heads turned round, 
they dropped into the ſea, and the monſter drag. 
ged them under the waves, to devour them. 
He is ſtill perpetually tormented with this 
rage; and when he does not meet with ſtran- 
gers to ſatisfy his voracity, he gluts himſelf 
with the fubje&s of the Queen. The tyrant 
Abarikaf authoriſes him in this ; and both of 
them have ſworn to extirpate the poſterity of 
Adam. 

„He cannot indeed kill us, but we are reſer- 
ved for torments more cruel than death. From 
among us he chooſes his wives and his ſlaves. 
Theſe he changes with every moon, and at her 
next increaſe, my fiſters and I muſt enter a 
pond of falt water, which ſerves him as a 
harem ; the fatal term 1s determined in three 
days ! Should you attack the monſter, what 
earneſt prayers for your ſucceſs will we offer 
up ! Yet we muſt not conceal the dangers you 
muſt run, | 

„That he might be able to live upon the 
land, the monſter has aſſumed a human body, 
retaining, however, the head of the ſhark, on 
account of the triple row of teeth with which 
it is armed; he would quit it, if he could 
conceive one more voracious, His gigantic 


body 
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body is covered with enchanted ſhells, which 


ſerve him for armour.; that of a large tortoiſe 


Forms his buckler, and an enormous ſhell is 
placed upon his head, in the ſhape of an hel- 
met; and the ſnout of a ſword fiſh, fix cubits 


long, ſerves him for a ſpear. He mounts a ſea 


horſe, as frightful as himſelf; and when they 
both kindle for battle, the yells of the Knight 


are {till more dreadful than thoſe of his ſteed. 


„For a ſabre, he carries the rib of a whale, 
which he has rendered ſharper than fteel ; and 
Jo heavy are his arms and his armour, that 
all his ſtrokes are mortal. Human ſtrength is 
of no avail againſt him, for every thing which 
he wears, and every weapon he employs, is en- 
chanted.” * Madam!“ interrupted Habib 
with livelineſs, © could I not, in three days, be 
carried to the iſland which Racachik is deſola- 

ting? Haſten as much as poſſible the means of 
tranſporting me. I now ariſe, and hear I 
ſwear, not to fit down till T-have accompliſhed 
the vengeance of heaven on this barbarous foe 
of humanity.” . 

As he pronounced this oath, the countenance 
of Habib brightened, and aſſumed ſo ſublime a 
character, that it would have inſpired a whole 


army with courage. He took ſome ſteps in the 


pavilion, and the dignity of his gait, and the 
noble and lofty graces of his motions, heighten- 


ed the expreſſion of his features, 


Ilzaide 
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IIzaide, concealing her head behind that of 
her eldeſt ſiſter, A hero! fiſter,” ſaid ſhe, 
„never did I ſee one..-What is ſo beautiful 
as a hero tremble—to love him.. fear 
it is no longer time for you to tremble,” re- 
plied the eldeſt. 
« Valiant Knight!“ continued ſhe, addreſ- 
ſing the Sultan, we are more eager than your- 
Telf, to procure you the means of delivering us 
from the tyrant by whom we are oppreſſed. 
In one of the windings of this mountain, there 
is a marſh full of reeds, remarkably. tall and 
ſtrong. Of theſe we will form a raft, on which, 
taking the advantage of a calm ſea, we our- 
ſelves will conduct you to the White Iſland. 
Meanwhile, repoſe yourſelf, and continue to 
take your repaſt in tranquillity, * Siſter,” 
Taid ſhe to Ilzaide, © let us go immediately and 
prepare the raft !“ “ I will follow you,” re- 
plied Habib. 1 neither want addreſs nor 
ſtrength, and can ſhare in your labours“ “?“ 
„My fiſters and I will be ſufficient fo? it,” 
replied the eldeſt. We muſt paſs betwixt two 
waters, into a place which to you would be in- 
acceſſible: you ſhall ſee us again in a little: we 
are eager to enable you to perform the vow 
vou have made ; and to-morrow morning we 
will depart for the White Iſland.” 
Saying this they went away, and by ſpring- 
ing from rock to rock, they reached a ſmall emi- 
Vor. III. Ii nence 
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nence bordering on the ſea. There, while they 
Were tucking up their garments, and twiſting 


their hair for plunging into the ſea, the youngelt 
of the filters ſaid to her companions ; Being 


thus left alone, the hours will be tedious and 


weariſome to him,” —* You would have been 
extremely glad to have kept him company,” 
replied the eldeſt to her; and while we were 
engaged in conſtructing the raft, you would 
have laboured to ruin it: Siſter ! ybu have al- 
ready traverſed the ſea, but you know not all 
its dangers: let us go where duty calls.” All 
the three then plunged into the water, and went 
to prepare the raft. 

Habib having finiſhed his repaſt, and ſeeing 
the day haſtening to a cloſe, performed his ablu- 
tion, offered up his prayers, and peacefully 
committed himſelf to fleep, expecting the re- 
turn of the daughters of the ſea, The early 
rays of the ſun” ſoon ſtruck his eyelids ; his 
looks were immediately directed to the ex- 
panſe which ſeparated him from the White 


Iſland, and his eyes eagerly meaſured its extent. 


Suddenly he perceived upon the ſea, which 
was ſcarcely ruffled by the gentle zephyrs, an 
unuſual motion; he could diſtinguiſh an object 


advancing rapidly towards the ſhore, and ſeve- 


ral heads raiſed above the water called upon 


him. Come Knight! mount this raft.” He 


PT the voice of the daughters of the 


__ 
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ſea, and ſprang upon the tender veſſel, which 
immediately rowed through the waves. 


Eight dolphins were yoked to the raft; the 
eldeſt of the Naiads, with her body raiſed above 


the water down to her girdle, and ſupporting 
her two hands on the ſtern of the veſſel, ſerv- 
ed it for a rudder. The two younger, ſwim- 
ming each at a fide, preſerved the equilibrium 
with one of their hands; and Habib, wholly oc- 
cupied with his project, ſat upon the raft. 


The whole of the White Iſland was ſoon in ; 
view. The palace of the tyrant, built of coral 


and ſhells, appeared upon the moſt prominent 
point of the iſland. The guards, having per- 
ceived the warrior at a great diſtance, ſounded 
the alarm, and announced his arrival to Raca- 
chik ; and the monſter thought himſelf al- 
ready in poſſeſſion of a new prey. Let him 


advance,” ſaid he; aſk at him what he wants 2 


Dearly ſhall he certainly learn, that no ſtran- 


ger lands here without meaſuring his ſtrength 


and courage with mine. Meanwhile Iwill arm 
myſelf, that I may give him a ſuitable reception,” 
In the mean time, the raft reached the ſhore; 


and Habib having ſprung from it with great 


agility, was joined by one of the centinels, a 
kind of amphibious monſter, who propoſed 
queſtions to him as he had been ordered. 
« Go,” ſaid Habib, * tell thy maſter, that 1 
am come here to engage him.“ You are 
Iiz 
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not armed,” replied the monſter, © and you 
have no horſe.” “ You know nothing about 
the matter,” replied the Sultan; © my turban 

is as ſtrong as an helmet; and my ſcymetar 
ſupplies the place of a cuiraſs and a ſhield, and 

T have no need of an horſe ; only let your maſ- 
ter dare to-attack me ! I challenge him, together 
with all his power.“ 

This meſſage was delivered. Racachik be- 
came furious. Covered with his ſcales, and 
mounted upon his frightfull ſea horſe, whoſe 
unwelldy gallop raifedacloud of duſt, he haſtened 

towards the ſhore, and ſeeing the hero, Con- 
W. ' temptible offspring of Adam, “ ſaid he to him, 
= - © ſatellite of Mahomet ! Thy head is full of 
vanity, beeaulſe, like other worms, thou creep- 
eſt not on the earth; and becauſe it is raiſed | 
=_— three cubits above the mud of which it was , 
ji] formed. Doſt thou dare to inſult and defy the 
= genie Racachik ! Receive the puniſhment of 
= thy audacity.” At the ſame time he puſhed 
= his horſe towards Habib, and prepared't to 1 5 
1 * him with his terrible ſpear. 

The young hero drew his ſcymetar, and be- 
| fore the ſtroke could reach him, the ſpear of 
= his adverſary was ſhivered to pieces, The vio- 

þ - lence of the ſhock benumbed the arm of the 
tyrant, his horſe reared, and, no longer obedi- 
| - ent to the hand of the rider, ruſhed with him ta 
| the ſhore, and was overturned with him. 


Racachik, 
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Kacachik, now conſcious of his danger, cal- 
led to him all the powers that were under his 
command. At that very inſtant the ſea was a- 
gitated, and caſt them forth. The ſhore was 
covered with ſea calves, and lions, and the 
whales approaching it, ſpurted up ſuch tor- 
rents of water, as appeared to form an inſup- 
perable barrier betwixt the young Sultan and 
his adverſary. The whole coaſt re- echoed with 
diſmal yells, and all the monſters ſummoned 
by Racachik, at once ruſhed upon the hero. 
For ſome time he maintained the combat with 
his ſeymetar; but, overpowered” by numbers, 
and finding that his efforts would ſoon be vain, 
he thrice brandiſhed his ſcymetar in the air, and 
with confidence pronounced the formidable word 
Power. This produced an immediate effect: the 
monſters who had been able to reſiſt the ſword, 
conſtrained by a ſuperior power, ruſhed again 
into the gulfs from which they had iſſued forth. 
Racachik ſtill ventured to appear, and with 
the whales rib which he wore inſtead of a ſcy- 
metar, endeavoured to oppoſe the formidable 
armour of Solomon; but it broke into a thouſ- 
and pieces; and his ſcaly body, together with 
his enchanted armour, was reduced to duſt... 
* Go, wretch !” ſaid Habib, © and groan thro” 
eternity in the caverns of Caucaſus !”” At that: 
inſtant, all the remains of the monſters diſap- 
peared, the coaſt was left clear and ſolitary, 

113 | and 
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and Racachik exiſted no more but in the me- 


- mory of the revolted genies. 


A mournful and penſive filence ſucceeded 
the agitation of this terrible ſcene. And the 


victorious Habib, recognizing the will of the 


deſtinies, fell upon his knees, before that being 
who watched over him, and thus exclaimed. 

O thou power, whom nothing can reſiſt! 
thy enemies are overthrown; at thy breath 


they have diſappeared: and what has become 
of their remains? 


The fire which conſumes the ſtubble of har- 
veſt, leaves ſome traces behind ; but thy ene- 
mies are deſtroyed; and where are their 


"aſhes # 


The feeble reed, in the hands of the ſer- 
vant of God, has more force than the oo in the 
hands of the wicked. 

J placed myſelf on the bow of Mahomet 
and Solomon; they ſhot me at this curſed race, | 
and I have wholly deſtroyed it? 


| _ Habib aroſe, overpowered with the bleſſings 
he had received, and perceived not the ſnare - 
which gratitude was ſpreading for his modeſty. 


The ſhore was covered with the daughters 


of the ſea, who were crowned with ſea plants, 


and girded with garlands. They had come to pay 
homage to their deliverer, and lay the treaſures 


of their element at his feet. The melodious 
| 3 of their voices, and the graces of their 


mein, 
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mein, would have ſoftened the moſt ſavage. 
breaſt, They crouded around the hero, and wn. 
trated themſelves at his knees. The young II- 
zaide and her ſiſters were more eager thin the 
reſt; but Habib, confounded with theſe marks 
of reſpect, refuſed to receive them. I have 
done nothing for you,” ſaid he, © and you are 
under no obligation to a man who has ſcarcely 
fulfilled his duty: Is there no moſque here, in 
which to worſhip the Deity? Let us repair 

to the temple, thither I will march before you, 
Is there any faithful ſubje& of Dorathil-Goaſe 
preſent? To her I will remit your preſents, 
for whom alone I ought to accept them.” 

At that inſtant, a genie, named Balazan, 
and in his natural ſhape, preſented himſelf. 
His head was bent under the load of years, his 
wings were broken, and his body galled with 
the chains with which the tyrant had loaded 
him. Sir!“ ſaid he, 4 in the time of Queen 
Camarilzaman, we had three moſques in this 
place, but Racachik has profaned and deſtroy- 
ed them. That heap of ruins' which you be- 
hold, is the remains of a city which he plun- 
dered, devouring all its inhabitants. Since 
that time the iſland has been without com- 
merce or tultivation. I had been appointed 

to the command of it by Illabouſatrou; but Ra- 
cachik, at his arrival, cauſed me be ſhut up. 
in the dungeon, from which I have juſt eſcap- 
„ ed 
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ed by your power. I come to pay homage 

to the ambaſſador of Solomon, in whoſe hands 
the ſword of that prophet ſhines on this ſhore, 
and to own ſubjection to the deliverer of the 
children of God, and the avenger of Dorathil- 
Goaſle.” . 

Come, Balazan !” replied Habib, « ut 
the name of the great Prophet, and of Dora- 
thil-Goaſe, whoſe Knight I am, I reſtore to 
you all the power with which you were for- 
merly inveſted. Take theſe treaſures which 
you behold at my feet, cauſe the moſques be 
. rebuilt, and from the top of the minarets let 
the muczin invite to them the faithful ſubjects 
whom fear has diſperſed. Govern here in the 
name of Mahomet, of the illuſtrious Solomon, 
and of your Queen, Every where re-eſtabliſh 
order, and aſſiſt me in conveying myſelf to Me- 
dinaz-il-ballor.“ 

« Noble, and valiant Knight 2 Eu Ba- 
lazan, with confidence I receive your orders, 
and ſubmit to them, in the name of the power- 
ful Creator of the univerſe. But, Sir! it is 
beyond my power to give you any aſſiſtance 
in your journey to the place whither you are 
called by fate. The iſland is deſtitute of eve- 
ry veſſel for navigation, and the road through 
the air is uſeleſs, ſince, as you ſee, my 
wings are cut! And had they ſtill all their 
_Rrength, yet Abarikaf is ſo completely maſ- 

"WE 
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ter of the paſſages on high, that my reſources 
would be of no avail. You muſt continue to 
| paſs from iſland to iſland, in the ſame way in 
which you were conducted thither. Avail 
yourſelf of the enthuſiaſm, which your perſon 
and virtues have ſpread among the genies of 
the ſea, Efface from their remembrance, the 
dangers to which they have been expoſed to- 
gether with you; and they will be able to con- 
duct you into the very centre of your enemies 
forces, The reſt muſt be the work of your 
valour, and of the high decrees of deſtinys * 

% Terror has already infected the Yellow 
and the Red Iſlands. Mokilras, the tyger of 
the ſea, and ſon of the dreadful tyrant, from 
whom you have juſt delivered us, has the 
command of them both. Informed of the de- 
feat of his father, he has alreddy taken every 
' precaution which fear can ſuggeſt. Difficul- 
ties await you, but if you are able to ſurmount 
them, you muſt take poſſeſſion of the ſkin of 
this monſter, and make a ſtandard of it, at the 
ſight of which the Red Iſland will immedlate- 
ly ſubmit.” 

Habib then addreſſing himſelf” to the eldeſt 
of the daughters of the lea, ſaid to her,“ If I 
could here find a fiſlkerman's bark, or à ſmall 
boat, I would inſtantly ſet ſail for the Yellow 
Iſland ; but as theſe cannot be procured, would 
the genies of your . refuſe me their 

aid?“ 
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aid ?”—* Should fear,” replied ſhe, © deter 
them from the enterpriſe, or ſhould they be 
ignorant of the high degree of confidence, that 
b a. Knight like you deſerves, m my fiiters and I 
Would teach them their duty. The dolphins 
can ſtill conduct your raft within a league of 
the land; but it would be dangerous for them 
to go farther, on account of the preparations 
which Mokilras will have taken.” — What 
is it to ſwim a league? ſaid Habib, . for a 
man determined to undertake every thing in 
the proſecution of his duty.” 

«O generous Knight !” replied the daughter 
of the ſea, © who would refuſe to follow you, 
were it only to ſec, and hear, and admire you? 
But are you not afraid of being yourſelf de- 
voured by the monſters of the deep?” —“ 1 
am afraid of nothing, Madam, but of not ex- 
ecuting, as I ought, the will of my deſtiny in 
the ſervice of your Queen.“ “, Depend upon 
us, valiant hero! my ſiſters and 1 will reſerve 
for ourſelves the honour of aſliſting you.” 

That inſtant the raft departed, and ſeemed 
to fly over the waters. They could already 
diſtinguiſh the commotions which were taking 
place on the Yellow Iſland; and were only a 
league diſtant from it, when the dolphins, 
warned by their inſtinct, ſuddenly ſtopped, and 
ſtruggled to break the 'chains which bound 
them to the raft. One of the liſters advanced 

| 2 


and cut chem; and the raft remained motion- 
leſs. In a ſhort time, a billow, which the ſea 
monſters raiſed, ſeemed about to ſwallow it up; 
but Habib, who ſaw that not a moment was 
to be loſt, in delivering his lovely companions 
from the dangers that threatened them, took 
the ſcymetar in his hand, and began to ſwim, 
pronouncing at the ſame time the formidable 
word of the talifſman. The waters might be 
ſaid, of their own accord, to have arranged 
themſelves, in order to point out to him an 
infallible courſe. The billows were ſcattered, 
the ſurface of the ſea became ſmooth, and the 
hero was carried to a part of the coaſt, where 
no obſtacle oppoſed his landing. 

His enemies, diſperſed in cluſters, no fooner 
beheld his looks, than they betook themſelves 
to flight. Wherever the croud appeared thick- 
eſt, thither he marched ; and being the meſſen- 
ger of the thunder, which was about to burſt, 
he ruſhed upon them with his ſabre, and all, 
who reſiſted the keen edge of his blade, were 
inſtantly ſcattered. 

Mokilras, the enormous tyger, took his po- 
fition on his two feet; he threw, at the hero, 
the unweildy club with which he was armed, 
and, quickly reſuming his own nature, he fled 
upon his four feet. Habib purſned him ; but 
as he was not to be overtaken by human vi- 

gour or agility, he pronounced, with a loud 


yoice, 
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voice, the fatal word, and at the ſame time 


exclaimed, * Mokitras ! in the name of Solo- 
mon, I arreſt you.” The monſter was motion- 
leſs. A fingle ſtroke of the ſcymetar cut off 
his head, and his ſkin was inſtantly carried 

off. | | | 
No ſooner was the tyrant of the Yellow Iſ- 


land deſtroyed, than all the elements returned 


to their natural courſe, and filence ſucceeded ; 


the frightful tumult, by which they were agi- | 


tated. 
Meanwhile, the three dau ghters of the ſea | 


had rallied upon the raft; and the young Il- 
zaide, ſtanding upon the veſſel, and applying 


to her mouth a long ſea trumpet, recalled from 
afar the affrighted dolphins. Obedient to her 


voice, they crowded back to the raft ; and all 
the inhabitants of the waters joined in concerts 
of joy; the air reſounded with the ſongs of vic- 
tory, and the whole crowd thronged to the 


ſhore, the moment Mokilras was ſpoiled by the 


hero. 8 
Habib returned, and rejecting the homage . 


| which bordered on adoration : ** Creatures of 


the Almighty,” ſaid he, lift up your eyes to 
heaven! there dwells the only object of your 
gratitude. Subjects of Dorathil-Goaſe ! to her 
Jour reſpe&, homage, and Tubmiſſion are due. 
Mr. Knight reſerves nothing but the ptivilege 

| | A 
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f joining his vows to yours, and of ſharing in in 
; your deliverance.” 

As he finiſhed, crowds of people, gocking 
from all quarters, encreaſed his triumph, and 
his embarrafiment. All of them wiſhed to 
ſwear obedience to him, and aſked him to im- 
poſe new laws; when happily the aged Bala- 
Zan appeared, As ſoon as every thing in the 


White Ifland had ſubmitted to the power of 


this genie, he bad endeavoured to raiſe himſelf 
in the air, that, if poſſible, he might follow the 
ſucceſsful fortunes of the young Habib ; and, 
with great difficulty, had been able to join him 
in the Yellow Ifland, at the moment, when its 
inhabitants were paying him their homage. 


Subjects of Dorathil-Goaſe,” ſaid the old 
genie, as he arrived, “ this valiant Knight re- 


ceives the expreſſions of your gratitude; re- 
turn to your poſſeſſions; and from this day 
ſubmit to the laws of our Sovereign. — And 
you Knight!“ ſaid he to Habib, take a mo- 
ment's repoſe. The fabjeaton' of the Red Iſ- 
land is a conqueſt unworthy of your labours. 
J alone will mount the raft, on which you 
were conducted to this place, and carry with 
me the ſkin of Mokilras, and his armour. At 
the terrible fight of the trophy T will form of 
| theſe, the rebels will voluntarily ſtretch forth 


their hands to the chains 1 ſhall carry for them. 


Reſerve your ſtrength for the attack of the 
_ Vor, III. K k | Green 
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Green and Blue Iſlands, and eſpecially for that | 
of the Black Ifland !” 


Habib valued not the victory which was 
gained without danger; and therefore abandon- 
ed the enterpriſe to the conduct of Balazan, 
and ſought the repole, which the labours a- 


Waiting him rendered neceſſary. 


He was ſtill afleep, when n arrived 
From the Red Iſland, holding in his hand two 
bottles of goat's ſkin. * Knight!“ ſaid he to 


_ Habib, awakening him, * behold the remain- 


der of the only dangerous enemies which were 


in the country I have juſt ſubjected to the 


laws of the Queen. I have ſhut them up in 
theſe battles, and am going to ſend them 1mme- 
diately to the mouth of the caverns of Maunt 
Caucaſus. To- morrow you may repair, with- 


out any obſtacle, to the Red Ifland, and there 


. conſider in what manner you are to purſue 


Four victories. But the dangers, you are a- 
bout to encounter will admit of no deſcrip- 
tion. Niſabic, a genie, whoſe enchantments 


are perhaps equal to thoſe of Abarikaf, is go- 


vernor of the Green Iſland, and his empire ex- 


tends allo over the Blue, It is impoſſible to 


conjeQure in what manner his attacks ought 
to be reſiſted, for he varies them perpetually; 
and if their eff. Qs are viſible, your genie muſt 
meet thoſe that he conceals from you. All 
his would be impoſbble to 1. but nothing 

muſt 
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aut be ſo to the champion of Dorathil- 
Goaſe.“ 


Reſiſtance and difficulties fired the courage 


of the Arabian Prince ; and, with the firſt rays 
of morning, he ſet out for the Red Iſland; the 
dolphins dragging the raft. He paſſed the point 
of it, that he might be within reach of the 
Green Iſland, which he propoled. to attack. 
neut day. 


The daughters of the ſea had not forſaken 


. their deliverer, and perpetually miniſtered to 
his neceſſities. The hero, left to his own 
reflexions, recalled to his memory, the ſaying 


of the wiſe IVHaboul, I am more afraid of 


danger to you from ſecret ſiratagem, than from 
open force. He therefore put himſelf on his 
guard againſt the artifices of the genie, hom 
he was to ſubdue. And having done ſo he 
ſceurely fell afleep in the arms of Providence, 
and aroſe next day with a heart full of ardor 
and hope. 

'The hero was being G towards the 
place of his deſtination, when, all at once, the 
three ſiſters ſhrieked aloud, and the head and 


Hands of Ilzaide, who ſwam along ſide of the 


raft, diſappeared. Habib drew his ſcymetar, 
and began to ſwim ; but finding himſelfentang- 
led with-nets, he pronounced the formidable 


word, and employed the edge of his blade, and 


the maſhes of the nets yielded. on every ſide. 
| $3: + 


He: 


388 ARABIAN TALES. 


He laid hold of Ilzaide and carried her to the 
raft; he then flew in haſte to the relief of her 
ſiſters. After they were all in ſafety, he ob- 
ſcrved, that the raft was agitated without ad- 
vancing forwards, and that the dolphins were 
. entangled in the ſame nets. He ſwam around 

ard. diſengaged them. And, in order to ſecure 
his courſe, he mounted the foremoſt of the dol- 

phins, and directed his progreſs towards the 

land, cutting, on the right and left, the nets 

that lay in his way. 

From the ſummit of one et the higheſt. 
towers of his palace of ſteel, the tyrant obſer. . 
ved the object which was advancing towards 
the ſhore, He ſaw that it paſſed the magical 
net, with which he had encumbered the fea. 


He did not perceive the Arabian Prince; but. 


upon. a huge body, which floated to the land 
with great rapidity, he obſerved a group of 
three women almoſt naked, and was altogether 
at a loſs againſt what ſort of danger he ought 
to provide. They had greatly miſtaken his 
character, if they thought of captivating him 
with their beauty; and the precautions he had 
taken rendered him ſecure from every ſort of 
enchantment. The palace which he occupied 


was of actual ſteel, and the only acceſs to it 


lay through a vault cut in the ſolid rock, 
armed with ſharp points bf iron, and de fended 
* TOY which hung only by a thread. This 

; defence 


— 
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defence conld not be overcome either by en- 
chantments, or the charms of any ſort of ma- 


gic. 
Niſabie, thus confiding in his ſtrength, ſal- 


lied out of his palace, leaped through the for- 


midable vault; and came to meet his adverſary. 


The group he had perceived advanced towards 
the land, and the Knight ſprung upon the 
ſhore. The hero was held in moſt ſovereign 
contempt by the monſter, who was armed from 
head to foot, and who, on cenſulting the ſtars 
concerning his fortune, had learned, that, in 
order to become maſter of his perſon, it would 
be neceſſary to get poſſeſſion of his houſe of ſteel. 
It apeared to him impoſſible, that his enemy 
could efcape the dangers of the myſterious” 
vault, and ſhould he even be ſo fortunate, he 
would find it impoſſible to deſtroy the fart, 
which he would meet with, after _— paſſed 7 
the dangerous vault, 
Nifabic appeared before Habib, holding in 
his hand a club of ſteel of an enormous weight. 
«© Who art thou, audacious fellow?“ ſaid he; 
« what madneſs hath brought you hither to 
meet your fate?“ . J am the Knight of Do- 
rathil · Goaſe,“ replied Hahib ; ** and am come to 
chaſtiſe ſuch as have rebelled againſt God and 
Solomon.“ “ Vile inſect!“ replied the en- 
raged genie; „you have but one life to loſe, - 

| me dareſt thou, unarmed, inſult Niſabic ! 
Kk-3 | Die- 
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Die by the death I reſerve for my 8 * 
At the ſame time, he raiſed his club with an 
incredible celerity, and aimed a ſtroke at the 
hero's head. The Arabian Prince oppoſed its 
fall, with nothing but the blade of his ſcyme- 
tar; but the effect of it was terrible. The club. 
dropped from the hands of Niſabic, and drag- 
ged him along with it. The taliſman confound- 
ed him, and perceiving that he was ſinking 
under the power of his enemy, he pronounced 
his dark conjurations. Habib approached the 
body, in order to pierce the fallen genie, but 
perceiving nothing but his armour, he found. 
that he was maſter of nothing but the outſide 
of a warriour. 

The material ſubſtance. of Niſabic had dic 
red, and the Prince of Arabia had no. 
idea, that this conqueſt was more valuable to- 
him than the real body of the genie. In reali- 
ty, it explained the prophecy which ſaid, that 
in order to become maſter. of the rebel, it 
would be necgſſary to get poſſeſſion of bis houſe 
| of fteel. For the oracle meant the armour in 
which the genie was-cloathed, and in which 
he ſeemed to have placed all his confidence. 
© Habib deſpiſed this armour, whoſe propor- 
tions far exceeded the ſtature of ordinary men; 
} and with four ſtrokes of his ſcymetar, he made 
the chains which faſtened it diſappear, ſcatter- | 
ed its Kae and thus fulfilled another 


prophecy 
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prophecy of the oracle; the powers ſubiect to 
Niſabic will be looſened and diſperſed.  _ 
In becoming inviſible, and retreating under 
the vault, through which the entrance to his 
habitation lay, the monſter made the laſt trial 
of his power. He appeared in his natural 
ſuape, with his ſcymetar, and waited for Ha- 
hib at the entry of the vault, as if to challenge 
him to ſingle combat. The young Prince al- 
lowed himſelf to be drawn into the ſnare, and 
the genie retreated: two ſteps. He cut the. 
thread by which the key of the vault was ſuſ- 
pended, and the rocks tumbled down with a 
horrible-craſh.. 
As ſoon as the Sultan heard the firſt efforts, 
he prohounced, with a loud voice, the formi- 
dable word of the taliſman, and oppoſed his 
gleaming blade to the fall of the rocks. The 
fragments, as they fell, arranged themſelves on 
his right and left, and did not occaſion him the 
| ſmalleſt harm. He was ſurrounded by adread- 
ful duſt, and heard nothing on every fide but 
the ſhrieks and groans, which came from Ni- 
ſabic himſelf. Arabian !” ſaid the genie to 
bim, © misfortune has now inſtructed me, and 
I recogniſe your deſtiny and my own. | I truſt- 
ed in the oracles, but they have deceived me. 
Long have I expected you; but as your 
power was, diſguiſed under ſo weak appear- 
| ances, J did not recognize you, and im- 
prudently delivered myſelf to your victo- 
5 rious 
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rious arm. Do not abuſe your ſucceſs ; T ane 
cruſhed under theſe ruins, and in this ſituation 
my exiſtence would be dreadful. Cauſe me 


to be tranſported to the dungeons of Cancaſus,. 


that J may at leaſt enjoy the * of o- 
thers in diſtreſs:?“ 


Genie!“ replied Habib, © thou art * 
ty of many erimes ;. but I have the ſoul of a 
true Knight, and even my enemy may aſk a 
favour from me; nevertheleſs, I cannot come 
to a deciſion without counſel, and will not re- 
turn thee an anſwer, till after TI ſhall have of- 
fered up three prayers.” | 

Habib was as it were buried in a hole, in- 
the middle of the rocks; and the duſt was 
ſcarcely diſperſed; when he ſaw like two ſtars- 
ſparkling over his head. Theſe were the 
charming eyes of the youngeſt of the daugh- 
ters of, the ſea. Is it you, Sir?” ſaid ſhe; 
% how happy are we! We trembled for your 
life, when we beheld this mountain tumble 
down upon you. Take hold of my hair, 
Knight ! and be not afraid of hurting me. I 
have both ſtrength and courage.” Saying; 
-- this, ſhe let down her locks to him; the end 
of which he ſeized, and was "7 5595 up from 
the ſubterraneous paſſage. 44 | 
| Habib's firſt care was to thank his age 
er. * I have done nothing,“ faid ſhe, to de- 
* your chanks; but would * make 

you 
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you the happieſt-of mortals ! At the ſame time 
ſhe ſiretched forth her hand to aſſiſt him in paſ- 
ſing from rock to rock, till at laſt they arriv- 
ed on the outer rampart of the ditches of the 
palace of ſteel, the uſual reſidence of the game: 
Niſabic. 

They were ſcarcely arrived when they per- 
ceived the two other ſiſters on the neighbour- 
ing rocks. Come ſiſters, exclaimed II- 
zaide, “he is here!“ Nothing but a ſtrong and 
ſincere paſſion could have ſecured our hero 
from the many attacks of Ilzaide, ſo much the 
more dangerous that they were innocent. But 
he was already vanquiſhed by his deſtiny, and 
the Queen had nothing to fear. 3 

Vet the conqueſt of the Green Iſland. was 
not complete. The caſtle of ſteel was inacceſ- 
ſible; the fortifications were guarded, and the 
gates and bridges ſhut. I am yet ignorant,” 
faid Habib, how I ſhall be enabled to ſuc- 
ceed in this bold enterprize. There is an im- 
pregnable fort, againſt which human ſtrength 
can be of no avail. I have no longer con- 
fidence in myſelf, but in the decrees of the fate 
by which I am conducted. It may be poſſible, 
that in confeſſing his defeat, Niſabic has only 
been artfully laying a ſnare, in order to draw 
me into a new combat; and dangers may yet 
await me here, to which you muſt not be ex- 
poſed. Return fo your own element, and offer 

25 * % | up | 
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up prayers for the knight of Dorathil-Goaſe ; 
at leaſt, let your diſtance from the danger ren- 
der me entirely eaſy on your account.” -—* No, 
we will not leave you,” replied the daughters | 
of the ſea; * whoever is with you, is beyond 
the reach of danger. Were you always at 
my ſide, added the youngeſt, © I ſhould brave 
the tempeſts which rend the rocks.” 

Habib, with the ſabre in his hand, approach- 
ed the draw-bridge. „By Solomon!“ cried he, 
and in virtue of this taliſmen, J order this 
bridge to fall down.” It inſtantly turned upon 
its hinges, and the paſſage-was laid open, The 
warriour cut with his ſeymetar the two chains 
which aſſiſted in raiſing it, and penetrated into” 
the court of the fortreſs. ( 

In the middle of this court ſtood a pillar, on 
the top of which was placed an iron cage. This 

monument was covered. with taliſmans, and - 
had the following inſcription written upon it. 

Thou canſt not be deſtroped but by the power of 

Arabia. Habib ſtruck all the taliſmnans with 
his ſabre, and a ſudden noiſe reſounded from 
the centre of the ſubterraneous abodes, even to 
the ſummit of the vaults. The pillar was bro- 
ken in pieces, and the ſubjects of Dorathil- 
Goaſe, who were confined in chains, at once 
ruſhed from their dungeons. The cage was 
now on the ground; and Habib perceived with- 
in * a very 9 0 whoſe * 
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he could ſcarcely diſtinguiſh. It was a naked 
woman, whoſe countenance was concealed by 
her hair. Who are you, madam?” aſked the 
hero.“ Sir!“ replied he, deliver me from 
this priſon, and give me ſome cloaths, that I 
may. appear with decency before you. This cage 

is ſhut by a taliſman, which the ſavage Niſabic 
always carries with him; endeavour to open 
it; reſtore me to liberty, and I will. never 
anal to bleſs God, Mahomet, aud you.” — 
4 You would not forget the illuſtrious Solo- 
mon,” replied the Knight, in whoſe name 1 
break in pieces every bar.” At the ſame time 
he ſtruck the bars of the cage with his ſcyme- 
tar. | V7 n 
The three daughters of the ſea, after divid- 
ing their girdles, covered the priionet with 
them, in ſuch a manner, that ſhe could appear 
in preſence of the Knight, without offending her 
modeſty. No ſooner were the ſubjects of Do- 
Tathil-Goaſe delivered from their chains, than | 
they proſtrated themſelves before the unknown 
lady, and ſhewed her every mark of attach- f 
ment and reſpect. Habib being ignorant of the | 
reaſon of this, ſaid to them, What is this 1-1 
vou do? Who is this lady?” —* Alas! Sit,” A 
replied one of them, She is the Lady of the 1 
Beautiful Treſſes. She- is a. relation of the 

beautiful Dorathil-Goaſe, and, before the re- 

volt of Abarikaf, was our Queen,” —* O hea- 


ven!“ 
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ven 1 exclaimed the Arabian Prince, ** a 
Queen, and a relation of Dorathil-Goaſe ! 
How ſhall 1 reſtore to her all that 7s has 
loft 2? T 

* There will 4 no | diGoutey:i in that, re- 
plied the perſon to whom he propoſed the queſ- 
ſtion. The tyrant, together with the trea- 
Lures of the Queen, hath accumulated all the 


riches of the iſland in this fortreſs, and fince 


you are now maſter of 1t, you are maſter of its 
wealth. The women whom you ſee at the 
bottom of the court, and whoſe ſituation pre- 
vents them from approaching, were engaged 
in her ſervice. - They diſcovered too much 


attach ment to her after her misfortunes, and a 
4 priſon has been the recompence of their fidelity. 


Bring hither,” ſaid Habib, all thoſe who 
were attached to the perſon of your Queen, 
and let her again take poſſeſſion of a lags in | 
which every thing belongs to her.“ 


I myſelf was in her ſervice,” replied the 
one whom he interrogated, and in a place of 


truſt. You ſhall be reinſtated in it,“ ſaid 


Habib, if ſhe thinks it proper. Meanwhile 
ſurround her with every thing Which can con- 


tribute to her conveniency: And if you know | 
the rooms of this caſtle, after you ſhall have 


ſpoken to thoſe who are to engage again in her 


NN you will Agel: N in order that 


* 
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I may be able to conduct her to 1 moſt mag - 
nificent apartment.“ 

All the people, who were to Loa the 
eſtabliſhment of the Lady of the Beautiful Treſ- 
| ſes, were aſſembled in a moment. Habib pre- 
ſented them to her, and requeſted her to ac- 
cept of his hand. Lou are reſtored to all your 
rights, Madam,” ſaid he, and to the govern- 
ment of this iſland. Grant to the Knight of 


Dorathil. Goaſe, the honour of conducting your 


to your palace.“ 
The Lady of the Beautiful Treſſes caſt down 
her eyes, and allowed herſelf to be led to an 


apartment prepared for her by the genie, and 


to which ſhe had preferred the cage, from which 
| ſhe had juſt been delivered. Every thing in 

the apartment was magnificent. Riches of 
all forts were accumulated in it; and the lady 
immediately found more than was neceflary for 


dreſſing, in a becoming manner, both ito and 


all her court. 


The three daughters of the ſea had followed, 


her, and, as the companions of the Arabian 
Knight, requeſted the favour of being n 
* to arrange her beautiful locks. 


* Alas!” faid ſhe to them, they were hi x 


cauſe of my miſery yet, as even in my misfor- 
tune, they were my only reſource, I cannot 
reproach myſelf with the exceſſive attachment 
I have had for them; and therefore, with much 

Vox, III. 11 pleaſure, 
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pleaſure, I commit them to your hands.“ The 
Lady of the Beautiful Treſſes left her toilet, 
with her locks twiſted in the form of a tiara 
upon her head, and adorned with ſtrings of 
| pearls and rubies, while other two hung down 
her back, reaching below her girdle. 

© Scarcely was ſhe dreſſed, when the attendants 
came to intimate to her that dinner was ſer- 
ved up. Habib took her by the hand, to lead her 
to the table. She invited the lovely daughters of 
the ſea to dine with her; and, for the firſt time 
in his life, the Arabian Prince was ſeated with 
ladies, and the firſt time for theſe fix months, 
fat down to a repaſt which was not earned 
by his own induſtry, or that of others. The 
| kitchens and butteries of Miſakobhe had fur- 

— every thing. 

The Lady of the Beautiful Treſſes was in the 
bloom of youth, of a ſtature which was majef- 
tic and perfectly elegant: ber looks, which 
were full of animation, breathed an affecting 
Iangour. A heart, whoſe feelings were not alrea- 
dy engaged, might eaſily have become enamour- 
ed of her; but none could reſiſt the intereſt that 
her beauty and misfortunes inſpired. Habib 
looked at her with the utmoſt tenderneſs; Il- 


_ aide accidently caught the motion of his eyes, 


and really affected, without ſuſpecting it, be- 


Came e without being”, conſcions of it. 
| | "0M 
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The entertainment paſſed in mutual atten- 
tions; and when it was finiſhed,. the company 
retired into a ehamber, where Habib beſought 
the lady to have the goodneſs, unleſs it was too 
troubleſome to her, to give him the hiſtory of 
her misfortunes. A ſigh aroſe from the lady's 
heart, and drawing herthands over her beau- 
tiful eyes, to wipe off the tears, ſhe thus be- 


 Hiftory of the Lady of the Beautiful Treſſes. 


Br the indulgence of his brother, the father 
of Dorathil-Goaſe, my father held the crown 
of the Green Iſland and the Blue, on condition 
of paying him fealty, and an annual tribute. I 
was, like my coufin, the only fruit of a mar- 
riage betwixt a Prince and a daughter of the 
race of the genies, 

Illabouſatrou, the father of my aunt AY 
rilzaman, had formed the deſign of - ſettling in 
this country, all the genies who were ſubject 
to Solomon, of whom this Prophet had made 
him the chief: And in order to prevent their 
inconſtancy and revolt, he perſuaded them all 
to intermarry with the children of Adam. Se- 
|  veral of them refuſed to do this,. and, beſide: 


LIEF: - others, 


| 
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others, Abarikaf, Mokilracham, with his fami- 
1y, and Miſakobhe. They diſſembled their 
motives, but the real one was, the rebellion 
which was already formed in their heart, and 
the eager defire of making it burſt forth, when- 
ever they could hope to nn power by its ex- 
ecution. 

My couſin Dorathil-Goaſc, and I, loſt our 
parents almoſt at the ſame time; and I found 
myſelf Queen, under the guardianſhip of an 
old Vizier, whom my father had choſen for 


me. 


The inſolent Miſakobbe, one of the favou- 
rites of Abarikaf, became enamoured, not of 


me, but of my locks; and being perpetually 


occupied with enchantments and predictions, 
he was at length convinced that if he could ob- 


tain me for his wife, he ſhould be able to re- 


duce under his power as many genies as I had 
- hairs. He was to employ them as chains to 


bind the. genies, and every our would Have 
coſt me a hair. ( 


I knew the foundation and extravagance of _ 


. nis prpject, becauſe he had the audacity to give 
me a particular account of it, with a view to 
ſeduce me, by the repreſentation of the power 
I ſhould one day enjoy. I rejected all his offers, 


and gave my hand to Prince Daliſha, who was 


already poſſeſſed of my heart. Scarcely were 
we united, when the revolt of Abarikaf broke 


out. 
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ont. He had drawn into it all the inhabitants 
of the Black Iſle, which he governed as Vizier. 
Eegions of revolted ſpirits, from the moſt re- 


mote corners of the world, flocked to his ſtand- 


ard. Tlabouſatron, far from being able to ſend 


any relief to the iſlands which Mokilracham 


and Miſakobhe invaded by the orders of Abari- 
kaf, had great difficulty to defend himſelf, with 
his eee in the iſland of Medinaz» 


11-Ballor. 


Daliſha, my huſband, was vanquiſhed, and 
carried to the Black Iſle, where the traitor A- 
barikaf detains him as an hoſtage, and the 


wretch Miſakobhe came to make me a new of- 


fer of his deteſtable hand. Queen,“ ſaid he 


to me, your hand is diſengaged ; you cannot 
reſerve it for my ſlave; you ought to beſtow it 


on the conqueror.“ —* Vile rebel!” ſaid I to 
him, the fates muſt one day give an account, 
for having fought in thy behalf.“ With this 
he retired atm Ing made me a priſoner in 


my palace. 


Every day he "renewed his 3 


and I ſtill endeavoured to load him with con- 
tempt. But, he was abſolutely deſirous of ob- 
taining my hand, being completely blinded by 
that prediction which made it appear to him 


ſo precious. At length, however, deſpairing 


of ſucceſs, he thought of employing the great- 


eſt ſeverities. I threatened to tear out my hair 
en L133. one 
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IN 
one by one, on which he foamed with anger.. 
„ will completely prevent that,” ſaid he to 
me; © they ſhall become your only reſource,” 

It was at that time, that the monſter de- 
termined to thut me up in the enchanted cage 

from which you have delivered me, where the 
air was all my food, and tears my only drink. 

My locks were the only covering which was 
left, to ſhelter me from the rigour of the cli- 
mate, from the ſeverities of the weather, and 
from the ſhame id confuſion of appearing na- 
ked before thoſe to whom he had expoſed me. 
J could only comb them with my fingers. 
Thus did he force me to preſerve my treſſes, 
which were the original cauſe of my nn 
and of his extravagant hopes. 

He came every day to the foot of the pillar, . 
to aſk me if I was wearied with ſuffering, and 
if I was willing at length to give him my hand, 
IJ earneftly beſought him to put me to death; 
and throwing water into the air with his hand, 
he thus replied to me; Live, ſuffer, ſigh, 
weep, and comb yourſelf,” Every evening he 


came and urged me to conſetit to ſhare his bed, 


and with the ſame e beg he repeated the 
ſame words. os ; 

This, Knight, is my diftreſsful hiſtory ; T+ 
cannot tell you how long my ſufferings have 
laſted. I was. wholly loſt in reflection, and, as 

At were, ſwallowed up in miſery. To part of my 
8 8 affliction 
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affliction you have indeed put an end, but, ſe- 
parated as I am from a huſband, whom I; ten- 
derly love, and diſtreſſed with the thought of 
the ſevere torments which he is no doubt ex- 
periencing, I am far from feeling that joy 
which the fight ef my deliverer, and the change 
of my fortune, ought to inſpire.” “ 
As ſhe pronounced theſe laſt words, the 
Lady of the Beautiful Treſſes melted into tears, 
and, by an involuntary motion, the effect of con- 
firmed habit, ſhe raiſed her fingers to her locks, . 
as if to comb them. | 
Habib had felt misfortunes himſelf, but was 
as yet unacquainted with thoſe of others; and 
at the relation of thoſe of the lady, he felt his 
heart penetrated with a new ſentiment, of which 
ſhe was the object. His ſoul was agitated; his 
eyes were filled with tears; a ſigh eſcaped the 
beautiful Ilzaide, and ſhe haſtened from the 
table. Her elder ſiſter followed. What is 
the matter?“ ſaid ſhe to her; © reſtrain your- - 
felf.” „I cannot,“ replied Ilzaide ; * this - 
lady diſtreſſes the Arabian Knight too much. 
Did you feel like me ſiſter, it would be the 


wiſh of your heart, that his ſoul ſhould. be per- 


petually filled with pleaſure.” While ſhe 
was making this reply, Ilzaide was led back 
to the table. | 

The Lady of the Beautiful Treſſes, bern : 
the. impreſſion ſhe had made, compoſed herſelf; 
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and Habib, now become maſter of his feelings; 
kchus addreſſed her. Madam,” ſaid he, T' 


ſwear by the ſcymetar with which I am entruſ- 
ted, that, your huſband ſhall be reſtored to you, - 
and that I will avenge your ſufferings, and 


- thoſe of Dorathil-Goaſe, till there ſhall remain 


not ſo much as-one 22 who have in- 
jured you. 

% Miſakobhe, if I ought to lows 1 al- 
ads ſuffers in part the puniſhment of his 
abominable outrages, under a heap of rocks, 
with which he intended to overwhelm me. I 
am more than revenged of the evil he intended 
me. But the vengeance of heaven, of Dora- 
thil-Goaſe, and of you, Madam, is not yet com- 


plete. We will repair together to the foot of 
the maſs, under which he had propoſed to rum 


very method by which, in conformity to the 
pPredictions of the ſtars, he had propoſed to raiſe 


himſelf above others. Condeſcend, Madam, 
to accompany me; and expect that the protec- 
tion of heaven, and of its favourites, will en- 
able me to put a period to your calamities, and 

to procure for you the pleaſure of revenge. 
Saying this, he, accompanied by the Lady 


of the Beautiful Treſſes, and the three daugh- 
ters of the ſea, went towards the fallen rocks, 
which had now ſhut up the only paſſage - 


A which it was poſſible to 
0 
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go from the eſplanade of the caſtle to the ſhore 
of the ſea. As ſoon as they arrived, Habib 
drew his ſcymetar, with which he ſtruck the 
overturned rocks three times, and then raiſed 
his voice: 4 Miſakobhe !” cried he, © if you 
groan under this maſs of ſtones, give {ome ſig- 
nal of it; the MATT Knight comes to con- 
verſe with you.” 

At that inſtant the heap of rocks Smet to 
be raiſed a little, and there iſſued from them a 
moſt frightful groan. The Lady of the Beau- 
tiful Treſſes recogniſed the voice, and trem- 
bled, Habib again ſpoke: Rebellious ge- 
nie! I know not as yet all your crimes; and 
before I ſend you to expiate them in the ca- 
verns of Caucaſus, you muſt be humbled in 
| ons of the Queen, whom yu? have baſely 
abuſed, 

After this diſeourſe addreſſed to the genie, the | 
Enight ſtopped, and turning towards the Queen.. 
Madam, this impious wretch waſhed to 
make uſe of your hair in binding and ſubject- 
ing ſpirits : his ambition, and fooliſh defires, 
muſt be pyniſhed by that very thing which was 
their inſtrument, as well as their object.“ 

Habib again ſtruck the rock, and raiſed his 
voice: © Guilty wretch !' thou ſhalt have three 


of the locks which thou haſt wiſhed for. But 


they ſhall prove three chains of iron, by which- 
_ thy neck, thy hands, aud thy feet ſhall be 
bound.“ 


— 


\ 
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bound.” Then throwing the three locks inte 
the. air, he pronounced, .in a very grave and 
ſtrong voice: Noble creatures of God, pre- 


- ſerving ſpirits of the elemente, ſervants of the 


great Mahomet, and friends of Solomon, chain 
this criminal, throw him at the feet of ber whom 
be hath offended, and carry him to the priſons 


© of Caucaſus.” Upon this, frightful ſhricks 


were heard, the rocks opened; and Mifakobhe, 
Joaded with chains, and his forehead humbled 
to the ground, appeared for a moment before: 
the Lady of the Beautiful Treffes ; and imme- 
diately the whole viſion diſappeared. 5:4 
While the frightful genie was in view, II- 


zZaide remained concealed behind the Knight; 
and in ſpite of her utmoſt efforts, the Lady of 


the Beautiful Treſſes felt. an emotion of diſguſt 
and terror. Habib thus addreſſed her: Take 


courage, Madam; you ſee that your hair is a 
precious treaſure. By means of your locks 


vou ſhall this night be delivered from all your 
enemies, who, with their impure breath, in- 
fe@ the priſons of your fortreſs ; and even from 


_ thoſe, who, by flight, had ſaved, themſelves 


from my vengeance, if they have imprudently 
choſen an aſylum in this iſland. We will even 


do more; I fee an infallible method/of. ſubdu- 
| ing, by means of your treſſes, all the rebels of : 
the Blue Ifle, without taking the trouble of 
going to ſearch for ena Nay, may I not 


flatter 
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Hatter myſelf, that I ſhall be able to employ 


them againſt Abarikaff himſelf, and, at the 
expence of all your enemies, and thoſe of Do- 


rathil-Goaſe, completely verify the prediction 
which deſtined your hair to become chains to 


legions of genies? You muſt not be ſparing 


of them, Madam; deliver them up to their 

deſtined purpoſe, and in the end you ſhall find 

Four trefles ſtill more beautiful.“ 

The Lady of the Beautiful Treſſes retired to 
her chamber, and the three daughters of the 


ſea afſiſted her alſo at her evening toilet. Full 


of confidence in the wiſdom of the Knight, 
ſhe tore out a handfull of her hair, and re- 
joiced to ſee them employed for a purpoſe ſo 
noble. IIzaide laid hold of them, and went to de- 


liver them to Habib. He cauſed himſelf be con- 


ducted to the gate of the priſons, and there re- 
peated the operation he had performed at the 
rocks, and inſtantly all the rebels were carried 
off, and conducted to the caverns of Mount 
Caucaſus. 

He then afcended the terrace, which co- 
vered the caſtle, and ſcattered the locks in the 
air, truſting them to the ſervants of the Pro- 


phets, that their effect might be produced up- 


on thoſe of the enemy, who remained in the 
Green Ifland, and thoſe who were in poſſeſſion 


of the Blue. A noiſe of diſtant groans was 


heard, and completely aſſured him, that what 


he 
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he had-done had been-attended with full ſuc- 
ceſs. He then pauſed a moment, to enjoy him- 
ſelf, and indulge in reflection. 

« Were I to appear before you, my dear 
IP Haboul, I ſhould be leſs humble than I once 


_ - was, but I would not be vain. 


I ſpake, and miracles were performed. I 


am victorious, but of what can I boaſt ? 


«© My words are breath, and I have Teſs 


power than one of theſe hairs which I hold in 


my hand.“ ? 

Saying this, he e put into W boſom 
what remained of the lady's locks which he 
had received, and rejoined her in the hall, in 
which ſhe was with the three daughters of the 


| ſea. Be entirely at your eaſe, Madam,” ſaid he, 
addreſſing himſelf to her; ** you are delivered 


from your enemies. Born to a throne, if you 
have had need of my aſſiſtance, my counſels 


would henceforth be uſeleſs to you. My deſti- 


ny and my duty oblige me to leave you to- 
morrow. But, ſhould heaven proſper my arms, 
be aſſured I will not loſe fight of your deareſt 
intereſts. To-morrow I will carry whatever- 
commands you chooſe to honour me with to 
the Blue Iſle. I muſt deprive you of my. 


lovely companions for I have {till two ſeas to 
croſs, and in a country where tyranny has deſ- 


troyed every kind of navigation, I ſhall have 
need of their obliging aſſiſtance.“ 


5 A 
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It was with pain, that the Lady of the 
Beautiful Treſſes faw the hero, to whom ſhe 
owed ſo much, determined to leave her ſo 
ſuddenly ;. but ſhe thought it incumbent on 
her to yield with a good grace to a reſolution, 
the motive of which ſhe could not but approve; 
and they took leave of each other with ex- 
preſſions of the higheſt eſteem. 

The riſing morn beheld Habib and his com- 
panions depart. They flew over the-billows, 
and towards the middle of the day had reach- 
ed the ſhores of the Blue Ile. , The inhabi- 
tants were aſſembled, and indulging themſelves 
in the joy of their unexpected deliverance 
their tyrants had been almoſt viſibly N 
and carried off in their preſence. 

The general happineſs was much a 
when they learned from Habib the joyful deli. 
verance of their beautiful Queen. And as 
they were the neareſt inhabitants to the Black 
Iſle, he endeavoured to learn if, by any means, 
they had got information of what was going 
on there, and of the ſucceſs of Abarikaf, in 
his attack on the only iſland that remained 

faithful to Dorathil-Goaſe, 
„ Sir!“ ſaid the inhabitants to him, „% ever, 
ſince the rebels have taken poſſeſſion of this 
He, they have not left ſo much as a fiſhing 
boat. Having the means of communication a- 
mong themſelves, they have deprived us of e- 
You, III. Mm very 
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very method of holding intercourſe with the 
Uiving beings of our own nature. We cannot 
leave our own ſhore, and it is impoſlible for 
us to learn what paſſes on theirs. But, al- 
though it cannot be the effect either of a near 
or remote ſtorm; the arm of the ſea which lies 
betwixt us, has, for fome days, been blacker 
than uſual. Unagitated by the wind or the 
tide, the billows are raiſed very unequally ; 
and, without being able to aſſign the real rea- 
fon, we are of opinion, that the paſſage from 


this to the Black Ifland is extremely dange- 


rous, even although the fury of the monſter 
who reigns there, did not deter all fuch as 
might with to make the attempt.” | | 
Tue Arabian warriour being determined 


next day to examine, in perſon, what had been 
deſcribed to him, accepted the hoſpitality which 


was offered him ; and without giving the ſmalleſt 
hint of his proje&, indulged in the amuſements 
of a feaſt, which was held in honour of the deli- 
veratice of the iſland. © Before the riſing of the 
ſun, he tore himſelf from repoſe, mounted his 
raft, coaſted along the Blue Ifle, till he had en- 
tirely paſſed it, and endeavoured to advance in- 
to the narrow ſtrait, which lay bet wixt it and 


the Black Iſle. But the ſea before him be- 
came ſo boiſterous, that the dolphins, which 
Fonducted him, took fright, and ran aground 


en the ſhore of the Blue Ifle, 5 
n 
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In vain did Habib ſtrike the billows with 
his ſabre; in vain did he pronounce that word, 
by which he had prevailed over every enchant- 
ment; the charm which he was oppoſing did 
not operate in the air, and his raft being 
driven upon the ſhore, was really a natural ef- 
fect, although the cauſe was not ſo. 

The fiſhes, the monſtrous inhabitants of the- 
neighbouring deeps, were aſſembled in the 
channel which he had to croſs ; and its waves 
were filled with them. Their enormous maſ- 
fes, moved by the reſtleſſneſs which had been 
communicated to them, would have put a 
large veſſel in danger of being oyerſet ; and the 
fea in which they were toſſed was terrible. 

Accuſtomed, as the daughters of the ſea 
were, to behold its moſt frightful inhabitants, 
and, although. emboldened by the preſence. of 
a hero, formed to encourage inexperience and. 
timidity itſelf; yet, ſtruck with this ſpectacle, 
uncommon and new to them, they had haſtily 
gained the land, and came upon the ſhore to 
ſurround the Arahian Knight, who remained 
for a moment loſt in thought. 

What danger can that be,” ſaid he, which 
has frightened dolphins and women ? 
What difficulty is that which hath not 
vaniſhed at the powerful word, which was gi- 
ven me to pronounce ? | 
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The ſword of Solomon remains uſeleſs in 
the hands of the man who poſſeſſes not his. 
wiſdom. Oh! my dear Il Haboul ! where art 
thon? Inſpire me— 
Danger muſt be narrowly inſpected, be- 
fore one can judge of it; it is by the trial of 
means that the force of them is known. 
Sword of Solomon, open to me the depths 
ef the ſea, if I muſt penetrate them! Enable 
me to overcome its billows, if it is neceſſary,” 
At that time, the hero was on the brow of 
a ſteep rock, from which he threw [himſelf 
headlong into the ſea, and found himſelf ſur. 
. rounded on all fides by fiſhes, who preſſed upon 
him, but did not injure him. Wherever he 
could reach them with his ſcymetar he flew 
them, and in a ſhort time the. ſea was covered 
with blood. But their number, far from be- 
ing diminiſhed, was ſtill encreaſed. He was 
preſſed by them on every fide, for they were 


- reſtrained by barriers which prevented their 


_ eſcape. 
The warriour covered the ſea with floating 
| ated and was fatiguing himſelf, while the 
ſcaly legions, which were around him, appear- 
ed to be reinforced, At laſt he raiſed hamſelf 
for a moment above the dying wrecks with 
which he was ſurrounded. © In the name of 
the illuſtrious Solomon!“ exclaimed he, by 
whatever force theſe y_ are confined here, 
let 


ARABIAN rALxEs. 413 
let them retire into ſeas the moſt remote from 
this part of the globe!“ | 

This command was followed by the moſt 
immediate effect; a prodigious commotion took. 
place in the waves, and the crowd of watery 
animals was diſperſed, The Knight ſwam - 
in the middle of an unembarraſſed ſea, on 
which bodies, deprived of motion, were ſeen to- 
float, every thing which had life having fled- 
from it, | 

The three daughters of the ſea obſerved, from 
the ſummit of a rock, what was going on. II- 


aide had, at ſeveral intervals, ſeen the ocean 


tinged with blood, end each time had ſet up a 
ſhriek of terror. When ſhe beheld, however, 
the arm and ſabre raiſed above the water, ſhe 
took courage. Of that ocean of blood,” ſaid- 
the, not a drop has fallen from him!“ At 
length, ſhe thought the ſea grew calmer, and 
ſhe beheld the hero ſwimming, but it was to- 
wards the main ocean. 

„It is he himſelf!” ſaid ſhe; © he is at- 
tempting to ſwim acroſs the ſea ! He will be 
drowned !” and with this ſhe plunged into the 
deep. In vain did her ſiſters call upon her to 
return; they threw themſelves after her into 
the ſea; nor were they the only W who 
followed her. 

Two dolphins, diſengaged from the raft, 
and accuſtomed to ſport with her, were at their 
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ſide. Their inftin& attached them to the 
daughters of the ſea, and the aſſwaged billows 
offered no reſiſtance to fuch expert ſwim- 
mers. 

Ilzaide expected, in a ſhort time, to be 
within reach of affifting the object, about 
whoſe fortune the was diſtreſſed. But all at 
once he ſunk, and diſappeared. She plunged 
into the water, and witneſſed a moſt dreadful 
combat. Habib had encountered Abarikaf 
himſelf, who, having entered into the body 
of a whale, made the moſt wonderful exer- 
tions. 

When the hero wiſhed to approach it, the 
huge animal opened its immenſe jaws, and 
diſcharged a torrent of water, which drove him 
back. Habib again appeared above the wa- 
ter, and ſinking again, he ſprung upon the 
back of the monſter, and, with his irreſiſtible 
ſcymetar, pierced through the fides, even to- 
the heart of the enormous living maſs, which 
he had attacked. The coloſſus of the water; 
with its furious ſtruggles, covered the ſea. 
with blood and foam, and ſunk into the 
deep. | 

Habib was obliged to come above the liquid 
element in order to breathe, always following 

with his eye the bloody tract which aroſe from 
the body he had pierced; but his ſtrength was 
beginning to wa when he beheld Ilzaide ap- 


promily | 


— 
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proach. *© Mount upon a dolphin, Knight,” 
ſaid ſhe to him; you are too bold. How! 
You who are but a man, can you hazard your- 
ſelf in the main ocean, and there perform ſuch 
aſtoniſhing exploits?““ 

In the relief which was thus ſent him, the 
Arabian Knight acknowledged the protection 
of heaven. He followed the advice of Ilzaide, 
and with her aſſiſtance, and mounted upon a 
dolphin,. he- was ſoon able to remark more at 
his eaſe the conſequences. of the dreadful en- 
counter, in which. he had come off victori- 
ous. 

When Abarikaf had attacked him, the rebel 
was ſurrounded. with monſters like himſelf, 
and others ſtil more horrible. All of them. 
were ſubject to the genies his vaſſals, and the 
accomplices of his crimes. But in the hour of 
his danger they had all forſaken him. Blind- 
ad by terror, they thought to have ſecured 

their own ſafety by flight. They wiſhed even 
to abandon the bodies of ſword. fiſhes, blow- 
ers, and ſea- lions, into which they had entered 
by the power of enchantment: but they were 
all detained in them by the virtue of an en- 
chantment ſtill more powerfull. 

That was the treſſes of the Queen of the 
Green and Blue Iſles, a part of which, Habib 
had, in a moment of impatience, thrown into 
the e ſaying, In the name of "OY 0 

8 
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Gt ard ue as many ſlaves of God, as 
the accurſed Miſakobhe intended to bring into 
ſubjection to n. in order to eſtabliſh his 


power.“ 


The enchantment affixed to the bair had its 
proper effect, and, from that very moment, the 


genies became priſoners in the bodies of the in- 


habitants of the ſea, which they had ſubjected 
by an enchantment. - 

The whale, in which AbarikaF 1 was embo- 
died, being exhauſted by the loſs of blood, ap- 
peared again above the water, like an inani- 
mate body, and floated on the ſurface like an 
xand. The Arabian Knight leaped from the 
back of the dolphin, mounted that of his 
vanquiſhed enemy, and there returned thanks 
to that being by whoſe power he was victori- 
ous. 

« T put my truſt in God,” ſaid he, and 
was not afraid to deſcend inte the depths of the 
ocean. There he gave light to my eyes, and 
liberty to my hands. I attacked a huge mon- 
fter ; and, by the favour of the Moſt High, the 
ſteel reached the heart of my enemy. | 

«© When my vigour. was exhauſted, he ſent” 
Tizaide to my relief. A child ſent from hea. 
ven to the aſſiſtance of man, is alone worth 3 a' 
whole legion.” T? 

"Encouraged by the example of the vollsht' 
Knight, 11zaide inſtantly ſprung upon the 2 5 
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of the enormous fiſh. Her ſiſters obſerving her, 
preſſed eagerly to the place, followed by fix 
other dolphins, and boldly followed her ex- 
ample. 

Meanwhile, the lifeleſs maſs which 3 
them, drifted by the tide, had gone out 
of the channel which leads to che Black Iſle, 
and had paſſed it. Habib, after receiving with 
gratitude and modeſty, the congratulations of 
the compantons of his adventures, enquired at 
them what land it was which appeared at a 
great diſtance in the horizon. It is,“ replied the 
eldeſt, ©* the iſland of Medinaz-il-ballor, in the 
capital of which our Queen has her habitation. 
At this information, Habib could ſcarcely re- 
ſtrain his joy. What!“ ſaid be, have I 


the happineſs of beholding that ſo much wiſh= 


ed for land! Could I reach it, with the mon» 
ſter that is under our feet, what an agreeable 
fight would it be to your Queen! For I have 
no doubt, that the rebel Abarikaf is confined 
in chains in the bowels of the whale.” | 

«© This is perfectly poſſible,” ſaid the three 
Gfters, © but it would prove a very flow raft. 
We will therefore go and bring from the bot- 
tom of the ſea ſome plants, with which we 
will make harneſs for our dolphins,” Upon 
this they inſtantly plunged into che waves and 
ac 5 
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Their addreſs and eagerneſs fulfilled their 
intentions in a moment; the dolphins were 
yoked, and the body of the whale, being no 
longer guided by the current, direQed its 
courſe to the ſpacious harbour of Medinaz-il- 
ballor. They then heard from the belly of 
the whale, groanings, hike the noiſe of waves, 
when they ruſh into ſome deep cavity of the 


rocks upon the ſhore. 


Abarikaf perceived that he was about to be 
delivered to the vengeance of Illabouſatrou 
and Dorathil-Goaſe, and LA their ven- 
geance to be ſevere. 

Meanwhile, the arrival of an enormous 
floating maſs, which was approaching the iſland 
of ;Medinaz-il-ballor, had attracted the atten- 
tion of Ilbacaras, who was entruſted with the 
perpetual guard of the intereſts of Dorathil- 
Goaſe, through the whole extent both of the 


land and ſeas of the Black Iſle. ' 


This Vizier, transformed into a bird, had 
taken his ſtation aloft in the middle region of 
the air: for the lower one, all around Medin- 
az-il-ballor, was infeſted by the guards of the. 


rebels. He perceived ſome motion on the ſea, 


but from the height to which he was elevated, 
he was unable to determine the cauſe- -of it; 7 


4 when he obſerved a point ſuddenly detaghed | 
from it, and float 95 wh the water. | 


. He 
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He ventured, with great precaution, to de- 
ſcend from his ſtation, and the air appeared to 
him quite free of every enemy. Still uſing the 
utmoſt caution to prevent his falling into any 
ſnare, he approached nearer the earth. The 
fogs which covered the ſea, and the ſhores of 
Medinaz-il-ballor, were all gathered upon the 
Black Iſle ; they as it were ſunk down upon it, 
and the iſland ſeemed to be cruſhed with 
them. 

The point which he followed with bis eye, 
grew larger by degrees, and appeared at length 
like a ſmall floating land, capable of filling the 
harbour of Medinaz-il-ballor, towards which 
he thought it was driven by the current. This 
iſland did not appear to be entirely deſtitute of 
inhabitants, although, in every other reſpect, 
it ſeemed abſolutely naked. Ilbaracas flew 
with great rapidity, to inform Dorathil-Goaſe 
of what he had diſcovered. * Great Queen,” 
ſaid he, I have acquainted you, that I per- 
ceived ſome unuſual motions on the Black Iſle, 
and on the ſea which ſeparates us from it, 
And, to-day, at the rifing of the ſun, I beheld 

an agitation among the billows, which was not 

| occaſioned by the wind; indeed, they ſeemed to 
move in a quite contrary direction. All at 
once an land aroſe from the deep, on the ſur- 
face of which I could diſtinguiſh ſome human 
figures, .and which is carried, but by what 
| means 
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means I know not, towards your ſhore and 
harbour. 

“ Belides, Kkatilaf hath deſerted all his ſta- 
tions ; and his whole force ſeems to be collec- 
ted upon the Black Iſle, from which they muſt 
intercept the rays of the ſun. The iſland which 
advances, may perhaps be ſome new and un- 
foreſeen method of attack, which hath nothing 
very threatning in its appearance, But as it 
muſt be the effect of enchantment, your pru- 
dence ought to neglect nothing in order to pre- 
vent and overcome its operation.“ 

Dorathil-. Goaſe informed her two miniſters, 
and her grandfather Illabouſatrou ; and in a 
moment the coaſt was lined with all the war- 


riours of the country. Illabouſatrou aſſembled 
around him all the genies, who remained ſub. 


juct to his authority, that he might be able to 


repel any attack that Abarikaf, at the head of 
thoſe whom he had involved in his rebellion, 


might attempt. Medinaz-il-ballor was all in 


motion, to prepare for the moſt vigorous de- 
' Fence, leaſt the enormous maſs which ap- 


proached ſhould conceal in its fides numerous 
batallions, and Ane caſt them forth upon 
the land. 

Habib, keeping his eyes perpetually fixed on 
the ſhores he ſo eagerly wiſhed to approach, 
ſoon perceived, by che a which he 

ſaw, 
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ſaw, the ſort of uneaſineſs he occaſioned. As 
he entered the road of Medinaz, he accident- 
ly paſſed very near an iſland covered with 
trees; he laid hold of a branch, which he lop- 
ped off with his ſeymetar, and gave to II- 
_ zaide. | 

«Go to the ſhore,” ſaid he, © beautiful young 
lady, and preſent yourſelf with this branch, in 
token of peace. Cauſe yourſelf be conducted to 
the Queen, andjtell her, that an Arabian Knight, 
who is devoted to her for life, requeſts her 
permiſſion to throw himſelf at her feet.” 

Ilzaide took the branch, and came out be- 
twixt two waves, under a rock which lay at 
the mouth of the harbour, There, after ſhe had 
prepared herſelf, ſhe appeared, with the branch 
in her hand, to thoſe who guarded that quarter, 
and requeſted them to conduct her to the 
Queen. One may eafily imagine the tranſ- 
ports of joy which aroſe in the heart of Dora- 
thil-Goaſe, at the fight and meſſage of this 
charming meſſenger. Nevertheleſs, her chief 
miniſter topped her, as is 3 was about tofly to 
the ſhore. 
Madam,“ ſaid he, © your enemy has been 
informed, that the ſtars had promiſed you the 
aſſiſtance of an Arabian Knight; and may have 
_ aſſumed an ingenuous and plauſible ſtory, in or- 
der to enſnare vou. There is ſomething very 
ee in the veſſel which, carries your 

Vor, III. Nn night. 
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Knight. Permit me to propoſe ſome ge 
to his meſſenger, 

08 Young daughter of the ſea, for I plainly 
perceive that you are one of theſe, can you in- 
form us, by what means the Knight who has been 
announced propoſes to arrive here? He cannot 
land on that earth which at preſent bears him 
up, without running the danger of filling the 
harbour.” —* Do you then take for earth,” re- 
plied Ilzaide, “a large abominable whale, which 
I ſaw him kill, and on which my ſiſters and I 
were mounted together with him? He ſays 
that this enormous monſter was the greateſt 
enemy of the Queen, and that he intended to 
preſent it to her.“ 

Po you not recognize Habib, by this ex- | 
ploit ?” ſaid the Queen to her miniſter, with 
great eagerneſs, '** Not yet, Madam,” replied ' 
the miniſter. Abarikaf, in the ſhape of a 
| whale, may come to get poſſeſſion of your 
"harbour, and then he will impoſe conditions on 
you, in his own ſhape.” 

«  Abarikaf!” reſumed Tlzaide eager] 7, 
* much evil has he and his followers done us, but 
I imagine he will not be able to do us any more. 
I believe it is he who is heard to complain, 
in the belly of the . at leaſt the hero 
ſays ſo.” 
„And who is this hero? beautiful 1 

r,” replied the Vizier. It is the ſame,” 

| ſaid 


ARABIAN TALES, 423 


faid Ilzaide, with ſlill more eagerneſs, © who 
flew that abominable ſhark, Ilrachim- Cham, 
his ſon the tyger, an enormous giant, completely 
covered with iron; the ſame who hath deli- 
vered the lady whoſe treſſes are ſo beautiful, 
and who hath deſtroyed all the monſters, which 
were the cauſe of our miſery. He does every 
thing in the name of Dorathil- Goaſe our 
Queen.. My fiſters call him a hero. For my 
part, I know not what this means ; but were 
your affection for him as ſtrong as mine, you 
would run in haſte to behold him.” 
Notwithſtanding her impatience, Dorathil. 
Goaſe took great delight in hearing theſe art- 
leſs praiſes beſtowed on the idol of her heart. 
She addreſſed Ilbacaras: Fly!“ ſaid ſhe to 
him: 4+ you know Habib: go and find him; 
preſent yourſelf to him in your natural form, 
and cauſe him be brought here, by two of 
your genies. You may drive the whale on 
ſhore upon the ſand.” 
And my fiſters, Madam,” ſaid Tlzaide ; 
„ you muſt make them come alſo; they have 
always been with the hero, and would be un- 
willing to leave him.“ —* Yes, my charming 
girl!“ ſaid the Queen, “both your fiſters and 
you ſhall have a welcome reception here, and 
ſhall be loaded with proofs of our kindneſs.” “?“ 
Ilbacaras departed,; and the old miniſter, 
when he ſaw the pretty meſſenger remain as 
Nu 2 | an 
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an hoſtage, became perfectly eaſy ; and the 


veracity of the recital ſhe had made ſeemed 
no longer ſuſpicious. 

Illabouſatrou arrived. It is your Ara- 
bian Knight, whom we are about to receive, 
my daughter! I have been juſt now aſſured 
of this, and am informed that he has eſtabliſh- 


ed on your head, all the crowns which have 


been torn from it.“ 

The beautiful Queen felt ſuch We of 
joy, as carried her even to diſtraction. She 
commanded her Vizier, and beſought her fa- 


ther, to give all the neceſſary orders for the 


triumphant reception of her Knight, her aven- 
ger, her hero, her lover, and her ſpouſe; and 
made the ingenious Ilzaide repeat many cir- 


cumftances, which gradually changed her 


Tantports of joy into rn ol tenderneſs and 
love. 

| Nbacaras had now joined the hero, and pro- 
poſed to tranſport him immediately to the pa- 
lace of the Queen. Habib replied, I owe 


this moment ſtill to her intereſts. You muſt 


draw the whale aſhore, and I muſt be preſent. 
Once my prudence forſook me, and this- hath 
ever fince been a leſſon to me. I ſuſpect, that 
the cruel enemy of your Queen {tilt lives in 
the belly of the monſter, which he excited a- 
gainſt me. I muſt aſcertain this fact, that F 


5 * conduct myſelf towards him, as the in- 


ſtrument 


C 
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ſtrument of Solomon, againſt whom he hath 
rebelled, and ſecure the tranquillity of your 
Sovereign.” IIbacaras made the whale be 
dragged to a place on the ſhore, where it was 
eaſy, by repeated efforts, to draw it upon the 
land,» after which Habib approached it, and 
raiſing his voice, Vile enemy of God!“ 
ſaid he, appearing to addreſs the monſter ; 
* guilty towards him and his Prophets, apoſ- 
tate from the religion which thou didſt once 
acknowledge, art thou confined in this body?“ 

Upon this, a gnaſhing of teeth was heard, 
which appeared to come from the belly of the 
animal. Speak!“ ſaid Habib, till inſiſt- 
ing, © or I will devote you to the moſt cruel 
puniſhments.” The word yes was then heard 
to iſſue from the mouth of the whale, in a 
mournful and plaintive tone, 

The Knight then drew from his boſom the 
parcel of hair he had kapt. * Let the pro- 
jects of the fooliſh,” ſaid he, have their full 
accompliſhment upon themſelves. Let theſe 
hairs become chains of iron, to deprive thee 
completely of action; and be thou, with all 
thy followers, delivered to the miniſtering 
ſervants of Solomon, and thrown into the deep 


caverns of Caucaſus.” 


As he pronounced this command, Habib 
tied the fins of the whale with the hairs, and 
the enormous - maſs appeared to make an ef- 

| 3 | fort 
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Fort as if to raiſe itſelf : but this was not re- 
peated, and the ſpoils of the Lady of the Beau- 
tiful Treſſes, employed, without doubt, on ſome 


other purpoſe, immediately diſappeared. 
„„My Queen is in ſafety !” ſaid Habib to 
Ilbacaras; * and I can now indulge myſelf in 


the happineſs of ſeeing her: conduct me, I be- 


leech you, to the palace,” 
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